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She COULD look younger if she used 

HERCO FACE LOTION with TURTLE OIL 



in le*$ than 2 tcetfcj, TURTLE OIL 
can remove the obvious sign* of 
your biological age. 

When age lines begin 10 show on your 
face - . . that Is when you need this 
unique Hcrco Face Lotion containing 
Turtle Oil. This is a woman's prepara- 
tion . , , a different kind of facial 
lotion which can bring you a younger, 
fresher, limoolhur look. 
PROVED EFFECTIVE WITH 0 OUT 
OF 10 WOMEN 

Vou can actually feel Heron Face Lotion 
with Turtle Oil doing yrm good — 



because it works not just on your akin 
but in your akin. Hundreds of women 
already report astonishing results from 
using Herco Face Lotion with Turtle 
Oil ... it b nio.il effective, not in just a 
few cases, but with 80% of women on 
whom age lines are already showing. 
Use it morning and night with HERCO 
TUltTLE OIL COMPLEXION SOAP 
for just two weeks and you will be 
amazed at the difference in your com- 
plexion. This lotion is absolutely non- 
greasy . . . leaves your skin looking 
younger . . . fresher . . , smoother — 
arid will be fully absorbed by ihe skin. 



HERCO 

FACE LOTION 

with TURTLE OIL 

is now available In this elegant, 
new plastic pack • * « ft cannot 
break — it's slim and easily carried 
— ii's luxurious yet it's only 

l5/6f0r40ZS. a <,*. Bottlt - Only 11/9. 
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WORTH REPORTING 



WE didn't believe it 
M first. But Roy, 
the dog belonging lo 

Carol, four-yearold daughter 
of Mr and Mn. D. C, Dol- 
man, Port Noarlunga 
South, S.A., used regularly 
to catrli fish for the family 
cat, Puss + 

Aftrr Puss died, Roy (see 
below) continued to fish in 
the Nojirliinga River near thr 
Do^mam' shop and baat- 
hirmg bulkier 

While Carol and her play- 
mates paddle, Roy stands 
immobile, watching the 
water t herd less of distraction. 
Suddenly he pounCea, and 
another fjjrh is caught. 



OUR COYER 



• Oral dine Chaplin, 211, eldest daughter of CE 
and Oona, granddaughter of eminent playu, 
Eugene O'Neifi* photographed in Spain on Un- 
for the film "Dr. Zhivago." Ccraldine suffer* ! 
more s^f-doubt than usually plagues the childr 
famous people. Director David Lean ehosr lit 
Tonya, Zhirago's wife, because of her "star u,u<r 
Bui Corral dine says wistfully,, "There's no use prr 
ing; V6 never have got it if I had at been c 
Chaplin," See story pages 24, 25, 



J± REPORT published in 
Amttuw dnimtd that 
the r.ntifry a secretary uses 
typing for tight hours is 
equivalent to shove fling !\ 
tons of coal. 

AH things considered, we'd 
rathtr continue to ipend our 
energy on the keys. 



3V 



FISHI/Vf; DOG. Hoy, 
3 t crossbred coils? 
{ above), in the /Vonr- 
tunga River ^ 5-4,, 
gives (right) his catch 
la Mrs. IK C. Dolman. 




rjpHERE is mors to th % - 
e§ec\s of weather on 
well-being than meets the eye 
— nr numbs the nost. 

The winter "sneezing 
leasovt" is just one simpU 
correlation between weather 
cind" health, and in a resent 
article publuhed by the Aits- 
trali&n Health Information 
and Research Service a fat 
mare complex and jur^rijinjj 
example was quoted. 



A I'.'i 1 years ago a botm- 
liful fall of rain in Queen* - 
land eventually brought an 
outbreak n/ dueaie tu South 
Australia. 

ft ma; discovered that the 
germs were carrted by birds 
migrating jram Queensland 
be fame of overpopulation. 
The rain hod fatten in the 
mating season, food was 
£fenfr/u/ P find the bird popw 
tat ion exploded. 



Hazards to 
health 

JN our recent jtup; r.i 

Everyday Health Frd- 
Urn the British doctor- 
author gave some 
on the dangers of nu> 
using electrical apu. *Dotf 
A spokesman for i'hiHp 
Elertrical Pty. Ltd, pojott 
out that his rcmarlv 
u* HiitUh condi i iii! i fil 
Australian. 

"A on truli^jt ejei i rtiM 
blankets Ate designed I* 
ilept on," 1 he vay*. Vctjf' i 
few arc bed warmers Ey 

'I.ike all odin H M 
appliance* they an ij 1 ■' 
U ritncl iprciheatior^ hii 
down by ihe Stai'-JatA. 
Association r>f A l i^b r : in 
conjunction wiih S ai* 
Eleetrictty AuthoHtici "hW 
ensure their safets 

"Tiiry must be e4pobf< w 
^"ith-itantling an rli^ctrk 
charge of 1O00 volt* after 
being imrncrsod in a ulin* 
solution for 24 hours, jndl 
therefore, rannnt he affcettnL 
by the slecper't perspi ' 

"finally, but now in cam* 1 
plete aprcrment willi ll* I 
article-/ 1 the spolf'-nUifl 
add* k 'an old elecinVV | 
appliance should be tf«t» 
with respert — just lit'' 
nld hitman body. 

"It should be handled *M 
care; it should never * 
asked to perform diHu u » 
lasts; and it should l>e wb- 
jerted to periodic rheik^pt 
and remedial trejitment 
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SHe married 
her knight in 
shining armor 



• It ail happened after gallant Sir Lionel, 
off-stage from the musical Camelot in Bris- 
bane, rang Sydney to tell his Lady Fair, 
* 4 Bny a white dress and come up here quick.'* 



SJK LIONEL is handsome 6fL 
4in. actor-singer James 
V,it ban. The Lady Fair is petite 
Sydney model Suzanne D'Arcy. 
Th Lady Fair promptly gut 10 
i the whiir chess— with triln- 

&u >me, who has alio worked in 
(fee ! ndippincs as a TV hostess, ex- 
plain 1 d. 11 We wcrt spending; an awful 
Jot of money telephoning each other 
irii stance and Jim got tired of 
[Ilk Thai was when he ordered me 
up 1' Rrishane." 

The pair became engaged in Syd- 
nn hiie Cttmeht was playing there. 

Jin. us** ^Vaughan" a* a stage 
liniri . ind is thi: son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Y. J Volt*, of Kyogie, N.S.W. Suaannc 
ii dn daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J, F. 
D'A f, of Sydney. 

S' mm- was on a world tour when 
$hf -'iot James Vaughn n in London. 
"I ,ird Jim singing one night at 
Oiur hill a Night Club, loved his 
.ni .md asked who he was," ihe 
Slid. 

'"V.hen I heard he was an Ans- 
Trail .in, I said Fd like to meet him. 

"Jim arrived back in N.S.W. on 
Dfn uiber 5 I art, and 1 arrived on 
Dui ...nber 20. Jim looked me up in 
Sydij'7 . . . and wc started seeing 
tarr, other often." 

$ :uine, who's just 20 and a young 
hop n of resource, surpriiied her Jim 
wteti the white dress, designed in 
Itali n silk. 

It had a medieval peaked collar, 
ton;- bet I sleeves with far cuffq, ajid a 
Wflii d steeple- 1 ike headdress, with a 
wic! fur trim, similar to those worn 
in -:ir Arthur's court. 

t finally, she worked as a textile 
ffci --er, and the musical Camelo! 
ill liieh her beloved knight was 
a pairing gave her die idea for .1 
mec icval-stylc wedding, carrying somt 



of the nlmnsphere of th** charming 
musical based on the story of King 
Arthur and (hr Knight & of ih<' Round 

Table. 

V, foon as Su/anne reached Bris- 
bane she nprtil moat of her time ill 
the sewing-machine making acces- 
sories fur the small pageboys the 
demure little flowcrgirl t and the attrac- 
tive bridesmaid, Miss Jan Solomon. 

Many of the girls in the Camelot 
cast, arriving at St. Stephen's 
liaThedral for the 1 I a.m. ceremony, 
carried lengths- of bee ur liyht starve* 
to place over their hcadv 

Hie wedding cake was made in the 
shape of the caslle in Camel oL 

But the show must go on . . . by 
1 p.m. thr rercprinTi started break- 



By 



J HAS BRUCE 



Jns up as the actors and actresses 
siai Ted off for the theatre tu change 
for the afternoon [rial nice. 

Suzanne, haviiuj changed into her 
gomg-uway ensemble of blue Italian 
accompanied her husband, plan- 
ning to join the audience for the per- 
formance as a guest uf the theatre. 

Waiting fur him to appear in 
armor, Suzanne said, '"Peuple have 
been wonderful We had hardly any 
friends in Brisbane before, but now— 
it 1 * marvellous. 41 

At last, dressed in his suit of 
armor — it's a two-man jub to get 
the bulky affair on — Jim was about 
tu take a temporary farewell of his 
bride when the theatre management 
intervened, and understudy Wim 
Jonker went on as Sir Lionel so 
that Jim and Suzanne eoutd have the 
afternoon and evening off. 

Camelot has now ended its Bris- 
bane season. Tn all it played In Aus- 
tralia fur 18 months. 




BRIDE Suzanne get* a 
hug from her knight in 
shining armor y hus- 
band James Faughan* 
who played Sir Lionel 
in Camelot in Brisbane* 
Th& picture wat taken 
after their late-morning 
wedding and ike recep- 
tion. They had gone 
back la tke theatre far 
James to play in a 
matinee, but finally hi* 
understudy stood in* 

Picture* by Bob Millar 





WEDDING GROUP (above). From left, the two page- 
boy* Michael and Martin Frangm* bridegroom James 
Vaughan* (he bride (formerly Suxanne D*Arcy t of 
Sydney). bride*maid Jan Solomon* and flotcergirl 
Michele Franga*. AT LEFT: Cutting ihe cafe*, made 
like the ea*tle m "Joy on it Garde*** in Qimelol* Mr. and 
Mrs* James Vtutghan. with bridesmaid Jan Salomon, 
while some of the cast from the musical looked on. 
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NEXT WEEK 



HOME HINTS 




★ You HI 
find lota of 
help in this 
16 - page 
lift-out • , . 
, , . practical advice on cooking, 
cleaning, child care, laundry, 
pain ting, gardenings and more — 
plus a stain-removal chart* 

And: 

it It i¥as extraordinary — and 
heart-warming : the summer 
friendship between a sophisticated 
woman (Nina Warner Hooke) 
and a wild seal called Sammy 




. you'll meet them in Part 1 of 

The Seal Summer" 



it it if; 



■ 




♦ From the 
cookery experts 
in our test 
kitchen, three 
pages of - . * 

MEALS 
MEN 
LOVE 



And: 



it Feel you're a failure? 

Don't worry! 
Most people ARE failures, one 
way or another, says Richard P. 
Friebie. So don't miss his witty 
and well-reasoned plea for new 
success«and-failure standards in 

'How to peel a sour grape" 

And: 

ir There's new night-life chic in 
FASHIONS CO FORMAL 

— with patterns* by Vogue 



4 You wouldn't 
persuade a 

judge into 

I I in. trousers" 

• "An old firm with a young outlook" is 
how Mr, Thomas Hitchen, the present head 
of Melbourne^ oldest men's tailoring estab- 
lishment., likes to describe his business. 




VANISHED LANDMARK, fluik m 
Wilis Chambers, which was repLu d b 
192B hj the T and GL Building , tb 
corner of Collins and Russell Street nit 
am early home of Southwell CjIJul 



FOR over a century 
dignity, discretion, 
and distinction have been 
the watchwords at South- 
well Couttas, where Mr. 
H Lichen started as "the 
lad" 57 yea re ago. 

Bui when n rlkni derides 
the time has come to intro- 
duce his son to hut tailor, the 
youn^r man won't feel out of 
his clement. 

The happy blend of age 
and youth is typified hy the 
I wo carter*. Mr. Hitchen, 
who is 73, and 33-year-old 
Leonard Oliver, who arrived 
iti 1%3 flesh from London^ 
West End. 

Then ability to accept each 
others ideas has just wnn 
diem fourth plan: in the open 
section of the. exclusive 
Tailor and Guttei Exhibition 
in London. 

In its own quiet way, 
Southwell Coultaa has been 
para in g personal tributes 
from distinguished clients afJ 
im life. 

The thought of going into 
open competition had never 
occurred to Mr* Kitchen* 

"Mr Oliver just threw the 
idea at me one morning and 
my first reaction was "Don't 
hfe silly. 1 " he laughed. "But 
then I I nought, why not?" 

A fortnight later two suits, 
one cut by Mr. Hitchen and 
one by Mr. Oliver, and 
neither containing anything 
but the usual work that goes 
into any of rhetr orders, just 
made the cloning deadline of 
the exhibition. 

The Glen check 

They are not sure yet 
which suit wnn the award t 
but Mr. Hitrhcn, with typi- 
cal modesty, thinks it was 
the Glen check suit cm bv 
Mr. Oliver. 

Next year they intend to 
try for first plate with a 
set of evening clothes, and 
Mr. Oliver is confident they 
can win. 

It wan Mr. Oliver's ap- 
preciation of the firm's work 
and his own ability to match 
it that brought them together 
in the first place. 

From the lime he lefL 
tchool, Australia had r rooked 
a beckoning finger at hint. 

Thro a dinner jaekei be> 
bll|pIU To a "well-known 
Australian" — name* of 
clients are NEVER bandied 
about Southwell Coulta* 1 
quiet* dignilied premises — 
was brought to him in I*an- 




TA1LURS Mr* Leonard Oliver (left J and Mr. 
Thomas Kitchen combine a century -old 
tradition with a modern outlook in their 
world of *eu*ors* chalk, and fine material*. 



doc to have the lapels re- 

J I was so i in pressed w h ith 
the garment I looked for the 
tailor 's label and wrote IO 
Mr- Hitchen telling him 1 
would like to come to Aus- 
tralia," said Mr. Oliver* 

"I replied. When can you 
come? 1 Mr. H i t C h t □ 
rounded off the. story. 

No W these two, with rom- 
mun aims and skills to 
bridge the gap between their 
years, have settled into a suc- 
cess fid team. 

Roth value the tradition 
that still surrounds a besprrke 
tailoring establishment, even 
in i his casual day and age, 
but they also keep a judicial 
eye on modern male fashion 
trends, too, 

"We study them with m- 
tere«? and go along up to a 
point," said Mr. fTitihen. 
"You ( a n't change the habits 
■■I ■" " '.'I ■ 'f AO, and von rant 
try to persuade a jutlge i 1 1 1 < ■ 
14in. trousers, but you have 
to consider your younger 
clients and you would be 
surprised how many of ihcse 
we have. 

,+ A man is entitled to 
order a suit because he warn* 
it. not because we Want him 
to have it." 

HnwcvTT, it is obvious that 
a good tailor m\i\\ also he a 
diploma! Roth Messrs. Hit* 
ehen and Oliver agree thai 
peisnnal idiosyncrasies in 
clients ca rj condition their 
men approach but deny very 



firmly that the average man 
can he bullied by |m tailor. 

"Guided perhaps, but 
never bullied " ihey say 
reproachfully. 

And middle-age spreads or 
expanding waiiulnea may be 

noted but rifely commented 
upon. 

"We just alter the personal 
measurement file and act 
accordingly," said Mr Hit- 
chen with a twinkle. tr You 
know the old saying: 'God 
makes and the tailor shapes. 1 
Well, we temper juitiec with 
mercy" 

Both tailors agree that 
mass production ot men's 
clothing hai made sad in- 
roads into their partiiul.tr 
field The days are gone 
when not only gentlemen but 
their servants were custom- 
sotted. 

For executives 

Consequently, tailor ing an 
a trade seems to have little 
appeal for today's young 
man 

But Mr. Oliver is con* 
virued that mass production 
has gone about as far as it 
can gn n and there is a grnw- 
inu rendency for the well- 
dressed young executive to 
prefer his clothes tailored tn 
measure. 

"My experience in England 
confirmed \Wis. After all, the 
home ol niasi production is 
America and yet it is the 
AmeriLan man — young or 



By. 



BERENICE CR 



old — who insists cm tikity 
British tailored clothe hmn? 

After * v&t to Londoo* 
"They arc a must - lie 

ScO[ch whisky,"' he sa»d. 
Mr. Hitchen said that 

would always be a place b 

the community for ihhh! 

tailor. 

"But he must be tttXtf 
good. He won't ruake s 
lortunc perhaps, bui c ml! 
make a living." 

Syntlietic materia Idee 
extreme fashions. 1. :c vm 
place at Southwell I luitu 
The bulk of their m -i.il u 
iniprtrted and pure ^..oL 

"The finest wool will hold 
a crease just as well is tvf 
synthetic, ft ma) >■'■• link 
more, but it will Ian stgw," 
affirmed Mr. Ifitchej- 

Unlike the retail in oil 
stoTc T where the stgiu of k 
woman shopping wo It wfi 
even choosing far b<-- utnb 
is commonplace, the t lusivr 
tailor's is a man's Wei Id. 

Nat quite , - . 

Madame would be t -eivea 
with fiawless GOttfh .. ui 
course, but she wnu 
a thick skin to feel i. J 1 
ease. 

"We employ tailorr^tci fat 
our workroom and, of ytiC* 
til ere are the few Ltd, wlw 
accompany their nn afotk,. 
but it is not the usual ■ ning," 
said Mr. Hitchen airily. 

Many of the oebub 
tucked away in Soi;ihwdl 
CouJfas' personal Sir -ouU 
add color to Mel I- mc' 1 * 
history if they were 10 be 
told. 

Capper tittle Mr. Hucbfa 
will allow himself a '> I'lHtii- 
acetit twinklr behittd hi* 
3I asset when the que 1 . ^ tif 
famnus clients is mcnte'inei 
but that is as far as he *il1 
go- 
lf pressed, he will rem™ 
that Edward. Prin< "I 
Wale^, governors, prbnfl 
minuets. poIMrians, scrvlW 
chiefs, :uid business - 1 
all listrd. and that 1'"' 
for suits come 10 him ft*" 1 
All Over the world, bul A> 
tails belong iu the 'WP 
secret 1 * category 

At this stage, he ntd M r 
Oliver are likely to exch*l*S* 
'.mall, quiet smites. 

11 they liave their ^ v 
the firuA mbttO of '"distin*' 
lion to hi it ittdividu-divy 
without ostentation" 
endure for another M*- 
s ear>. 



I rra Auntrai^iam Wo&xh^'s Wh«ly - June 16. 1 f ' Q > 
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EVER SINCE 
JENNY LEFT. . 

By KERRY YATES 

• A mammy doll, a tiny straw broom, a piggy bank . , - jusl a few of 
the things which remind the Perry family of an adorable Utile almond* 
eyed three-year-old, whom they last saw being carried, sound asleep, 
aboard an aircraft bound for a new and uncertain life in Hong Kong. 



1* tho&c little bells on 
jenn T s slippers as she 
Ujddicd round after me/ : 
uid Mrs. Gordon Perry, 
of I'unchbowl, N.S.W. 

Mr Perry remembers how 
taw i. ufictl it ludc his ciija- 
ttUe* ""Even the night wo 
came horue after swing her 
!,?! ir (he plane, I found my 
cigar ues and matches hid- 
den ii her doll's cot." 

j 1 1 May 2tt T Jenny, 
/hi parents are Chinese, 
boil bcfCji a fosterthild of 
hr 'Try family since she 
tm • ivn months old. Her 

,1: Mr. Cheung Ohetlk- 
-I), ho was deponed to 

In -li'id' i:lv decided to 
oltf bet with him. 

"V beneVtf po&siDJe, a 
child k better off with his 
nitu nolher or father, 1 ' Raid 
Mrs Pern*. "Bin for Jenny 



we were the only parent* 
.die knew." 

Jennys mother brought 
her to the Perry home three 
ye*!? to leave her for 

three week? while she went 
on a holiday. 

"She never came back, 
and we have had Jenny ever 
note,* said Mrs. Perry. 

Mrs. Perry, who has three 
children of her own, has 
cared for many children 
whose mother* are ill or un- 
able to look alter them. 

tl I decided to help unfor- 
tunate children after 1 loit a 
child at birth about IG years 
agu t "' said Mrs. Perry. "I 
wanted to save them from 
institutions, 

l " Being a fostermolhcr is 
not a profitable business— f.u 
from it. The mothers pay me 
maintenance, but I feed, 
clothe, and look after the 
children 24 hours a day. 
seven dn« n week. 



"'Hid other children stayed 
only weeks or month?. 

il t insist that they call us 
'unrle' and 'aunty* so they 
don't get loo attached and 
think of us a* their parents,"' 

"Bui Jenny was never jxist 
a boarder," said Mr, Perry. 
"She demanded lo be — 
probably wasi — the most im- 
porta m one of the family." 

When Jenny's mother 
didn't reappear, the Perrys 
traced her father, a .tudent 
in Melbourne, 

"He was f ran lira' ly wor- 
ried about her and didn't 
know where she was, ' said 
Mrs. Perry. 

IILi wife had reiunu'd to 
Hong Kong, where she later 
filed for divonr. 

"He WW grateful lo us and 
asked us to continue looking 
after Jenuv. 

We new er asked for pay- 
ment. But he always vent 
money each week 




HJ{. 00 MRS. GORDON FERRY, of Punchbowl, i\.S.W\< uitft 
>ennis* IS, and Michelle? 6* two of their three children. Jennys 
mother left her with them when the baby was only two months old* 

f 



%l Hc used to visit her a hour 
twice a year, but, unfortu- 
nately, he was a stranger to 
her. 

"That 'ft why we were so 
dislrc&.icd when he decided 
to take her lo Hone, Kong. 
We know she's fretting," 

Jenny, she said, was very 
dependent on them. 

"In fact, IVe never known 
a child so very dependent - 
The poor darling; seemed to 
have a constant fear that 1 
would leave her. 

"If I went To the mail-box, 
J d hear those little bells and 
she'd he behind me. 1 could 
never shut a door between in 
without her crying/ 1 

Mr. Ferry said, "We nevn 
thought we'd be parted. We 
used to joke about the 
Chinese wedding we'd have 
when Jrnny married." 

Mr. and Mrs. Perry'* 
three children are Dennis, 
18, Chris, 16, Michelle. G. 

Cute* lovable 

Drnnts, a trainee it ore 
manager, used io take Jenny 
And Michelle out with him 
at weekends — to the beach 
and the howling alley. He 
always bought Jenny a 
percent on pay day. 

"She was so cute everyone 
loved her/* he said. 'The 
house is so quiet now. 

" Sissy, 1 as Jenny railed 
Michelle, .still cries for her." 

x 'They were gTeal mates," 
said Mrs. Perry. "Michelle 
won't even deep in their 
little pink bedroom any 
more. She keeps asking when 
Jt-nnv will be coming home T 

Mr. Cheung came to Aus- 
tralia as a student on a 
temporary visa in 195H and 
wa* later granted a cer- 
tificate of exemption for 
three years until January, 
[962, when he should have 
left Australia. 

He Was arrested in Mel- 
bourne East April and held 
at ihe Commnnwealth De- 
tention Centre, Marihyr- 
nong. Vic, until he came to 




• Jenny Cheung, in new uhite fur coat and 
bonnet? at Sydney airport* She fell asleep* 
and wot carried to a plane toward a strange* 
new life, in Hang Konp. 



■Sydney List month to contest 
a deportation order. 

He lost the case, but was 
given the choice of taking 
his child or leaving her in 
Australia. 

The Perrys planned to get 
his ennsent — which they 
are sure he would have given 
— to their becoming Jenny's 
legal guardians. 

She was due lo leave on 
the Sunday, but on the 
Friday morning the Immi- 
gration Department notified 
them that Mr. Cheung 
would leave with Jenny 
that nighi. 

"You could ha ye knocked 
me over with a feather," 
said Mrs. Perry, "But 1 
c outdo 1 L let Jenny see me 
upset, so I put on a brave 
face, 

"She was so happy that 
day. She kept .say inc. '1 
love you, Mummy, 1 all the 
time — and Dad had just 
returned from three months 
in Melbourne. 

"An hour after the tele- 



phone call the Immigration 
people called to take her 
for vaccinations I packed 
her bag while she was away. 

"When she came back she 
was so excited. She thought 
ihe was going cm a holiday 
with Mummy and Daddy. 

"My other children 
couldn't bear to see her 
leave. While Dad and 1 
took her to the airport, they 
went lo a friend's house. 

"Mr, Cheung told us he 
was so grateful, hut that his 
mother would never forgive 
him if he left Jenny. He 
said he'd try |o send her 
bark to go to high school 
here. 

"He bad no money and 
no job lo £0 lo. But he 
adored his little girl. 

"Thank goodness she was 
found asleep when she went 
on the plane and didn't 
realise what was happening. 

"1 can't bear to think of 
the moment when she woke 
up" 




to* 




PERRY FAMILY 
SNAPSHOTS 
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fROM LEFT: Jenny as a nix*month*oid fo^Jj 
her recent third birthday; with j """ 
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Before {fining at Prunier. Kerry puffed on Angel Face 
Powder — actually, it's silky powder bfended witn 
creamy foundation. That's why it really stays on - 
never streaks or cakes. Angel Face Powder arm 
Liquid, both in 8 up-to-the-minute shades, wil 
give you the fresh, natural loolu Try them - yo- 



I 



Pretty Sydney girl, Kerry 
Henderson, has the fresh, 
natural look of Angel Faee 

You, too, .can have the clear, natural look of Angel Face Start by 
smoothing on Angel Face Liquid ever/ morning Touch up, during 
iiLth Annul ^ h ~ silky powder that's blended 




Be everything you want to be with 



cm. 
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f iiiua Pavlova's partner Is following an 
ab >rbing new career in country towns 

I BALLET IN 
THE MALLEE 



I 



W\ts a desk in a. flat in 
\f Mild lira, Vic. f a 
nott pathetic and per- 
main it, reads "From 
mf Hi c — that book is 
aarirci again — get on 
with it T 

"mc" is Alc;erandfL, 
* killer character 
r„ trying to shanu- him- 
!t> completing the book 
hfgiin about his life, 
in his early sixties, 
I of reiii ing to hi* ty pe- 
ine former partner of 
i bus dedicated hirn- 
t bathing ballet in the 



dam 

idf H 

hr h • 

Bi 

■.v r I r i 

irl{ ( 

11' wnrks six days a week, 
fc&v ling 500 miles by bui tti 
dJ' 1 ■ — some 200 children — 
fa il - Victorian Mallee. 
i The maestro says, "I'm 
mir force a link artistic 
kjv into the lives of 
Sroikn ry children. 
' "I waul to give them thir 
cpp. i n unity city children 
■•- ■ - ■ uncfrp -'Handing hallrt. 

is so im- 
pf/i t sit. L a i e r 
fibs children will 
in j i e audiences 
lb i will appreci- 
ate barret, and 
[• Yt n t u ally the 
iandard oj ballet in Austra- 
lu ill improve." 

Y-u feel that this agile 



By 

CLAUDIA 
WRIGHT 



lis (I man, who partnered 
Pji v .va around (he world for 
irjaght years, mn regarded as 
thr ;-reatcst mime of Russian 
call--, and had his name on 
thr <>iil at Govern Garden in 
thr 1920s, muJtt !>e waited 
iw*y from thr hip light*. He 
ifiv i*. honestly, that he i>nt 
Already the centres where 
hr (raches. Mi I dura, Swan 
Hi I Rohirivale, Sea Lake., 
and Ouyen, have become 
ballei -conscious. 

When he staged a per form- 
ail ■. 3 ale last year iii Swan 
Hill, the Town Hall was 
packed-— for the first time in 

V* iih his encouragement 
itnn-nia and their mothers 
W*e hired buses to make 
trifi 3Q0 miles to Melbourne 
HC tmporCamt ballet per- 
(afniance*. 

Ooe such occasion was 
Algeranoff danced as 
IfU'-M artist in his old role of 
Or Goppelius with the Aus- 
tralian Ballet. 

"They would never have 
nt»<Je the effort if they hadn't 
tad the interest at hnme," 1 
A^eranofT said. 

Jfe explained that with nil 
help and designs, the 
ftuVam 1 muihcn make all 
ihf ballet costumes. 4j They 
Cnuld stand comparison any- 
vhere — even Govern 
Cfftrden. M 
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li was a group of mothers, 
ambitious for their daughters 

10 learn ballet, who he Ran the 
bush-ballet project In 1958- 
They established the Xorrh- 
West Victorian Ballet 
Society. 

AlgeranorT has been 
director for three years. 

"ll*s marvellous that the 
tociety can employ a pro- 
Feuinnal tea (her with such a 
small population," he said- 

' L I have eeve.r worked so 
hard in all my life, and J 
exercise now more than I 
ever have. 

"f train ai the bur for an 
hour on my own every 
morning — I always have — 
but in class I have to show 
my students, physically, how 
tn do everything.*" 

He wiped hi it hand across 
his brow remembering thr 
Mexican Hat dance he bad 
performed for them a few 
days before — dancing to 
recorded music which was 
play ed $0 percent faster than 

11 should have been. 

In Haas, wearing blue It 
tiefht*^ ivhite, bil- 
lowing shirt, and 
hi«h boots, he 
looks like a young 
man a> he steps 
grace f ii My", hand* 
• in hips, around 
the room supervising daneers. 

Waiting ter meet lum in 
the dining-room of a Swan 
Hill hotel, 1 visualised him 
as a tall, Slav-cheeked Rus- 
sian with fiery ryes — per- 
haps a 60-yeatH^ld Nureyev. 

He appeared — a fair* 
dinrr Englishman, with big T 
te/ider blue eyes, speaiin^ 
hea ill i fully rounded vowels, 
and insiaiing that he was 
born in rhe heart of London 
— kL in a Georgian house in 
Charing Cross." Nut Mos- 
cow — in fact, he'd never 
been to Ru.uia. 

He did admit, however* 
that he could speak Russian, 
with five other languages. 

Algeranoft changed his 
name — which he forbids any- 
one to use if they knnw it — 
in 1921 when, ai lfl t he 
joined Anna Pavlova. 

,+ To dame at all «jccesv 
fully in London in those 
days," said Algeranoff, **a 
dancer had to have a Russian 
name. Ski Pavlova 'christened* 
me. 

*Tvc nevef used my real 
name since. And, as far as \ 
know, I'm the only Alfler- 
anofl in existence, except my 
ion, of course, and it's his 
proper name." 

[ Algeranoff^ trrna^e son 
in aludying art in Mildura. 
Originally he wanted to s;o 
on the land, so Algeranoff 
left England to come to Aus- 
tralia.) 

"f would have changed my 




AL( r ERA\OFF, ttbov* 
anil of right. "Point! 
Point! knees straight" 
he is saying In Heather 
McAlpine* 7 (left)* and 
Judy TregatkiA* 8 f in 
his junior ballet class at 
Swan Rill* Victoria. 

hair to purple and the color 
i-jf my eyes to dance with 
PavJuva/' he added, waving 
his hands gracefully through 
the air, as if at any moment 
br would leap up and pirou- 
ette around iht- tables." 

He told me how he wrote 
hi Pavlova asking for an 
audition. 

"I did a Russian dance for 
her— so enthusiastically, I 
am afiaid, thai J couldn't 
walk (be next day, 1 " 

"2Vot pretty 9 * 

He was accepled for ihe 
corpB de ballet on a month's 
contract. 

After a year with the com- 
pany he was chosen to 
partner Pavlova — 20 years 
his senior — in the Russian 
Dance. They performed to- 
gether i.J i rou l; hour the world, 
including Australia, in 192(i. 

Algeranoff described 
"Madame," as everyone 
called her: 

"She was beautifully pro- 
portioned* with lovely black 
hair and marvellous eyes — 
like deep brown velvet. 

4< 5hc was not in the least 
bit pretty, and her hands 
appeared just ordinary until 
she began dancing." 

The greai dancer was the 
subject of Algeranoff 1 * fir*t 
book* "My Years with 
Pavrova/' published in 1957. 

Algeranoff often wears the 
dress jewellery and uses the 
black moirc*si!k dress wallet 




and gold cigarelte case wfarrh 
were gifts from Pavlova. 

He alsn has a silver box 
— "f don't know whether it's 
a patch nr snuff box* 1 — 
which she gave him in Berlin, 
and he still ha* ties and 
handkerchiefs she gave him 
many years a^o. 

"On Pavlova's birthday I 
take photographs of her lo 
show the ftudents. and I tell 
them stories of Pavlova in 
Australia — there are so 
many." 

Lec luring the children on 
famous dancers, ballets, and 
thr traditional dances of 
other countries, is part o| 
AlffcranorTs plan lo educate 
students — giving them "a 



degree and finishing course" 
in ballet, 

As a lesson in poise and 
dignity, each girl must walk 
across the room to him, 
Curtsy, and greet him with 
"Good afternoon, Maestro," 
before class begins. 

Algeranoff believes that to 
become professional dancers, 
pupils must attend class three 
times a week from the age 
of 10 and daily from the age 
of 12. 

A* this U impossible in the 
country, several children have 
practice bars in their homes. 

As Algcrannff talked about 
his hopes fot country ballet, 
1 thought how Jucky country 
children arc today. 



They'd die laughing if I 
told them of the days when 
I learnt ballet in the country. 

It was real hush ballet — 
not a word of French was 
spoken. There were no 
inspiring strains from Swan 
Lak* w and our teacher was a 
feeble spinster, who banged 
a staff on the floor to lime 
our steps. 

We ALWAYS danced to 
Dvorak's //tint fir^ue- the 
pianist knew nothing else— 
□ml I wore war-time ballet 
shoes, made by my mother 
from black sateen and card- 
board. 

Alas, AlgeTanofT arrived 20 
years too late Tor me! 
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is your morning toast 
costing you £3 more 
than it 



should? 




FROM THE WORLD'S LARGEST APPLIANCE MAKER COMES THE MOST ADVANCED TOASTER! 



NATIONAL 



AUTOMATIC 
TOASTER 



ONLY 





□ i o 

(You save £3 oyer other quality toasters) 

a year ahead of its time 

PURE ASBESTOS ELEMENT FRAME . . . exclusive, 
stronger, longer- lasting, perfect housing .for con- 
troiled-heat element, 

STAY-COOL HANDLES set high, with protective 

shelf for doubly-safe handling 
CRUMB ESCAPE HATCH . . . rustproof, stainl 
steel drop-tray snaps down, gives unrestri 
release for crumbs. 

EVEN TOASTS CRUMPETS . . . the entry slats an 
wide enough to take crumpets and, more important, 
to release them without risk of clogging. 

OPERATES AUTOMATICALLY OR MANUALLY 

This will be the most modern toaster in Australia even a 
year from now. Looks magnificent with its heavy chrome 
finish. And simplicity itself to operate. Dial the shade of 
toast required and, in a few seconds, just-right toast is 
thirsting for butter, if you can control a smug look of 
immense satisfaction, buy a National Automatic Toaster. 
[And save those three pounds!) Gift for a bride? Wonderful! 
Gift for the girl who was once your father's 
bride? Even more wonderful! 

See these other quality National products, too 

Pag© 8 





AUTOMATIC HICF COOKER 

A mtre push Qf * but tan 
makes fluffy rice in 30 min- 
utes. Turns off Awtomit^cjury, 




mm BLENDER 

Does everytrnni with Irnfrh, 
natural footfi in MCQfidfc 
Mine*, blend*, puwu, bcals. 
pulvoriie*. 'chopu. 




FULLY AUTOMATIC JUICE 
EXTRACTOR. 

and mm*r?u-p4c;h«4 juice 
ftowt continuous ty, Witti 
ejected outortrnVir^ily Into 
catcher. 
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The fjiri bride dared nat 
look at the man she was ta 
marry hut had never seen 



* This factual account of a i>eirotbai parly in Aden, to — 
celebrate the engagement of the youthful sou and daughter 
of two wealthy local sheiks, wag written by Mrs. Tom 
Biugham-HalU of Hunter's Hill, IV.S.W. T who was present. 
Before settling in Sydney after retirement from the Royal 
ir Force, Croup-Cap tain Bingham-Hall was in command 
of the R.A.F. at KKormakiitr. 



rhl invitation just 
said "Dinner at 8/* 
and i arrived in Lrue 
Arab fashion giving us 
Its dun 24 hours' notice. 

Mt husband \l:h] wc 
iittM for it wa* from 
uttt <j! <he moil import iu 
lbfiks m ihe Aden Proter- 
mriTJc, who wielded a fair 
ar.»" a! power. We were 
Iring in Aden in an official 
ajuci'v and were honored 
ha', been asked. 
ArM dinners arc muun- 
!: ' =rd on the stomach, 
w w< i vent on a Iighi diet 
i.'jc di! } before; then wr put 
k\ 9a ' iXfleAt clothe."*, for h 
*& the height of the hot 
Hums and set off. 

Wh.i WO left the house 
tjje i^Mt was already bead- 
•iisj nn newly made-up nose 
Jsd b. the rime we arrived 
if hotel where the din- 
Iff will to be held it was 
ilso 3 ripping down my 
ipint 

Tfir hoiH was ]n the 
rtntrr of fchp old native pan 
flf Ad.'n, which lies in an 
njfoi volranir crater with 
high r -Ics all round, so that 
fch even more Miffing than 
ihf fr of the peninsula. 

Nm a breath of wind 
move the beat or circu- 
ited be mixture of over* 
power, ag smells — incense, 
ajrry. camels, fried onions, 
P*t's milk, sweat. 

Cl 1 1 dl were milling 
mutir 1 »hc hotel — Arab 
CHWtJv ail male, hrotvn 
kes, vhitc shirts, turbans 
ar IjHe round woven pill- 
hoi and the usual sort 
flf iltin kiting like a faded 
nrip-r: teaclnrh wrapped 
round rhe lower half of 'the 
fody^ hai« feet, white teeth, 
tabouk What a hubbub! 

S^cwner* hi the back 
tfjtorl j radio was blaring 
Arab music from Cairo, 
hilr m front of the hotel 
'he lurid of the local troops 
!rawn up, resplendent 
•U their green and while 
WB&n-tniSj sweating away 
tanririsly at their imtru- 
iftrni-. making an ear- 
tfllfriing noix?. 

Aj nur car came to a halt 
,f iurrounded by a mob 
*f tir ; l<- boys each anxious 
for rhe honor of opening the 
flu.. i inevitably there was 
«n argument and a scuffle 
,f v. v were pushed to one 
tffJr hy i policeman. 

We were escorted to the 
'flof of the hotel, where the 
pom W aj in full swing. A 
taming mass of people and 
f°r* hubbub, but at leant 
vian were overhead, 
*tu*h gave one the imprcs- 
" f "i J ha i fresh air might be 
pwable somewhere, some. 
Tim-r. Men, nothing but men, 



AN ARAB 
BETROTHAL 



glass-topped tables and soft 
drinks, bottles and straws, 
and a few thick glass 
tumblers, alt swimming in 
puddles on the tables. 

There must have been 200 
people, all men except for 
a few European women. 
Arab women are in purdah 
and do not appear at such 
functions. 

Some men had put on 
shoes and socks for the occa- 
sion. 

Our bust spomd a par- 
lieuEarly racy pair of check 
golf socks with hjs thick- 
soled brown shoes, six inches 
of hairy, brown te^, and 
then hts skirt, which was in 
no belter condition than 
thosr of I he boys in the 
street bdow. His only status 
symbol was a magnificent 
jewelled dagger stuck in at 
the waist. 

His dark eyes twinkled a* 
hf talked to the Governor, 
who m contrast looked 
urbane and suave. The per- 
fect product of Whitehall, he 
had a fluw of diplomatic 
small-talk which could be 
equally effortless in EncJ^h, 
Arabic, French, Aniharic, or 
Hinmutani. 

He held his glass well nut 
in front of him so that it 
would not drip on his spot- 
Jcsa while dinner jacket. 

We sat drinking soft drinks 
for some time; it appeared 
that thf party was being 
given to celebrate the be- 
trothal of our host's daughter 
to the son of another wealthy 
sheik. 

After I while f was aikcd 
if f would like to go *ita 
the other women to the house 
next door. 

"Forbidden' 1 

Not knowing what to ex- 
pect, but keen to see all that 
I could, I left my husband, 
who was by now on his 
fourth glass of soft drink 
and obviously wishing it was 
something else, but alcohol 
is forbidden by the Moslem 
religion, so there was no 
hope. 

There were about six of 
us European women who 
were taken nut into the 
street where the band was 
still tootling away deafen- 
ing I y. 



A way was cleared through 
the crowds, and we were 
taken into a nearby house. 

Once inside we were sud- 
denly in a world of women 
There were women every- 
where, women packing every 
room, standing on the furni- 
ture, crammed on every 
stair, babies and children 
undrrfoot. 




• Group€.upiain and 
Mr*. Binghem-HalL 



They all wore long volu- 
minous guwns of many colurs 
with a great deal of cheap 
tinny jewellery, necklace* 
and bangles, brown faces, 
sparkling teeth, all smiling 
and laughing. 

The chatter, high-pitched 
giggles and shrieks ruse to a 
crescendo of interest as we 
entered. 

Children were held up for 
a better view, and those 
nearer to us pressed forward 
to finger our dresses and peer 
at our jewellery or hair. We 
were all smiles and it was 
great fun. 

We were ushered up some 
incredibly narrow spiral 
stairs, three or four women 
on each stair, so that we had 
to squash our way through 
amidst gales of Jaughier and 
giggles and chatter. 

We went up and up, flight 
after flight, every mom on 
every floor filled with noisy 
females, and eventually were 
shown into a long room, 

At the end of the room 
sat the moat beautiful youns; 
girl on a sofa. She could not 
have been more than 14 or 



15, had large black eyes, and 
her long black hair had been 
beautifully done obviously by 
the best (and only I) hair, 
dresser in Aden. 

And ber dress! J have 
never se^en such a superb 
dress al close quarters. 

It was red, □ luscious 
vibrant crimson with a pat- 
tern in the brocade of silver 
(or was it gold? 1 cannot re- 
member), It was a formal 
full length evening dress and 
lovely, lovely, lovely. 

Where did she get it, this 
child of the prinutive, rocky 
Protectorates, who had never 
been even a* far as Aden be- 
fore? There were no dress- 
makers or shops in Aden 
capable of mat quality. 

I could not take my eyes 
off her or tfie dress. 

She looked understand^ 
ably shy and uncertain, 
hardly daring to move lest 
she should disarm nge her 
dress, hrr hair. 

She would like to have 
smiled at us, but scarcely 
dared. 

Middle-aged women were 
bustling about officiously, 
and w< were seated in a 
h'Jracriinr of chairs around 
her, and then the room 
filled with women. 

Like water flowing into 
any availahle space, they 
poured in and were soon 
standing on the windowsiHs, 
the furniture, each other. 

The noise was unbearable, 
the usual smells were 
iwaniped in heavy, sweet 
Slants, the heat was over- 
powering; the sweat was now 
running in a steady channel 
down my spine and from 
behind each knee down into 
the hecln of my shoes, 

Whwrt did she get that 
dirts? Tt glowed like a 
game I with an assurance of 
cut and style and sophistica- 
tion which seemed unbeliev- 
able in its present surround- 
ing 

At the end of the room a 
woman sucked her teeth, 
spat, and suckled her haby. 
We were each banded nose* 
gays of heavily aromatic 
flowers, jasmine, frangi- 
pani, rosemary, musk, and 
an incense-burner swung 
over our tu*ads. 

The girl sat lilrni Like a 



doll. Wh*rt did >ht gei that 
dress? 

Finally 1 wan able to ask 
the only girl there who could 
speak any English. Ap- 
parently the child's mcasuro- 
mrnts had been sent to Paris, 
and Pierre Balmain, no less, 
bad designed and executed 
the dress fan his rlctjant and 
exclusive salon. 

By comparison wc Euro- 
pean women looked com- 
pletely bargain - basement, 
and the Arab women .looked 
as if they were draped in 
sheets and tablecloths . 

A glass of soft drink all 
round, and then we were 
handed little bowls of sweet- 
meats — sugared almonds 
like those you gel at a French 
christening, and turkish 
delight, and dates. 

No one spoke to the girl 
— it was obviously tradi- 
tional, yet my heart went 
out to her. 

I thought of myself at 
15, at boarding school in a 
lumpy uniform. I don't sup- 
pose I had even heard of 
Raima in. and yet by com- 
parison 1 was wise, worldly 
wise, 

Sh&vked 

It seemed barbaric and 
primitive that she should ill 
silent and adorned, sur- 
rounded by ui who were 
strangers, waiting to see line 
man who was io be her hui- 
band. 

He had been chosen by her 
father, but she had never 
seen him and we were to wit- 
ness this first meeting. 

I was almost shocked that 
the intimacy of such an occa- 
sion should be so public. 

The vulgar chatter seemed 
crude and heartless as it rose 
to another cres*:endo and 
word was passed round that 
he was here. 

The sea of women parted 
to make way for the bride- 
groom, escorted by the girl's 
elder brother. 

The two men were in 
while tuxedoes for the occa- 
sion and looked incongruous 
and uncomfortable amongst 
the chattering women. 

The bridegroom could not 
have been more than 18, and 
his jacket did not fit him; he 
reminded me of a third rate 
danceband leader. 
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CAMELS resting out- 
ride the village of 
Be than, where hride-tf** 
be lived with her 
[amity. House* are built 
of mud platter. 

The girl's eyes were cast 
down, but she must have 
seen I he top of his head as 
he knelt and kissed her hand. 
Then he stood and talked to 
the women round about, 
while she remained seated 
and kept her eyes demurely 
down, so that I do not think 
that at any stage she had a 
good look at his face, though 
no doubt she did her level 
best to see what he was like. 

He did not address one 
word to her directly. 

Boxes were being brought 
in and they were stacked iti 
a pile beside her. They were 
her betrotha! gifts and the 
pile must have been twr> or 
three feet high when they be- 
gan passing them round for 
everyone to see. 

Each box was filled with 
jewels; I gaped at Lhem as 
they were passed from hand 
to hand — necklaces, brace- 
lets, brooches, rings, in 
emeralds, rubies, sapphires, 
diamonds, 

There must have been at 
least a thousand pounds* 
worth in each boa. 

The woman with ihe baby 
rested the fooled leather 
jewel case from Bond Street 
on the baby's head while she 
fingered an emerald earring 
with her filthy free hand. 

The boxes were stacked up 
again, the bridegroom kissed 
the girl's hand once more, 
and the men were gone. 

I was glad that we were 
ushered out soon after, for I 
felt sure thai the girl was 
longing to talk to her own 
womenfolk, her mother, her 
sisters and friends, and to 
look at the boxes herself. 1 
took her hand to say good- 
bye and by my smiles ined 
to convey my good wishes. 

What an incredible way to 
alart out on marriage. 

When we got back to the 
hotel, there was scarcely 
room on the glass-topped 
tables for another soft drink 
bottle and the puddles were 
dripping on to the Moor, 

We were soon served with 
the usual Arab dinner of 
roasted sheep and rice. It 
was disgusting and we were 
glad to get home. 

My husband's evening 
could nor have been drearier, 
but 1 felt privileged — I 
shall never forget the friri- 
bride, surrounded by such a 
contrast of wealth and 
poverty, who had that even- 
big glimpsed her betrothed 
and who would have to wait 
another three months before 
she saw him again— on her 
wedding night 

Page 9 
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They 
took out 
their 
wedding 

dresses 
again 



MRS. JACK BIWSS (below), of 
Es send on. wos delighted to find she 
coitld Mtiil it-ear her own 1936* model 
wedding gown. The bias-cut skirt 
flown into a long train typical of the 
slinky ""/ear* Harlow?* look. She again 
wore all the accessaries — 'gold-plaited 
girdle, shoes, stockings, handkerchief, 
and. although not visible, blue garter. 




A ft 





1965: ABOVE LEFT, the 
moit recent bride in the 
parade, Mrs, S, Carr- 
Hardem, of ft o Seville. 
M&W. (formerly Helen 
ISutchey, of Brighton), 
flew down especially and 
was attended by her Mister 
Dinah { a bridesmaid at 
her wedding on February 
6.) Their mother's bridal 
dress is in the next picture. 



193&: ABOVE, b fu 
Anna Mitchell* of 
Kftda, in the clinxi 
ice-blue satin gown urn 
ally worn by Mrs. Afar 
Nutchey, of Bri± ;f 
when, as Miss Betty < u 
she was married rr 
Andrew's in 1938. 1 
ciil, the bodice of the i 
in folded into the *nrn 
beaded from pai 



• Twenly-lhrce wedding gowns, complete v ith 
traditional accessories,, were given a rare seco nil 
airing in St. Andrew's Hall, Brighton, Vifc 
TJie oldest pictured was worn by a bridi 1 in 
1885. The newest at a wedding last February 

T^-HE occasion for the second wearing was the 

successful Wedding Rtvicw, organised by the Brighton 
Auxiliary of the Brotherhood of St. Laurence, which p.i keJ 
the hall with a capacity audience of both se*cs and sen? the 
thoughts of many spectators winging sentimentally back 
through the years. 

IV ^r»uTi5 paraded ranged (com two heirloom models. 1' 
I he* tamilies *>i ihe nrifrirml w en ten,, through the twenties, 'thirliei* 
and 'forties Co modem Ones worn by iheir owners, wime of "h^ 1 
had ik bridesmaid lo comph'tr ibn- pieture. 

A colled ion of neddinc pkmtotjraphs through tin? years which w*» 
on display in ihe hall raisrni chuckles over changed fashion and 
hairstyles. 



By BERENICE CRAIG 



STILL ABLE TO WEAR her 23- 
year-old wedding dress , Mrs. (Hive 
White (above), of East Brighton, 
recalled thai many precious war* 
time clothes coupons had to be 
hoarded before her bridal outfit* 
which she more on Easter Eve, 
1942, could be made. She is now 
the mother of a 21 - year - old 
daughter and a 1 7 +y ear-old son. 



A century-old wedding skirt, madr of rich, plum-e.dlnrrd taffeta, 
which wiiA also on show, had many of the modern mU&r* gaip«$ 
ovci iis l£-mch waist. 

The whole idea was ihr brainchild of Mrs, David Frrnch, d 
Brighnm, who also organisrd the parade and took charge <d 
nrrciou^ borrowed gowns. 

"It isn't ohen a hridr has a second chance to wear her wcMmR 
gown," she said. 

"So many of ihcm end up at the back of the wardrohe unless Lhcv 
are altered or dyed." 

Pi* turn by Le* Gam* 

The Ao*niAi.iAN Women 9 Weuei.y - June 16, I 965 
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.Memory Lane 



LIT 



J '29; ABOVL^ cherished since 
- Roaring 'Twenties. the Jtfntf- 
--ixtedi champagne silk lace 
dress, wit A. lit three * tiered 
thnrt s k i r I, trot iiwrn af 
*Ae parade by Mrs* Barbara 
Making. 1 1 was made in 1929 
for Miss Mavis Wise when the 
tt. frried Mr. R. Gillies* Note the 
headband* m big choux of tulle. 

I HfiS : THE BEAUTIFUL GOWN 
nt right had to be let out before 
Miss Elinor Hamilton, of Caul- 
Mrf — a tiny figure, by today's 
*landardm — could breathe easily 
u h*_ n she paraded il. The whole 
outfit^ including the kid slippers* 
WWp and orange blossom , teas 
*otn in 1885 by Miss Emilie 
ligan at her wedding to Mr. 
rrancis Sincock* at Si. PauP* 
pro*Caihedral 9 Melbourne, U 
Ef «j lent by her daughters* Misses 
-4. L. and }. F. Sincock, Brighton* 

^w* AvwTRAUsrt Women'i Web**-t - June 
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Ma Tommy (Murphy to you) Han/on 
says 

"Enjoy the 
cosy warmth of 
sleeping on a 
Van Winkle" 





Pago 12 



Protect you from cold that strikes from beneath 
Stay wrinkle-free all night 
Protect mattresses from wear and staining 
Double mattress life 

Used in world standard hotels - Mandarin, 
Hong Kong; Chevron Hilton; Town House, etc. 
- and in half a million Australian homes 



H. A, KING & CO., DYNON ROAD, FOOTSCRAY 

HON WOVEN CIVISION OF FELT * TEHTILES Of AU5TRALIA LIMITED 



The Australian Wohm'i We 



SOCIAL 

ROUNDABOUT 

A T present en route to Australia from England in the Or auc, 
-tl Lady Donovan will be met on June 19 by her dtmghlrt ikt 
Hon* Mrs. Morton, her son-Maw^ Mr. Gerard Norton* and he* i m 
grandchildren, F ranch and Victoria, 

JhhwUi be her tint trip lit Aintralia and J AWARDED fashion honors fcir rhi 



duririt: Im four month*- ftaj llti&f DttttOVfcfl 
Li hoping to rtf<3 qiulf ft hit i>f me mtmtry. 

Before «hr lefi Inland j,he had first- 
hand informal ir )X i .tl>niit nmdiiions here 
from traveller Mervyi. Mrmoti. t«lu> luminal 
m die House uF I Qjds with Lord and La**} 
Donovan. 

MtLwii wa* :i1x>!it to leave for Paris he* 
fori; rontjrniinii on 10 Italy to stay with 
fiLi'iid-i. 

* + * 

ITXr.SlML Travelling i.rmipaniun for Mia. 

Roger Dunlup when she leaves by air 
for Adelaide on June 11 will be Her ininia- 
lure poodle. Dm maids Czar D'Esprii 
(known as Yogi), who will travel down hi 
her special basket to compete in the rham- 
pinaship poodle show Mr*. Dun I op will slay 
with her nist LT-in -law, Mrs, Koberi Gillen, 
and Dr. Gillen, and will make the acquain- 
tance of her new godson, Shaun, who is 
just five week* oldL 

# * * 

JVATE for yttut diary . . . the Pied Piper 
Ball to aid the Sfutiiu Centre, ivhieh 
will be held at the C It won Hntet on June 
25. Sew idea to get the evening under 
ivay early is fhr sterling time — 7 p.m,~— when 
crtcktrtilt wit I be tfniad, 

* * * 
JJ.TTER from London from Sal I van no 

Ni vrson. who has been abroad frtr 
fourteen month*, lold of hrr plans to stay in 
the ctiuniry with liei relative*, Lord and 
Lady Glcndviie, with whom she had lumbal 
in London. Sallyanne expecui to spend at 
letfjtt anCLhcr tfx months overseas 




to Mrs. Ross Field For her br.i ifuIJi 
understated midni^ht-Wiie lace rrnkt.n <lt^ 
u nm with a double Siting Cil pearls. • Hi H 
I'arrinin. .ind a eUwSWMtov*< mink }su t 

* * * 

pl WNiNG well ahead. M. ami Mitt 
J-L WooJcoU are quite detcrmiin i iW 
will be no last -minute hustle and buiffl 
before ihcrir dauehln (Christine's . Iding 
(o Jerenly Towneild ar Shore Ch::. '| wj 
OrroUei 23, ArranRements are already, undjij 
way, and a mnnth before the bit; d ihiu 
tin- Hvtng nff to Nnv /eEiLtnd wid] Lrit 
tinr and her **sler f Attn*? [who wi 
bi'ide*mnid), Tar a fortnight's t<duhv 
Christines other tiro bridesman asv 
Jcremv's sister, Sue. >md K-Tisten RrinitMm 

* + * 
gURELY Brigadier t. A. J. I 

term as presideni of the Lbusa 
Count iv Club fnr ^7 years must he n ■ - 
More Thiin '^ Ki of tis$ t$CB&M -nirl u \U 
tfttmbtn mil farewell him Jt ji rfii.nn i 
the elub on July 1? when he retire Me 
Plasfaii ivill alsn Ih- ,i yuest of homr 

* * * 

J) HIVING anrtb to escape the ililfl d 
Sydney'* winter Sir Frpnk am: Lgdi 
Berry man wilt travel by car as far i Mil 
kay and then go acrvss to Liddemai llbttj 
for a stay. 

* * * 
J(RS. LIONEL JACOBS ttittt n» «i n- 

dinner p^rty ?he has arrangn" for » 
fciv of her friends on June 15 will hnxri 
"French flayur t ** with the pficrp <Jr mittaace 
of the rvenitiR- hei %pecial niihn wmp 
Among; i;ijr,qi^ will Ik» Dr. and Mt Jnfii! 
L.isvlu, Mi. and Mr?, Brnre Mlnnr-I'L Will 
Mr jnd Mrs. Keith Cassidy, 

* * * 
pKLLBRVrW. ih« week are M 

Mrr. R J I Cooper, of St, l\ 
learned that th^ir dau^htei, Ro^! 
ju«t gained her Doctorate of Philo 
London Unite! ,y Roslyn t who w:: 
ri-^d la>f year in Lnndon, is Mo. 
Penman. 



Mi 

i 

,Kv j 
nrtftr- 
Mfep 



AT LEFT: Mr, ami Mm. lair Mo<>Ay * 
ihr rftffilii?ii al thi* Rttyal livid. 
Gaotuiiatirtdi. which JuUtm-t-tl thri mitr 
rifig# At Si* Andmc 1 ' m C.hurrh, GQatmL 
tcindi. The bride wnt formerly M U / 
Javkiott. of "Wuiigtile.e" tU*$i 



BELOW: Dr. and Mr*. Rom* fluy rdik 
Air*. R&firrl Melvitl* (mitrr) a! thf 
rtprtfinf &f on exhibiiinn tif pm thtf* 
mid nkfttht't by Franei* Lymhuriifr. riir* 
tan* held at thr Dominion Cm'-nri. 
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PAUSE between chukkas for Toompang Yellow team member Mr, John Bray, 
of "Vrchan" Eugawru (left). 0n Metaloid, whose wife handed him a drink 
of water* and hit brother, Mr* Richard Bray, of **R<met*&h" Eugawra. on Slnr- 
Ught, who Hai given a new mullet by bit sister. Mi** Lynue Margaret Brny. 



niv 

lath 
tfntn 

Utrt 



f\Cl f lSHED spectators at the Canberra Pain Cliib^s annual tournament 
to right), fMn, A. D. Campbell, wife- of the president. Dame Pat tie Mrnsie*. 
May Abel Smith* the Primp Minister, Sir Hubert Mcnsie** an.4 the ddmini* 
P of the Com mm tier nlth. Sir Henry Abel Smithy mere well wrapped tip 
mt the 4- hill winds. Sir Hubert presented the R* (2. Meu:ii?4 Cup to Mr* 
0 hiog 4 captain of the winning team, County, whirh bent the Coutburn team. 



Polo in 

Canberra 



# Polo enthuwiaflls met 
at "(Juiijpiflfcrra/* Mr. 
E. A, Coghlan's prop- 
erty, for the Clairberru 
Polo Club's ihree-day 
annual lour name nL 





ABOVE: In Jar mat rhut 
between Oialrhf* far (left 
id right) Mr. nml Met. John 
BqVQi of "Murrahann," 
Young* Mr*. Dnrid Sluriitn. 
of *"WnogQ,*' Young, uflff 

Mr, and Mrs. Her id Wee- 
don. who came from 
**W a /wo," Bread albanc. 



MOVE: Mr. Hamilton 
WtifUer, of "Hunietcaad/' 
Ian (left), and Mr. and 
Mr*. John Camming, of 
Cairherra, w4tO took alanft 
their yaldeo iabrador. Kim, 
Were omoog xpec tutor t at 
ihr three-day match. 



AT RIGHT t Polo eotbttMt* 
m* Mr, and Mr*. Bob 
-in/iton, of "Checkers,** 
Cur go. watched the game 
trith Mr. Joet Simon* (left) 
mid Mrs. Simons (second 
from right), of Canberra. 



Til* AltCTllALLVr WoNfEN S WjjJCKL 





FOVHSOME ar the barbecue luncheon were (left 
to right) Mist Haiti* Carry, of "Mylfim," liinaiong, 
Mr. Ross Gibson* of Canberra* Mnu Tony P ratten, 
of "Wnlgrove,"" Yass. and Mrs. Gibson. Canberra. 
Club committee members and their wire* were 
hott* at a luncheon each day and at a rocktait party. 
A halt teat also held at the Hotel Canberra. 



Page 13 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 841 5 



Enter the 

sra: 




"NAME 

THE 
MYSTERY 
VOICE" 

Contest 




Cash- First Prize 

Pick up an official entry form at your Osram 
dealer now. Dial the Osram number*, listen 
to the voice o*f a world-famous film star r 
identify him, complete your entry form P and 
send it in. You could win £1,000 or a valuable 
consolation prize— a G.E.C. Masterrnatic Elec- 
tric Range fo r the best entry from each state, 
plus 100 consolation prizes. 

■"COUNTRY READERS, listen to your local 
commercial radio station for the Osram 
Mystery Voice. 

RING THESE NUMBERS 
PHONES: SYDNEY, 25 8595, MELBOURNE, 34 9221 
ADELAIDE, 23 1 107. BRISBANE, 2 1 102. 
PERTH, 21 5300. HO BART* 3 2555. 
LAUNCESTON, 2 1047. NEWCASTLE, 2 5524. 



Entry forms 
wherever 
you buy 
Osram Lamps 



LOTS OF VALUABLE 
CONSOLATION PRIZES ! 
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COR . . . LOOK 



Teaching 3D cockney girls in a London suburban 
school was like being hi a Blackboard Jungle, 



rpiIE oolites had been 
A given out and the 
prayers said, when Lhe 
hea dmi s tr ess announced 
in her crisp voice to thr 
assembled school: 

"This is Mrs. Armstrong, 
who will he taking some of 
you for Eniitah <md HHtnry. 
She rami's from Austr.dLi. 
and I hope that you will not 
give her a bail impression of 
English schoolgirls.' 1 

Six hundred girll, who had 
been growing increasingly 
n.' sit it during assembly, now 
turned their bored eyes to 
me and, amid whisper^ and 
nudge*, appraised the new 
enemy in their midst. 

This appraisal was, in my 
relief, terminated by a bell 
whirh announced that the 
first lesson was rn begin, and 
the decrepit wooden anuev 
whirh served a* hall, dinintr- 
room, and e y m n a s. \ n m 
resounded with the dispersal 
of the school 

I sti tod i nervous with 
apprehension, in a poorly 
heated. dingy classroom, 
which opened out on u» the 
cemented quadrangle, awail- 
inp my class. 

This, was an old school, 
whose outmoded design and 
dilapidated rOOnt' iftttt typi- 
rail of man} in this outer 
rn I " i ' ; i of London. Thr 
Januarv !=un Wfift slow to 
appear, and the room was 
dark. rntd. ;uid depressing 

|| was my lirst winter in 
England, and, in spite of my 
warm clothe -uid fur-lined 
boots, I shivered, partly with 
told and partly with dread, 
as it was also my very firs! 
teaching post 

Suddenly the dour was 
flung oT H - n :m d 'M loud, 
o ve rd e vi" lop ed » k 1 rent* 

< Lutein] into die room, 
hhoming. banging 1 h c i r 
case*, and laughing. 

I derided m let ihnti 



settle down before bclittiniiifl 
to instruct them in the 
way to enter a classroom. 

HoiM-vei, my rhanre 
iiiHJ'i I'limc, for no somber 
had tliry rome in than rJtej 
began to exchange holloa) 
Ljrtwjp. calling out across the 
r>it\n\ ;md ignoring me. 

In spite of what I had 
been told about London's 
Secondary Modern Schools 
1 was not prepared lor (hi*. 
Indignantly, I tried to make 
my voice heard, but in vain. 
] was no match for 3D 
raucous 1 4-year-old*. 

Determined not to give in. 
1 went up tn the louden girl 



l Oh, Penny! I sau, ton 
last week with your rugger 
boyfriend, don't think 1 
rhdn 1.' Jaunted Rita, a his;, 
sloppy girl tcith umall. shift > 

eye*, 

"Shut your mouth!" veiled 
Penny. 

"Black mans mate! Black 
man's mate!" the others 
chanted Penny, glaring at 
diem, grabbed her belong- 
ings and left the room, hang- 
ing the door behind her. 

I was humiliated, yet fas- 
■: in.!'.-. I by the scene. 1 found 
ii hard to realise that this 
was really I. and that I was 



qirL" hefcr nature,, an „ 
scrpirnlly hn<\ iiehrn I , . 
in the sphere of di>ii| nr 
Could I see tin- I) Ik- 
1 aaked. Thete Wtw ti nr.. I 
Xxm -ir iazed \0 hod nti 

Only the "A" stri'iin ^ 
werr beiruj taught i> I hr 
CLGiEi (or Living ( «rtifc 
c*le}| had a iyJUbuF The 
rest oi fhe school (son - Vjn 
girls] had none- Their ruth 
int; depended entih-lv n ?, 
jud^meru and ingenui y «j 
the individual leather 

Some learhen p^niMedk, 
giving their dullfi 
the same formal Jejuni b 



11 



Just can't be'ave 'erself 



and told her to come to the 
front of the r lass 

l, Cor. I wouldn't ortier *eT 
about. Illiti, ihc\ viciou^ 1 
J was warned. 

"Yeah, 1 ai larked a girl 
Lot lei in," the ■aihjer.t of the 
conversation in t turned mc. 
"Don't you bcQtVti RK}?. M 1 he 
Mmdl bine eyes rwinkled in- 
s.flcutk. I belii^ed her. 

l Aud she'll be in more 
troLihlr soon, won't you. 
Margaret P™ called another 
l^irl from rlu- other side nf 
the room. "Sev, that's 'er 
trtiuhte. mi^. Site jtist ran'1 
!,, ave 'ej-se 1 !." And the 
whole class screeched with 
fauphter. 

"Oh, you're upsi'tliiifi 
Miss!" Cried one in moLk 
consternation, "She Wouldn't 
mix with the likes of jti& 
She II he shocked. 

"Yeah, loot at T er, goin' 
311 red." 

(lush, Jo\, look at f cr 
cyelashtatl D'you think 
ihcv'rr real?" 

"I liki- vi mi hoots, misi/' 
called a small girl with 
bleached hair Whereupon 
the otherv craned forward m 
see better. 



in n classroom, not watching 
a sensational Holly wood film 

Finally, when all efforts to 
make myself heard had 
failed, I wro.r in bui lencre 
on the blackboard: 

THK WHOLE CLASS 
WILL STAY IN AFTER 
SCHOOL ALL Tills 
Wf-EK. 

The teachers 

\FTER the "lrsaon/ 1 feel- 
in c defeated and on lite 
point of teats. I c-m<,u|rcd 
the other members of the 
staff. 

They were, for the most 
part, tired eldcrK women 
wIiomt idea* on icAttdgfrlt 
and etltJL-ation, a; I .soon 
fctmd, had not moved with 
rln' rimes. They dldikrd th^ 
■"diflicult" older' ijirls, and 
cither kept discipline !i\ ,1 
reign of terror and giving 
repetftivt monotonous tasks 
or by rvistEincdlv letting the 
giih ttm riot 

The headmistress had a 
firm manner, wHlcJl did nut 
succeed in hiding hei basi- 
cally toll nature. She be- 
fjitSVed iu ;ippe.ilint! lo the* 



the «ute way for ye..- 1 ,,i 
who had not grasp- il- 
sobjeci at ihu age oi 1 I Lid 
still not p rasped it m I* 
and were by noi^- cornrJetrlf 
bbrejd by it. as well 11 d* 
feated by their faihio 

A* their boredom nrru, 
so did rheir bad licfu iout ; 
urn 1 1 .11 II tM) had 1 aSt 
save leaving school l!i 
the earliest possible murfiettt 

Kcepiiti; them in ifw 
srhnol had worked no 
miracle, but made ihn | 
li-ah-r thai ill mannn and 
■ihourm" would no t>r- 
Tolerati d, and that in rl±y 
they tnttM mt an ippaf- 
iunit> to =;peak. 

This small gain wa* nmdt 
ai the cost of going liooti 
throiLgh snow-covered rctr> 
at a time when darlav be 
gan ai 4 p,m. And wMfc ! 
trudged home actwi half «l 
London, my popiL wrrc 
home within minutc§! 

Realinunf; that the on! wu 
to achieve art impro^ ■ tnmi 
in their behaviour v 
inrr-rrsT them in the pi'ifeCt 
T nbatidnned mom of 'h^ 
fomial Engli\h booki, 1 fpl 
those ivhwte exefdses ^ere 



She rubbed off kings 

Mary MacDonald Wilson can tell you jusl about anything about any- 
one who belongs to English history. 




SHE returned recenth 
to Adelaide after a 
seven -year working tour 
of the British Isles and the 
Continent, and mo<t of her 
IpdUTC time was spent delving 
into pavi i '■nton i v 

The rtsuli uf it all a 
tiMejiiJi- Mil tolleitioii of 
monumental brass rubbing, 
which was exhihjrrd earlier 
this year in an Adelaide 
depat tmem %tore. 

You don*t know what 
monumental brass rubbinns 
are? 

Well, you know how you 
used to make an imprest on 
of a penny on paper at 
whool by putting a penny 



MA 

1 



under a piece of paper and 
shading over it with a pent* 
Mar\ ha* done the 
sort of thine willt " 
engravintfi* of early ku^>, 
queeni, knights, and m blf* 

By 

JOAN KEWVETT 

An enRtavinti on a "ial> 
or floor ol a ehtmi 

cathedral, for bwrtance, ctf& 
t?e one of her utbjertK Sl»J 
uould lay a large \jw r jg 
white paper over it awl 
for all she was worth tvitri 
black whji. 

In M-ven year* she eot»' 



MARY tkmving her collection in Adelaide 

Tor AusTtialian Women s Wekult - June 16, 196? 
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AT MISS!" 




''MISS," author of this story, is Diane Armstrong (below), formerly Diane 
Bognslawsii, of Belle™ Hill, N.SwW, Mrs, Armstrong went to Sydney Girls' 
High School and did child -welfare work after receiving her Bachelor of Arts 
degree. She spent four yean in Britain and on the Continent while her husband, 
n medical practitioner, was doing postgraduate study abroad They have been 
hack in Australia six months and iheir first baby, a girl, was bom last 



* 



,|jni n could be dnne orally, 
juil stimulate interest by 
am] ctHum. 

Theft speech and self- 
rt pi ^sion were very poor 
jniJ their cockney accents 
uUr: (J only I he briefest of 
volunteered no 

It did not rake long to see 
jjnt nnly two I hill |ns really 
jntvi 'Med these girls: hoys 
mil abies. Accordingly, the 
juhj 1 el of the lirst com post - 
ticn -Hey wrote for me was 
TV Ideal Husband/' This 
mil something about which 
Ebi-^ -i reded no prompting. 

The qualities they sought 
—in :riness, Inve of children, 
n<> . inking or heating — re- 
fl<!d- il (he deficiencies of 
ihrii homes. They enjoyed 
tfdfiag about this so much 
thai several asked to be 
jpi- it 10 finish their cum- 
poM'.'-ons at home, 

Until lhey felt relaxed and 
nwi dent enough. 1 chose 
thm discussion topic s, guided 
by ir suggestions. 

| had made h a rule that 
poth ng they wanted to dis- 
ruv-. vould be banned- 

Or first discussion, 
"Shtuld Parents Hit Their 
Chiidrcn?" was a lively one 
which aroused a vast con- 
tun n>y and revealed much 
Ol e cruelty that was part 
of M<me lives, 

A f[iiirt girl named Helen 
penn.ed to her blackened eye 
jnrl aid: 

o, lhey shouldn't — look 
*t h Hot me Dad did to me 
just because I came in a bit 

Tie "vicious" Margaret, 
iv h acquaintance I'd mad? 
j i first lesson and who 
kid, I found, an irrepressible 
itnsr of fun, began ro re- 
KMii'S in a rapid aud garrul- 
tm lUfW of words how her 
Msj m laid about the younger 
hi n with a stick and 
hov <hc. Margaret, often, in 
try i % to protect them, got 
be;, n herself. 

''I can't stand little kids 
get V knocked about, miss," 
ihe declared, her usually 



bright eyes lull of resent- 
ment, 

"Mrs. Jones across the 
road dorsn"t look after her 
twin* properly," remarked 
Janice, whirh led to a cli^- 
cussion about child care. 

There were many con- 
flicting? opinions, but all, 
Ft«mti those whose intelligence 
was average to those who 
Were very dull indeed, 
agreed that parents ought to 
be kind lu their children, 
protect them, and respect 
their rights. 

As weeks passed they be- 
came more lively and leas 
seJf-roiucious about express- 
ing their opinions in front 
of the class. 

One day a hesitant and 
muffled voice asked if we 



f listened, watching ihr.se 
big, rough-spoken girls, who, 
with their well-developed 
figures and fashionable hair- 
styles, looked so incongruous 
sitting in the small wooden 
desks. 

Although there was a 
regulation school uniform of 
grey skin and cardigan and 
white blouse, none but the 
very young wore it. 

The older girls thought it 
looked childish and pre- 
ferred instead a strange 
assortment of multicolored 
cardigan* worn over 
crumpled grubby blouses, 
short, tight skirts, and often 
high -heeled shoes. 

Their legs were almost in- 
variably in stockings more 
than 75 percent covered by 
ladders "decora? ed H by in- 
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been killed in the war. To 
my annoyance, 1 was inter- 
rupted by a commotion at 
the back of the class, 

"Wliat's the matter, Val- 
erie?" 1 asked angrily. 
'Can't you wait until we 
finish the poem?" 

Please, ml sr." sniffed 
Valeric, tea™ in her eyes, 
"it's Margaret. She's bawlin" 
"er eyes out/' And there sal 
Margaret. sheepish and red- 
eyed, shoulders shaking, but 
Irving to smile. 

"Can you read it again?"' 
she sohhed. +k I missed that hit 
where they're explaining to 




"Me Dad blacked me eye" 



might discusc sex, I agreed, 
and the topic proposed was: 

"Is It All Righi To Have 
Sex Before Marriage/' 1 

Few agreed that it WAS 
"all right/ 1 Bui their reasons 
were varied and often un- 
expected 

"Well," ruminated Kay. 
11 y on want tn get soar tied 
in while, don't you? And 
you can't if you're it«l a 
virgin/' she concluded de- 
cisively. 

''Mrs, Brown's daughter 
played around, and now 
shex got a baby and she\ 
got to work, so she has to 
leave (he poor baby all day 
at some old nutserv. H&t's 
not right, is itr"" asked 
Beryl. 

"No boy will want to 
marry yon if yon have a 
bad name/' said Joy. 

M What are you gonna do 
if ycrtiVr got a baby and r/ifn 
meet someone you'd likr to 
marry?' 1 put in Margaret. 

"Yon don't haue to have a 
baby" suggested Barbara, 
but she was shouted down by 
over 20 voices who claimed 
the contrary. 



(on paper) 



ptVd well over a hundred 

hese rubbings. 

Included among them are 
thr wildcat known brass in the 
*orfd. Count Bishop Yso 
Wi << from Hanover, Cex- 
whn died in 1231 ; the 
olnVHt in England ami tin* 
,H oldest in the uoild, 
ktiirhl Sir John D'Alierrmn. 
daied 1277; and Denmark's 
only brass and "oval 
w* King Krii Mmved 
■mi Queen W«borg, dtrtid 

Mary exhibited 42 in 
Adrlaide and at a first 
dance you'd almost swear 
lhey were paintingv 

Mom are largrMhan-lifr 
u/r and a couplr measure 
»i WGfu 

The rubbings are by no 
jiirmj easy to do r Mary naid 
m wtj "back-breaking." 
f)ncc you start one, you 



must complete Et If you 
move the paper a fraction of 
an inch, the picture b!ur< 
and you've ruined it.*' 

Mary was down on all 
fours for hours at a time — 
never less than three hourj, 
and once three days. 

She used to walk away at 
the end aching. 

But she enjoyed it "I used 
to lose all track of lime,'' jthe 
wid. "I wait <o fascinated." 

For the work, she ahvay* 
wore a jumpet plastered in 
badges from various parts of 
the Continent. 

Often a church pautoT 
would pause to ask f "Have 
yuu really been lo all ihw 
plaren?" 

They would *tan talking, 
Mary wnuld Irad him on to 
the engraving *he wai work- 
ing on, and soon she would 
Hear thr inside story aboui 
that particular hhtnry-ntiikei 



teiTiiittent thick blohs nf 
bright nail varnish intended 
to stop the runs. How they 
ever got those stockings on 
was a mystery to me. 
Although no one wore Jip- 
slick T r races nf bndly re- 
moved make-up and mas- 
cara wiTe discernible on 
many facrs. 

New attitude 

"piIE less formal icssoria 
that we now had did 
not trans form them into 
model pupils, but did help 
nn' better to understand 
them. 

They, in their turn, 
learned that I was not in- 
evitably their enemy. While 
they were not prepared to 
give f|j$ their undivided at- 
tention ihey did listen and 
participate and began to 
lower I heir voices. 

There was still a small, 
hard core of trouble-makers 
whose negative attitude to 
every activity spoiled the 
atmosphere, but they were 
in (he minority and gradu- 
ally were disparaged by the 
rest. 

The girls were all very in- 
terested to hear about Aud- 
ita I ia: What were Australian 
school girK like? Were l here 
really kungarrHH hopping all 
around the streets and black- 
fellow* throwing boomerangs 
in khe centre of the city? 
Was it always sunny, and 
were thr beaches really fabu- 
lous? 

Did Australian girls dress 
well? Were the simps nice.' 
Wrre the boys as nice as the 
American ones on TV? 

At the end of this con* 
versa tion, they all agreed 
i hat they'd had "a smashm' 
lesson!" 

Ai they hut some nf their 
prejudice toward more for- 
mal work, we began tn read 
fairly simple adventure 
Morieji, poems with straight- 
forward appeal, and farcical 
or suspense plays. 

Just how sentimental even 
the coarsest of them was 
came home to me one day. 

1 was reading them a 
porm about a dog whose 
\nurig master. Willie, would 
rif*ver be returning, as he had 



the d»>g what's happened tn 

There were several more 
red eyes before Td finished. 

The big treat 

\yiir.N* Susan arrived in 
class one morning with 
her hair untidily pinned up 
ptl trip of her head and her 
a -luihes all ;i.skew T thit and 
her cockru-y accent promp- 
ted ine lo lrl| hei that she 
Ought to audition for the part 
of Eliza I>r>nbttle 

" XXm she?" a*kcd the 
other*, at owe iiHeiv.iietL 

I told them rhr- slory of 
Pygmalion and was amazed 
til le.mi tliai notte of thnn 
had U^ett lo see My Fair 
Ijidy r which was then in ir» 
lifih year at Drury Lime. 
Some hadn't even beard of 
it. 

They scoffed when 1 sug- 
gested i hat their boyfriends 
should take them. They 
never went outside their 
suburb {six miles from the 
heart of London), and when 
Ihey went out it was to the 
pictures or tenpin bowling. 

"Why don't you lake us? 
Wed love to go. We haven't 
even been to the West End 
ever!" they pleaded. 

The prospect of escorting 
30 big, buxom wenches into 
town and sitting with them 



tickets (I chose the winner), 
we found out information 
about i he Drury Lane 
Theatre and its famous ghost, 
and discussed the coming 
nnting- Never had T seen 
rhem su animated or so much 
like ordinary schoolgirls. 

It was touching to see 
them arrive at school ou the 
day of the outing, their best 
clothes neatly pressed, their 
shori cleaned, and hair 
smartly done. They did not 
fail to notice that I had 
dressed up for the occasiun, 
and throughout the morning 
complimented me on my 
suit, obviously pleased that 
I had tiiken rhe trouble to 
dress specially for them, 

Immediately after lunch 
we set off. and after a half- 
hrmi jide in ihe under- 
ground wo were walking 
down i he Strand. 

They looked as wide-eyed 
at the bustle and the smart 
shops as if they had just 
Arrived from the rountry 

An unusual and ;iwcd 
silence descended on them as 
wn entered the impressive 
old theatre and they gazed 
about them. Our seats were 
up in the gods, and cost us 
only 5/- (about 6/3 Aus- 
tralian), but from where we 
sat wc had an excellent view 
of the whole theatre. 

Finally liie rurtain rose, 
and they entered a magical 
world, under whose spell 
they remained for the next 
three hours, 

Never before had they 
seen live people dancing, 



"Wasn't she lovely!" 

"Gosh, I liked old Alfred^ 
didn't you?" 

"What wait it she said to 
that lady about er aunt?" 

In spite of their excite- 
merit, ihey didn't forget to 
thank me for taking them. 
Which I hadn't expected at 
ail. Our outing had more 
lasung results T too: they be* 
came a little more helpful 
in clas.1 and less quick to 
resent school as a whole. 

End of story 

TPERM was nearing its end, 
and, like ihcm T I would 
be leaving. They were dis- 
mayed to leam this. 

"Wily are yon leaving?" 

"*We wont be able to 
romr and see you then." 

"I wan going to enme back 
to school in sri- yuu. Where 
uill you be?" 

Those, girls, who six 
months earlier had longed 
only for the day thev would 
leave schooi t were now talk- 
ing about coming back lo 
visit ir. This was extremely 
surprising. 

They had begun applying 
for jobs, and we often dis- 
cussed various posit inn*. 

They learned to write 
clear, relevant applications, 
and we held mock inierviews 
in class to help them Jcam 
how to liehave and speak to 
prospective employcis. 

I could sec that, for some 
of the in at least, English had 
become a subject with prac- 
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'Oo's Eliza Doolittle? 
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ar rhc theatre at first seemed 
preposterous, but the more 
they pleaded* (he more I 
realised that the idea had 
til tjoi'd points. 

And could I deprive them 
nf their first and, perhaps, 
only chance of going in the 
theatre in the West End? I 
■■i mid not. 

The headtm\tre 5 i received 
the proposal enthusiastically, 
saying that it would do the 
girU good to be taken out 
and was probably their first 
school outing in four years. 
We could take one afternoon 
and go in school time. 

All that week the girls 
competed with each other 
fur the best Letter requesting 



singing, talking on the stage. 

I heir reactions were spon- 
taneous: they laughed with 
Alfred Doolittle, mi lb-red 
with Eliia, admired Higgins, 
and sympathised w ilh 
Freddy They cried out with 
delight ar the clever scene 
rhfinRes and sal open- 
luouthed with wonder during 
the Ascot scene. 

When I he lights came on 
for the last time and they 
had clapped all they could, 
1 felt I bad witnessed a 
spectacle far more intc rett- 
ing and moving than the 
one on the ilagc. They 
couldn't stop trying to ex- 
press their delight, 

*'Cor» miss, wasn't it 
snmshinV 
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tical application and rele- 
vance to everyday life. li 
had ceased to be the dull 
series of unconnected gram- 
matical exercises that it had 
always been 

On the last day of term 
my 3fl pupils filed into the 
room, headed by Margaret, 
who held a large and very 
beautiful bouquet of carna- 
tions and gladioli. Attached 
was a little note which said: 
"TO MRS. ARMSTRONG, 
IN APPRECIATION OF 
H'HAT YOU HAVE DONE 
FOR US. 

The flowers have long 
sinre died, but I he mile re- 
mains one of my most treas- 
ured possession.!. 

Page 1$ 
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KEffl GARDENER. Bridge* pre- 
pares in mulch forxylhia in her 
garden* She will brave a really 
itiff wind lu plant out xhruhx 
u hen necesnury: or to tend 
her garden, (Picture above.) 



EXPERT (right). Hridpet tries 
nome blue vvhet on "Me' for 
effect t "tfc" m a wire* form 
mannequin of her own figure.* 
on which she fits her clothe*. 





Watch her make 
a pretty dress 

in two hours flat 



• Wliile fash in ii purist* wring their 
hand* in horror. Bridget Maginn, the 
American sewing expert, who be^ns 
a lecture tour here next month for The 
Australian Women*s Weekly, Bulterick 
Patterns, and Singer Sewing Matin -. 
will commit the following hen f\ 
racing the clock, she will cut, sew* and 
finish a complete, wearable, and atlnm 
live ilre^H in under two hours. 

The opera l ion wit I be carried out, trn >r& 
over, in the glare of TV light* and with i 
live microphone taped on her to pick 
up r nun in? commentary — including ny 
expletives appropriate to the occasion, 

Bridget's, four de force will he done far 
a serious purpose, namely: To show liat 
anyone can make her own clothes, 

u Of course," she said, hA I may be rather 
hysterical by the eud/"" The dress, a shift 
will illustrate new sewing principles. 



SITTilW on a 
Japanese obi chair 
in her lounge* 
Bridget works on 
embroidery which 
she began when 
*he arrived in the 
V.S. 15 year § ago. 
it is to be an 
I ltd ion coflee-tahle 
tap and will be 
placed under giant. 



SMART in a trim 
topcoat. Hridgel 
milks down foot- 
path outside her 
home* which is 
seen in the pic- 
ture at right. It 
in in Alexatidria* 
Virginia* U.S.A. 
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(Dan*t be a 
beginner 
a 3§cMfyinner 



-be\ 
ler § 



MISS MAGINN'S 
LECTURES 



1 



T> UDGET Maginn 
*J believes in starting 
her rwipg pupils right in 
on ?natmg a garment s 
rather than temporising 
ltfti bits and pieces of 
prn iratory u technique. ,1 
l ■ all in the mind," 
Brit: t preach es. 'Why 
jiigl ten young girls by fill- 
ing tern with awe? 

*Oi worse, why drive tht;m 
tn'ii with the boredom of 
bin ig by rote? 

" I a wom:itt can bp made 
;,, oy her fim five minutes 
vittgi she is beguiled, 
iibii *he can be encouraged 
10 produce a wearable gar- 
ment — even a simple 
Wou5' — in hrr first week, 
she hooked fur lifc.' r 

Wilh initial drudgery 
bair icd once and for all by 
heT 'lnique system, Bridget 
M.i:- u rnay justifiably pro- 
cliir : to prospective pupils in 
America 2nd Australia: 

"Don't be a beginner — 
be 9 Maginner." 

Only a. few short years 
ago, Bridget was a beg-raiiEF 
bervlJ, and therein lies a 
(lit 

Having earned a degree in 
drur-T'xtfc science at the Liver- 
pool College in her native 
Eiu>!,tnd t Bridget took her 
trst teaching job in a small 
j village in Yorkshire, 
was the unenviable 
task of leaching cooking to 
thill rcn whose mothers were 
trig the best bread bakers 
iTland, 

I hat was my first Irewi 
value of Learning by 
not piecemeal, but 
meal," Bridgei said, 
late eyes twinkling, 
B,i!texed + but unbowed, she 
irirr to save her pride by 
t»t :og the villager* how to 
"male do and mend" in 
even np classes. 

A job a* dietitian in a 
Iwulan hospital proved 10 
Bridget that she prrf erred 
lo milt stitches and not 
cafcriw 

Landing in America with 
8 lollarj f£A.I4) in her 
p*" m - -rbnok, Bridget lived 
vjl a married sister in 
Mit .land and worked as a 
Wtiireu while she awaited 
tar opportunity. 

It came in the form, of 
* night class in sewing at 
tfcf local high school. 
R'idget began to teach it 



do ij 

trim*, 

her 



oil sheer bluff — "'l took 
lesions from another teacher 
on Sundays, and on Mon- 
days I taught the same thing 
to the others." 

Gaining confidence, Brid- 
get began to improvisc 
With no respect at ail for 
tradition, she devised 
quicker, easier v%ay* to deal 
with the standard problems 
of dressmaking. 

Her pupils lilted her 
clear, ttnderstandahle speech. 
Soon she left the evening 
school ^and organised her 

"1 didn't know how- much 
to charge, so J told pupils 
it would be five dollars 
(£A.2/10/-) for 16 lessons," 
she recalled. 

"The women looked 
aghast, 1 thought il might 
be too murh. Finally, I got 
the point — it was far too 
little, and my pupils insisted 
on paying me six times what 
1 had asked, 

"After a year, I could 
afford to return to Britain, 
where 1 picked up fashion 
know-how by working as a 
gown hand in a couturier 
hon. L :e. ,, 

Bridget returned in time 
to catch the American "do- 
it -yourself tide at flood. 

A depan mental store in 
Washington hired her to 
Teach c buses of women eager 
to learn to use the sewing 



• Mum MaginiTs lecture* will be 
given at Farmer and Co. Ltd., Syd- 
ney, from July 12-16 inclusive, and 
fashion parades n^oeiated with the 
lectures wilt be Blaged daily. 

'J'llE afternoon lectures will be of special 
interest to domestic science students from 
secondary schools and high schools. Times are: 

LECTURES: 10 a.m. and 3 pju, daily in 
Rose Room Restaurant, 

PARADES: US pjn. Fabric Dept., 1st Floor, 
BOOKINGS: Free tickets for entire series of 
lectures available from July 7, No phone calls 
or written reservations. Tickets can be obtained 
from Pattern Dcpt +1 1st floor. 

Miss Maghtn will also give a series of five 
television lectures. Details will he announced 
later, 



Bridget is reduced 10 
covering her "milk run" be- 
tween her home in Alexan- 
dria, Virginia, and the six 
or seven centres of bustling 
activity, hundreds of miles 
apart. 

Most of the time she 
churns up the mileage in her 
luxurious new Ford Thunder- 
bird. But she must commute 
weekly by air 10 the lint- 
t crick Pattern Company in 
New York- 

Thc huh of her whirling 
universe, however, is a serene 



Story and pictures fay 
of our New 



ROBERT FELDMAfl, 
York staff. 



machines their husband* had 
given them. 

From being an employee, 
Bridget branched out on her 
own, contracting with big 
stores in Philadelphia, Balti- 
more, Washington, and near- 
by Virginia communities, to 
run their sewing courses for 
housewives. 

At present, her business 
has grown so large that she 
has had to delegate leaching 
responsibilities to others, 
merely dropping in on classes 
to supervise. 

She employs 40 teachers, 
a full-time acrountant, and 
a secretary. 

At any given time, there 
is an average of BOO 
"Maginners" enrolled in 
"Stitch It With Bridget" 




Lectures in Ml 



MISS MAG INN will lecture in three cities in 
New Zealand from August 23 to September 
lOV Fashion parades, associated with the 
lectures, will he staged daily. WELLINGTON: 
IXI.C, August 23-27 inclusive. Lectures, 5 pjm 
daily, Colonnade Room. Parades, 12.20 p.m. 
and 1.20 pjOn daily. Lecture bookings, 5/-, 
Fabrics Dept. C1IRISTCFRIRCH: D.LCU 
August 30* September 3 inclusive. Lectures, 
10 a.m. dally, Restaurant. Parades, 12.20 p.nu 
and 1.20 p.m. daily. Lecture bookings, 5/% 
Booking Office. AUCKLAND: Milne and 
t 'hover, September 6-10 inclusive. Lectures, 
1030 am. daily, Skyroom. Parades, 12.20 p.m. 
and 1.20 p.m* daily. Lecture bookings, 5/-, 
Ground Floor Booking Office. 



portkoed by water in Park- 
fairfax, a 2f>-year-old suburb 
across the Potomac from thr 
national capital. 

Bridget lives alone id an 
airy, bright four - room 
ground -(low flat, with a door 
opening on her garden. 

She has a collection of 
Georgian silver (George III], 
glass, and china, and ihr 
RkcH to relax by tending her 
roses, violets, and azaleas, or 
by working the embroidery 
she started 35 years ago 
("Good heavens, can it be 
that long?"). 

In addition, she has score* 
of friends in the Washing- 
ton area, many of them high- 
up in Government servirc. 
{Her sister married a top 
tLS. diplomat, at present 
stationed in the Middle 
East.) 

But Bridget has not spread 
herself so thin that she has 
lost personal contact with 
her furiously stitching 
disciples, She especially likes 
to cultivate the shy or with- 
drawn newcomers and watch 
them begin to glow as the 
weeks pass- 
Often impressive changes 
ire wrought. 

"If I kepi a camera handy 
1 could show you astonish- 
ing 'before' and *aflcr" 
photographs," she said. 

"The changes are not only 
in the apparel they wear, but 
in their self-esteem, bearing, 
and pride. It's not at all un- 
usual for a pupil to start as 
a size 20 and end as a size 
14." 

But it doesn't really matter 
what shape a woman is in. 
" l JF die is well fitted and 



wears the right style for her 
figure," sava Bridget, "she's 
got a good figure. 

"Everyone's got something 
wrong with them — too round 
or too angular, too much or 
too little. 

'Learning to dress is 
learning to exploit your good 
points. 

"T hardly need to explain 
that, for a short- waisted 
woman the prescription is to 
wear ovcrblouses and shifts, 
not requiring a great deal of 
pattern alteration. 

"The new Lower-waisted 
and higher- waist ed fashions 
give these women a better 
balance in their figure. 

"Of course, for those with 
slender figures, the blouson 
dresses and pleated skirts are 
flattering." 

In the 30- week course that 
most of her pupils under- 
take, Bridget employs an 
eclectic method, blending the 
British know-how of tailoring 
with (he speed and accuracy 
of American techniques, 

For example, she eschews 
the customary American 
practice of putting in lining 
hy machine; she teaches 
hand-sewn linings. And in 
suits and coats she uses the 
finer braidings and bindings 
on the inside. 

On the other hand, she 
has banished the old- 
fashioned practice of basting, 
and she has conquered the 
twin Everests of stitchdom — 
thf hound mm on hole (she 
has perfected a "positively 
simple and foolproof 
method"), and the set-in 
sleeve fusing absolutely no 
pint). 

Bridget teaches them 
fabrics. "1 encourage pupils 
to handle every piece of 
fabric in a shop, to get the 
feel of them, to learn what 
would drape well on a figure 
and what wouldn't. 

u Ai for colors, only trial- 
□nd-error will work — hut my 
aim is to make the errors 
less painful." 

Bridget hears frequently 
from former pupils. 

"I guess the nicest letter 
I received this year was 
from a diplomat's wife who 
sent me a photo of her 
presentation at Buckingham 
Palacc. 

"Sbe was wearing a dress 
she made in my class, and 
the Queen was clearly admir- 
ing it." 



It's crazy 
to pay more! 




because 

whatever you pay 

you can't buy better than 



EVEN-GLOW 
COMPACT MAKE-UP 




Judith Aden gives you everything you 
want in a compact make-up — -at less 
than half the cost. It smooths on 
evenly, covers perfectly, comes in a 
full range of new "natural look" 
shades. And you won't find a smarter 
. case anywhere? Try Judith Aden com- 
pact make-up today . . . you'll agree 
it's crazy to pay more. 
Ref/Us, 3f- 

Throughout Australia a| 
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Magic 




TOW gets *4fme practice at 
throwing the mysterious 
boomerang he found among 
aboriginal relic* banging to 
his grandfather* 



• Fantasy and hone$l-lo- 
goodness adventure blend 
well in the stories of The 
Magic Roamertmg f ABC-TV's 
Australian serial for children 
which is also being shown on 
TV overseas. The series is 
made by a film company 
based at Woo den d — 40 
miles from Melbourne. 



fTRHE powers of the magic booni- 

crang of this serial arc strange 

indeed. While it is in flight, only its 

thrower can move. Everything cl.se that 

lives stands still. 

But Tom Thumb lei on (David Morgan ), 
the boy who finds the boomerang among 




By BERENICE CRAIG 



some old aboriginal relics belonging tn his 
grandfather, and his frirnd W<irnbat 
[Rodney Pen rl man ), arc as down-to-earth 
a* the Australian hush in which dn'y live. 

From the monn.nl Tom accidentally dis- 
covers the boomerang's, magic and uses 
it to foil a greedy cousin who tries tn cheai 
the Thumbletons out of their sheep f3rm t 
adventures come thick and fast. 

Wombat, a mischievous type, is nm above 
playing trick* on the 
bewildered inhabi- 
tants of the local 
town, but both boys 
soon realise that th^ 
boomerang is at its 
. b«t when used in .1 
gOOd ratine. 

The 39 - eptiode 
Magi? Boomerang is the laiest children's 
serial to be released by Paritic Fdms T of 
Victoria. 

Following the path of the company's 
previously successful Terrible Ten programs, 
which were on ARC-TV and sold all over 
the world, The Magic Bomneran^ is being 
screened in Canada, England, and Malaysia. 

As with ah Pacific Film s production;, 
most of the shooting for The Mitffit: (loom- 
rtant* lias been done on location in and 
around Wuodend. where the company has 
its studios. 

Producer Roijcr Mi rams and direr tor Joe 
MtCormirfc have moved their wives and 
fa mi ties into permanent home- in the area. 

Residents of Woodend have co-operated 
wholeheartedly. 



Homes, shops, the fire station, the railway 
station, and (he main street have all featured 
in various episodes. 

The unu even used the locai bank to 
stage a robbery. 

Bcrause of the young members of the cast, 
most of the filming was done at weekends 
and during school holidays. 

David Morgan, who plays Tom, Jived at 
a boarding house ai Woodend toward the 
end of his high-school days, and did his 
Matriculation examination by post. 

He passed, too. 

Re and the other principals in the east 
are becoming known overseas by the widen- 
ing distribution of (he company's produc* 



TWO bush-bred boys know the secret of the magic boomerang; that if 
eart hold everyone immobile white it is in flight. The hoys are Tom 
Thumbtelon (David Morgan, left) and Wombat (Rodney Pearlm in). 




An English couple arriving at Melbourne 
airport saw David, who was waiting to 
meet another plane, and recognised him 
immediately. 

"We saw you in The Mapk Boomerang 
on TV in London," they said. 

Melbourne aciresi 
IVneJope She I ton, 
who plays Mis, 
Thumhletot), s a y l 
cpisudc* of Hovm- 
gran* are actors' 
picnic* — and great 
fun." 
Actors mid 
actresses from Victoria mjd interstate are 
happy to accent inviiatmus to these 
"pit n ics." 

Fred Parslnw, Charles Haggarth, John 
Gray. Frank lli< h. Ian Turpir, Faye Kelton. 
Carl Blra/hy. Agnes Dnbson, Kevin Colsou, 
Nigel Loveli, and Max Osbision are among 
those who do. 

For all States 

The Magir Bnnjru-rang is seen on ABO- TV 
in Melbourne. Brisbane, and Sydney ,n 
5.30 p.m. on Sundays, fasi becoming a peak 
viewing lime for thousands of youngsfcift - 
and ihrii parent*. 

It will begin on ABC-TV in other Sr,w> 
a little (ater in the year 









\ 






(I 










MR. AND MRS. TfWMBLETQN (Penelope Shelton and TelH 
fackson ) have a cup of tea with Tom and Wombat — and no doubt h«n* 
more of the bovs* adventures. These four are regularly in the ctut 
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lake a Dalek 
to the beach 



By WAN MUSGROVE 

• Australians can go to the beach 
pejct summer with a Dalek* a mech- 
u Seal man from AB&TTTs popular 
science fiction serial Dr. Who* 
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Oil don't fancy an 
ffatahle rubber 
Dalck^ you can 
ii tin one that 
ics on batteries, 
•n't think it will tallc 
i iiri<ni£ monotone and 
" I*necd-mcre-a t-om-ie - 
uon," bin ii certainly 
ilt. -says MY Dennis 
general manager of 
FV Enterprises, who is 
lirst visit to Australia, 
liandising lis a new 
n Mr. Scuse, who sells 
lutributcs BBC pro- 
i, a business that 
u his department's 
vet cd more than 
sterling last year, 
Scuse doesn't look a 
<c what I imagined a 
top-brass man would 
Ktr is 6ft. 6m. tall (in 
'p»:ki), favors double- 
. i d. pinstriped navy 
md might have stepped 
it out of a BBC serial 
ithet jovial heavy. 

Sense ii here to meet 
imnmers, hut impend* 
\cr spare rime he has 
E at out TV. 
finds it very AmcrU 
n style and prcseuta- 
mainly in the multi- 
of channels and the 
frcial approach to 
T.ship." 

doesn't notice the 
-ili.m accent particu- 

Tl doesn't jar him. 
really didn't notice it, 
r to register automati- 
that it was an Austra- 
peaking. 
watched The Mavit 
(ton Show the night 
>n Chaler was awa\. f 
ht it extremely good. 



HANDCRAFTS 

Wc woutd like ro hear from 
anybody whose- hobby it mnk- 
««9 dolls, wood conringi, 
htQvn copper, Ditrf other 
Wrdrwi notable for the 
Knh'-riir ffode. 

Wt can purchase your hond- 
<ao and thow you ha* to 
pvtii ham four hobby. 

+ * -k 
0u> *ew showrooms display o 
*«! tirnge or ham* Vou 
we <nrtted to coM and 1 inipecf 
* :smr a sample ai your 
far comrttCrtf 

SOUVENIR 
DISTRIBUTORS 

374 P«ific Highway, 
CROWS NIST 
Phone: 43-2558 



"T was impressed to see 
that there were 15 write r* — 
15 people here who write 
this sort of material.*' 

Mr. Sense believes that 
ike tnojt endearing and 
.uuL-py-fiil characters cver 
prodoccd on the BBC were 
writers Gal ton and Simp- 
son's old Steptoc and his 
sou Harold. 

"The love-hate relation- 
ship between thrm was ler* 
ribly appealing," he said. 
"There is a new series of 
'Steptoc and Son* coming. 

"Always remember, any 
show is only as good as its 
writers, and theft aicn't that 
many jjood writers in Eng- 
land, either. 

"The moment the BBC 
rinds a good writer it dors 
everything il ran u* rtuour- 




age him. n pays I inn pro- 
grcJEHVdy more, develops acid 
produces hi^ work to tie best 
advantage. 

"O u r organisation is 
geared to this. 

"We produce 85 percent of 
all the material we use. This 
costs us J£A7000 an hour. 

"We buy 10 to 12 percent 
of the remainder of our 
material from America — for 
instanrr, Perry Mown and 
Pt. KMart, The remainder 
of ui.it slufT is from Australia 
and Canada, and from Euro- 
vision, which is mainly 
sport/' 

Other good news from Mr. 
Scuse is I hat a new series of 
Dr. Fuday'i Casebook is on 
the way, more Comedy Pity* 
kotift, and several new series 
thai sound interesting. 

These include a soap opera 
serial called 199 Park Lane, 
a block of luxury flats and is, 
I gather, a kind of gold- 
plated Coronation Street. 

Wob it — or 
icwn't it? 

piGHT fans and people 
who have never been 
interested in boxing were 
wailing to see the Cassius 
Clay -Sonny Liston heavy* 
w eipftt title fitjht film when 
it hit Sydney TV the Friday 
night after the fight. 

Everyone wanted to make 
up their own minds whether 
it was i\ fix or it wasn't. 

Looking in on TCN9*s 
Tontght the following Tues- 
day, I wan surprised to see 
former chomp Vic Patrick, 
now official referee at Syd- 




BBC-TV** Dennis Scute; in ihe backgrounds 
well-known face* from the beu BBC tthowM* 



□ey Stadium, talking to com- 
pere Don Lane. 

I_ane showed the Clay- 
Liston tight film and ntked 
Vie what he thought 

Vic was diplomatic. As he 
said, we're here and tfm is 
but a film, hui seeing it. he 
agreed with Gene Tunney. 
iTunney ?aid the bout was 
the greatest debascmeni of 
boxing he had ever watched*) 

TV makes experts of ui 
all, but it was good to hear 
i J .i trick, a genuine expert, 
pVC his opinion, tt was a 
smart idea of the Tonight 
team to have him there. 

Just to round off the Pat- 
rick visit, viewer* were 
titrated to a rather ghastly 
film of one of Patrick's 
fichi 1 - wirh Freddie Dawson, 
who KO'd our Vit. 

It underlined the fact thai 
Vi< i T i opinion was backed by 
a Jot of painful experience. 

# * * 

J^T the End t>f the liiiumsn, 
the telling name given to 
ATN7*s Sereii Days program, 
covered a story of hopeless- 
ness and hope on some of the 
aboriginal reserves ill New 
.Sooth Wales. 

It was a wcli-hatanced, 
h e a u I ifully photographed 
documentary presented with- 
out passion. 

I couldn'r help comparing 
it to A Changing Race, 
famous BBC producer 
Therese Desmond's documen- 
tary about the aborigines. 

At the End of the Bitumen 
was miles better. 

The film showed the new 
reserve at Yamlwt. where (he 
living is warm and easy com- 
pared to the horrifying camp 
at {.FidartrAinbonc, N-SAV. 

One young man at Yamba, 
filled with hope at the new 
living rondiiions> told of hb 
plans of going to Sydney to 
a college; the grandmoiher 
of a young girl at Gular told 
of her hope lessor when the 
family funds couldn't supply 
l he clothes necessary for a 
higlvachool educattoiL 

At the end there was a 
Uu r-iu-facc interview with a 
member of the Aborigines* 
Welfare Board, Mr. H. J. 
Green, ATN7's Current 
Affairs Dirertor, Peter Weit.i- 
way* and Set/en Dayt man 
Peter Martin. 

Mes^r*. Weiterway and 



Martin did some gentle, 
effective probing on Mr. 
Green, and mat, and their 
lilm, 1 am sure, advanced the 
cause of the aborigines more 
than many angry protests. 

.4 big, beautiful 
baby girl 

JJ/WTH, a half-hour ABC- 
TV program of the birth 
of a daughter of ABC staff 
man Jim White .md his wife, 
Mahdh probably caused 
more storm before it was 
shown than afterwards. 

Ftoiii the onset of Utbor 
to the actual delivery, Mr. 
Wlute was with his wife. 

ft wan a big, beautiful 
filh 9oj. baby girl. Viewers 
saw the doetor deftly clamp 
;ind cut the umbilical cord, 
saw the haby attended to and 
p la red beside her mother. 

Birth was most beautifully 
and tastefully Jtlrnrd. 

After the film its impli- 
cations were discussed by 
Professor C Wood, Profes- 
sor of Obstetrics at Monanh 
L'uivcraift* Melbourne, a 

I don'i know exactly what 
the ABC hoped to achieve 
with this film. Mrs, White 
said nhe hoped it would 
remove t he unnecessary fear 
that some women hacc of 
rhildbirth. 

It should certainly hrtp to 
do this 



TOMMY HAHLON'S 

Thought for 

the week 

Momma once %aid t I 
don't know it i fixe thm 
idea of ipaea trarcf Hate 
we ore, trying to loud pit 
cfAef planet*, urtd we con'i 
even act oUmo on earih r 
The universe is getting 
smaller and small tt etery 
dttj. We've hit the moon 
and token pictures of it, 
end we hove a roefcet 
hurtling toward Mars, 
Where witl H all tnd> 

Momma's mtsraf: fa 
spite of this, you'll 
never cQnyince a sun- 
burn victim that the 
sun is really 93,000,000 
miles away. 
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INVESTMENT GUIDE 

This week: The milk industry 
By MARY BROKER 

• The publicity that was given to 
June 1 as International Milk Day 
brings to mind that group of com- 
panies engaged in supplying the 
milk neecb of Australia. 



YOU will realise that 
this is among the 
muni defensive of defen- 
sive industries, in thai 
milk is an absolute 
necessity in daily food 
requirements. 

And .ipan fronj die £j'ow* 
ins> domesrie market — which 
has >hnwn □ ste.ady iurreiiM: 
not tmly in numbers but 
also ui ron.^u i option per 
head over the past U v, years 
— Australian milk procesabw 
are evtremely well pjacfrd Us 
participate in ihe maiketi of 
South- East Asia, where ? 
rjsinu standard of livine will 
briu^ about a growth in 
di-mnnd from the present 

rocagrt level. 

] have- chnien lor toda^ 
two companies engaged in 
milk supply in three eiiatcrn 
Siate.v -md I Yfhb to empha- 
sise tliat they represent, by 
ihe very nature of iheir busi- 
ness, steady profit-earners, 
which OVei the years should 
you a (rood return 

At present, «oo, the shares 
are not at exorbitiini price 
levcb, due both to the dull 
share market and to cuuLion 
Iry investors as regards the 
drought. 

However, the romp.inie-5 
concerned appear to be bear- 
ing up uell. In fact, CON- 
SOLIDATED MILK IN- 
DUSTRIES LTD^ the \ T ew 
South Wales company, 
stated in its interim report 
Thru 'us- ire-cream acdvities 
and the operation* /A its 
5ubisidiary\ the New South 
Wale* Fredi Food and Ire 
Ply. Ltd., had more than olT- 
set the decreased production 
□t Ui Tarei* milk plant. 

Oti*nrt/-ofif 

By the way, dm subsidiary, 
whin h was acquired hy the 
eompanv in 1952, was 
founded In I8bl by Thomas 
JSutclifTe Mort. 

Since acquisition, sales 
volume has increased by 5*1 
jjcrcenl, and the company 
now supplies an average of 
ihirtrrn milLion bottles cJ 
milk per mouth to the Syd- 
ney metropolitan area. 

Apart from beiiiiz one of 
thr leading processors ol ie.e* 
cream and dairy products in 
NTifw SooiK VVnieji — and to a 
le^irr extent in South Aui^- 
tralla — Consolidated Milk is 
engaged in the manufai tun- 
of lefiifteration equipuient, 
in cold storage and ship> 
pro vectoring services and in 
ihe distrihotion of frozen 
foods. 

However, perhaps the 
most imi»rtanl move made 
by the cuio|iany in ret en t 
years was the link-op with 
To re most Dairies Inc. of 
California, in late l%L 

This arran^ciueiil pro- 
vided that Foiemosi should 
in veal .C55tV*CKI in Coi^tkli- 
dnu-d Milk and thai rh< 
AuMmlian romrxmy should 



have exeltmye rights to 

nuinnfacriiri' aiid distribute 
ForetJiosl 1 ! FaWdUi ice-cream 
and milk prodtu 

Coi ml idat trd M i 1 k T of 
e. nurse, also benefits from 
Fortino.st's sperialised kn[»w- 
ledge and up-to-date pmdin - 
tioti leehniquKN. 

Mosr inipt^rtaut is the 
fait that ilu Fmrniost pro- 
ducts mamif3elur*'d in fiagf. 
tralia are winning confide - 
able retogriiiton in ihe va .t 
export markets of South- 
East Asia and South Aiuei ica 

Profits over the past three 
years have shown steady 
rather than spectacular 
grow l h, imTra.sing from 
eH^K>n in 19f>l-n2 (o 
t: J H2 l (KK) in 19(33-64, 

Earning rate in ihe wiiif 
period to*** from J 3 A per- 
tent to 15,1* percent after 
UgUes ui rapiral to tatisty 
Ute arrangements with Fcie- 
TTinsi and to take over the 
llawLesbury Dairy atid Ice 
Soi'iety Ltd Dividend was 
raised la^t year from 10 to 
1 1 percent. 

At around H/3 the 5/- 
share> are reasonably priced 
to yield 5 percent. One 
hundred would cost you 
about £i>8 for a dividend 
return of £2/ 1 5/- per year. 

The neeond company, 
METROPOLITAN DA IK- 
IES (HOLDINGS J LTD,, 

based in Melbourne, Over 
the past few years a vigorous 
expansion, policy has been 
punned, and as a resnlr of 
lakeoven the company OOVi 
<,upplies p as well a* a large 
part of thr Mel bourne metro- 
]M>litan jjiilk supplv. a gpod 
percentage ol the require- 
ments of the east coast of 
Tasmania and the. north- 
west of Victoria. 

Other activities incjnde 
bread, fro?^n food. and 
cheese manufacture. 

.As well as expanding ir^. 
interests by takeover, the 
group ha* recently beim in- 
VnlvecJ in a considerable pro- 
cram of re-buildine and 
modernisation of facilities, 
which, of cnurse 1 has 
involved large amount* of 
capital expenditure. 

This will result in sub* 
Mamlal limy - it-rm i osr- 
vavrng r>enefiu>, althou^b at 
prewni it lias a mi her 
advene effect on profits, in 
ran coniTihutinn o» ih- 1 
sliffhtlv lower piofit rcsull in 
the first half of this year. 

Since 19C2 net pmlii htti 
risen Irom £3fi3 t 0b0 to 
£539 f DGQ, giving earning 
rates on ordinary capiial of 
23.7 and 2 5. 3 percent res- 
petti ve I > Dividend has been 
a vteady percent and 

shareholders participated in 
a one for eight new ivme in 
(MuU-r last yeat r 

The 5/- shares are now 
priced at 17/6 to yield 3.6 
percent One hundred would 
una about £89 for a divi- 
dend return of £3/2/6 per 
^ ca; 
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^«gr It's right there in the 
JHn pack with the pudding mix 
fl I - a bigger can of luscious 

^■W*^ fruit! 

White Wings has captured true fruit 
flavour for you to enjoy all year round. And 
it takes only 30 minutes to make a White 
Wings Fruit Cobbler that's as de/ic/ous to 
eat as it looks, 

r 




White 
Wings 




FRUIT 
COBBLERS 



Like you, White 
Wings is always look- 
ing for better foods for 
your family. That's 
why new White Wings 
Fruit Cobblers are 
fruitier, with larger 
cans of real fruit. 

Look for them at your store - be sure to 
try them all, Choose from Loganberry. 
Apricot arid Apple -then ring the changes* 
Serve White Wings Fruit Cobbler often and 
your family wilt agree that , « . 





ye/ hytef/te* 
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Picture by VINCENT SIvRVENTY 




WHEAT 
IN THE 


FARM 
WEST 


• Harvesting on a Western Australian 
farm. In the background is Mt. Tool- 
hrurutjK in the Stirling Ranges. The 
Stirling Range National Park in the 
southwest district is surrounded by 
prosperous tvheat and sheep farmlands. 


BEAUTIFUL 
AUSTRALIA 


Austoalmj* Women's WsEit.Y - Juiw 16, 1965 
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NOTHING 
LIKE 
'BRI-NYLON' 




WHY? 



Because there's nothing like the partnership in 
quality between the people who make the yam, 
Fibre makers Ltd., and the leading Australian manu* 
facturers who fashion garments tike this, in "BR I- 
NYLON 1 . No maker can use the 'BRI-NYLON' name 
until his product has been tested and approved by 
Fibremskers ... for colour, fabric, making, dura- 
bility and easy care. 

So be sure it is 'BRI-NYLON'. It pays. Look for the 
BRI before you buy! 

^■SniQaunsnB «- *5 Cart mm Str*et. Msiaauna. 55 mmw StrMt. Sydney 



"BRI-KYION' mean-s 14 Australia tylMI y«T> or fibre *mnn fin Into supplied by 
FifarEoialun Ltd. and tin bAMl usmI to rh i«1r.sf*c1iQn lor jpprovtul merchan 
its* 'BR!' and 1I3 aitKittid lyfubol) art reditu iiadp in#rkt of ICI Ltd 
Mid irt not jufhuilutd ft* iOC in AiuLrslU «icvpt Id the cir turns rjnc« staled 



MOTH? MISERY? 





6315. — t veiling Ureas in Hour- mid aLreet-ltinglkv, friara ](),, 12, 
14, 10. UL and 20 for 31, 32, 34, 36, 36, And 40in. bust. Vogue 
pattern 6315* price 3/6 includes postage;. Pattern mailable from 
B*tty Keep, Box 4, P,0., Crwviltm, 1M.S«W* No CO. I), orders. 

• This floor-length evening dress with 
a beaded bodice - top answers a 
reader's request. 



HERE is the readers request with 
my reply: 
**Could you as j ii f me with a 
fashion problem? 1 have seven 
yards of chiffon to make a long 
evening frock* and I need a 
style and pattern,, I am thinking 
of (tending the bodice in an all* 
over criss-cross motif. I ant in my 
thirties, fnirly tail* and have « 
32in. bust, t think the bodice 
should have, sleeves* as the frock 
U not for dancing*" 
The design I have chosen is ilhi«t rated 
above. The bloused tap h finished with n 
njunil neckline and cJbtiw-lmgl.h sWcve*, 
nnd it joins the hill skirt »i the wainline, 
The heading is. of rmirv, optional Tlir 
pattern .ilm 1 1 u Infirm die «imr design with a 
.vireci. length *kirt- II yon decide to order 
the pattern, Furthr.i drlniU and turn t ■ ■ order 
are. given under the illustration. The 
transfer for beading i% nut included \\ht\ 
ihe jKiliern. 

41 f have very short legs for my 
*ix4'. Is there any fashion tip 
you know to make my tegs 
appear longer?" 

A short aktri is the best lrf»-lenglhriier 



**f$~hai color accessories would 
be correct to wear with 
winter beige?"* 

I Like the took of beige and off-white^ 
Fur instance, yog cog Id have dark heige 
&hoe?> a matching handbag, rff-white gloves, 
and off-while turban. 

"Could you let me hav* a pattern 
for a plain frock suitable for 
the larger figure? I want 
the type of bodice that will take 
variations." 

Our pattern department has an excellent 
bosk dies* pattern for the larger figure. 
The dreas is joined at the normal waistline 
The pattern variation! include straight ot 
Sored sitiit, lush, round, or scooped uctk- 
line, belowHHbmv or wrist-Length tieeves, 
nr it can he sleeve]* a* 

The pattern aUo inrludcj a design for a 
sheath with a side front panel extending 
from shoulder to hemline T fastened with a 
bow. Tlir pattern it ivaiiahte in sizes 8, 
10, 12, 14, lb'. Vi t 20, 40, 42 and 44 for ibd 
30, 3l T 32, 34, 3*, 38, 40, 42, 44, and 4riin 
bust. Vogue pa 1 1 em 3009. price 7/0 in- 
cludes postage. 

If ordering, please state die pattern 
number and size required. Pattern is 
available from Box 4, P.O., Croydon, N.S.W. 
No CCD. order* arcrpfrd. 



For 



MOOTH 

as your nyloni 

^ I 

use the femimnl 
safety razor 
recommended ;>y 
professional' I -aw 
experts . /v 

fSk 

the wttf razor 1* 

a blade-setting 
specially angled to 
glide, smoothly vflr 
your tailgate skirt 1. 
The 5lW »ng-h *idlfc 
Lady Gillette n 
c&mplele in its om 
pretty tase wm j 
supply .of Gtlla : 
Blai». • . rMy k 
keep fegs and 
under-arms 
immaculate, ek<m, 
and' feminine. 




Gniete 

SAFETY RAPIOfl 

AT CHEMISTS AND TCHEl 




TPesit your akin 

sii^m uf ruughu>' Vr 
Rlidinfr the fmgextil« 'ifW^J 
over your face and w<|[ 
you apply voui fails ! 
in i sal oil. Aju dry ot 
skin patches wliich o 
rviLlriii >hnuld h*- 
mavT.iiirUwith ihe oil ■ L'W 
to uiuirish nitd re*!- ' 1 
!^nic»oth beauty ol yoin *9W { 
plexion. "J*hui will nha **" 
sure that your inakc-'.]> ^ 
blqiid evenly to gK'« T*"* 
< iMiiplc^ion a radtant ^' u1fr 
i nl bloom. 

. , . Morgan: MS^fj 
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Space Age 
fashions make 
Paris landing 



f Unlike architecture and design, modern 
iVl mi lias often turned to Uie past for inspira- 
tion' For instance. Empire and directoire lines 
and "20s and "30s looks which have kept returning. 

BUT now fashion has gone into orbit. The Space Age look ts 
rapidly gaining ground. Fans budget shups arc starring 
rtylw with a sdc net-fiction air. 

If h no rime at alJ since Caurreges pants, and thru hts sculptured above - 
ite-knfc tunic dresses and suits startled the world. Those who pre dieted 
rim r one would ever wear them, and that was a I most everybody, should 
\k m ng their uld-btvle dresses today, Imitation Courrcgcs pants suits 
wrr ->n the streets with ultrasonic speed. 

TV budget girls got Instant fashion with short white Wellington boots, 
P^ia: tants, and peajaebm wld id the U.S. surplus stores. Then came 
da greit skin hilch. 

Meanwhile, Michdr Rosier, a former fashion writer turned designer, 
hu b-rn working in the same spirit, designing clothes which reflect the 
ipart j£e. 

Th< ugh she shares Cnurregess vision, she has her own, and equally 
Kmnal concept of what clothes arc in nine wiih the times. Clothes with 
fcr "V de V" trademark ace right out (here on the bunching pad. 

— Marcelle Poirier, Paris 



"GIRL FROM MARS" ft the name 
Michele Hosier call* the white and 
red plastic straight-cut one-piece 
(right)* The omitting helmet-type 
hat has a transparent visor front. 




STREAMLINED at a missile is this 
"xkei- shaped scarlet plastic coat 
designed by Louis Feraud. AU 
p lossy surface, plastic-type fabrics 
wrfi news for space age fashions, 
^'ii AurruAUA^ Woman's vVEimur — June 16, 1965 




COSMONAUT SUIT (above) made 
in ivrtoiseshcll- patterned plastic eire 
iron the major award in the fashion-' 
design competition held by the 
{Merles l<afayette for Michele Rosier* 



BMMAWRLLE KAMS designed the 
oul-of*thU~world cocktail suit above. 
The hooded top is broadly striped in 
thocking-pink and black. The slim 
pants skirt is in plain black satin. 
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It's mot easy, 
being a Chaplin 



• Bom with a name that is a legend to millions, the young 
Chaplins find il difficult to be anything but Charlie ■« Children. 



SURELY you have 
seen thtm in news- 
paper pictures, this 
extraordinary family 
lined up before their 
mansion high in the 
Swiss Alps: Chaplin,, 
the genius, the remark- 
ably vigorous man (a 
father at 73) , wife Oona, 
dark-eyed and elfin, and 
then that row of ador- 
able children , each with 
the magical Oona im- 



print on their faces: 
Geraidinr (see cover), 
Michael, Josephine, 
Victoria^ Eugene, Jane, 
Annette, down to three- 
year-old Christopher. 

Looking at them, it is im- 
possible not to envy them. 
To be bom to fame, fortune, 
and good omen. To he the 
child of a love between a 
father who is a legend 
throughout the world and a 
mother eternally young and 
beautiful. 

It il a fairytale picture 
out of a storybook* and per- 



haps that v. where it should 
: i' n in m In real life, the 
formula is no guarantee for 
happiness, 

Il may even make hap- 
piness more difficult to 
grasp, and compound the 
problem ot growing up. 

Charlie Chaplin, as a 
father, has seen this rome 
true, whether hit marriage is 
idyllic, as with Oona O'Neill 
today, or unhappy, as Chap- 
lin with Lit* Grey Chaplin 
41 years ago. 

In Hollywood, Cftarles 
Chaplin, jun., 40, first son 
of that early marriage, today 
fight* a. drinking problem, 
fearful thai he is a failure 

Id New York, Sydney 
Chaplin, 39, ihr other son 
of that marriage, observes, 
"My father didn't owe me 
anything just because he wait 
my father, That was an acci- 
dent of nature. He didn't 
ask for me, and I didn't 
ask for him/' 

In Madrid, 20-year-old 
Cera] dine, first of Charlie 
and dona's children to leave 
home, had to choose between 
tending her rick puppy ot 
seeing her father for the first 
time in months. She chose 
her puppy. 

Fabulous things are hap- 
pening to her, yet each 
seem* more menaring. 

Her qanie haunts her. 
Overnight she is a movie 
star, one of the celebrated 
girls of Europe — and this, 
as she know*, despite lack 
of accomplishment* 

In London, 19-year-old 
Michael. having eloped 
against his father's wishes 
with a 26-year-old mother of 
two, speaks from behind a 
maze of shoulder -length hair 
and a straggl y beard ! "I 
don't care what happens now. 
Dad can say what he likes. 1 ' 
In Switzerland, their 1G- 
year old daughter, Josephine, 
of the she children 



still living with ihem, and 
the family beauty, eagerly 
awaits the day when she, too, 
ran leavr and start a career. 

These are fivr of Chap! in' v 
(at children. 

'Hie others are too young 
|o have been heard from 
except through Charlie. 

Fur he is never happier 
than when another child is 
on the way T another child to 
prove him ageless, to give 
him another chance, perhaps, 
to coax the Chaplin getuus 
into life for yel another 
generation. 

Price of fame 

One finds nrw and melan- 
choly truth aliouL Chaplin, 
the beloved Little Tramp 
who raptured hearts by the 
millions because he under- 
stood human nature be- 
devilled by fate. 

These problems are not 
peculiar to Chaplin. Ne-arly 
all illuvlrious fathers and 
I heir children miiii cope 
with it- John Barrymorc, 
jun-, and Kdward C Robin 
son, jun., found survival in 
rebellion. 

John Barrymorc's daugh- 
ter. Diana, and Winston 
Churchill's daughter, Sarah, 
found it in alcnkol. 

Sarah's sister, Diana, chose 
suicide. The list it lung and 
tragic- 

It is hard to measure up 
to a great name, to cope with 
the essential remoteness of 
men of genius when you are 
onr of their children. 

The same theme dominates 
the Chaplin children. They 
sense inadequacy, compared 
lu father. 

In Chaplin* rase the 
children's problem is com- 
pounded, first, by his tem- 
peraments the other side of 
the coin of his genius. 

He is a man who will not 
be denied, who will nut be 



proved wrong, who is im- 
patient of error and weak- 
ness, driven by a need fur 
perfection. 

Secondly, the children 
necessarily grow up in the 
shadow of the father'^ con- 
viction that the world is 
ruthless and implacable, that 
life is inevitably harsh. 

Throughout their child- 
hood, Charles, jun., and Syd- 
ney dared not walk in on 
ihi-jr father without knock- 
ing. Once little Charles, jun., 
bttnti into his room. "Daddy 
— " he shouted, full of what 
he warned to ic.lL 

Chaplin exploded. "Don 1 ! 
yum have any better manners 
than not Id knock?" he ex- 
claimed, trembling. 

H was, as the son later 
described it, an "instan- 
taneous and desperate 
anger," that "could only 
have been bred in the 
humiliation of bis childhood 
when no closed door* of his 
own were respected." 

Eventually Charles, jun., 
understood. But the nun 
came first and with an im- 
pact that held him forever 
at arm's length. 

He has seen his father only 
twjcr or so in the past 
decade, but the name iifi still 
his pride and despair. The 
lament echoes in his word\ 
[i All my life I've been look- 
ing for a way to make my 
father proud of rut" 

Of all the Chaplin chil- 
dren, he bears the burden 
most heavily. .Somehow he 
luu Lived through roles hi 
such films as High School 
Confidential; through four 
arrests and three convictions 
ror drunken driving; two dis- 
astrous mam Ages — one last- 
ing three months, the other a 
month longer:; and one self- 



commitment to a clinic 1* 
analysis to "clear an >y ^ > 
deep-seated problem ftfa 
been Living with." 

He receives the procokJ 
of one of the two iCjOjtX} 
trust funds his father et up 
for the oldest sons. 

Now trying to y. rt ai 
over in show tiuaintB I 
Charles, jun., dr^ -^k 
wants to be reeogn: jj » 
Charles Chaplin, act* : Bci 
in the eyes of every • nc 1b 
knows he is first, and i ,ainh 
Charlie Chaplins son 

His brother, Syczncv mm 
outgoing of the gm* d:\ 
dren, in his youth, v, i >-n hi 
was flunking out of <n 
school after am • : het, 
deserrhed himself as • 
"bum," more band; ippd 
than helped by hi* unWs 
lame. 

Today, appearing n the 
Broadway hit Funn, f.ir, 1 
he seeks to avoid am rjjrfe 
ing discussion of Lus \ :hvt 

Against this backgrti ad d 
her two half-brothers iTmiw I 
Geraldiue Chaplin, b^m u 
her father years I. rr, a; 
she talked in her h id c 
Soria T Spain, where tLr cu I 
of the frfm Dr. Zhittttav we | 
on location. 

The speed of her lana 
bewilders her, as it wonfij 
bewilder anyone. 

FUm of f er 

After a brief Pari: 
a nee in Prokofiev's lallrt 
Cinderella in late IM3 1 
(against her father's witta), 
she made one film, vili 
signed up for two more, afll 
is scheduled to play th. ieaH- 
ing role, Anne Boleyn, h i 
Anne of a Tkoxiiand Dtp. 
probably opposite I elef 
OToole. 

In Dr. Zhwago she ttm 
opposite Omar Shan"!* W 
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B> GEROLD FRANK 



living £37,000, an 
Ujjtmomkal ium for an 
diim aed newcomer. 

"Its not mr thcy^re hir- 
jn^. 1 " lie said almost angrily, 
yet 'fi.-lplessly. t know i 
flOuhln'i get these chances if 
p» vjmt weren't Chaplin.*' 

Sitting curled upon a sofa. 
QeralJine ii a pretty girl, 
ptnV* 5fL 6m., slim,, 
jhv boyish, with a small 
pen*: it fece. 

[jmler her eye* are two 
tisj lack motes whkJi give 
ha - lomiy littSc-sad-clowa 
[out as though she had drop- 
ped two Made tears whale 
ffff- wry else was Laughing. 

fl coloring u striking 
larg? s»rey-green eyes set hi 
t psK white face framed by 

4ui-rjrowu hair, . 

_ Sin is full of Hidden quick 
frfrm i S almost coquettish. 
Hct noodi are chameleon - 
iikr now animated, now 
(jtUtt ^6, mr voice dying 
Was o a whisper. 

( upjin name 

"I Ml it most in the ballet 
p Ci-.dertUm" the was say- 
ing When 1 danced it 
nraj.Fi roc, it was Chaplin's 
duitHcr™ 

H< lather had grudgingly 
alien*. A her to go to London, 
frisk rom eight years at a 
runv-i-L school, to study at 
the Royal Ballet School 

Wi. n he learned she had 
\vy(\ accepted for Cinder- 
Ala idioui an audition he 
wiut" her a furious letter, 
umJ arned her that the was 
bttHL" med for her name. Not 
Sirr r/tent, her name- 
She went ahead, anyway, 
(fpri ig night was a major 
rvtnt of the Paris season, 
but Chaplin stayed away. 

Ootia would have come, 
but, as Geraldine says, 
Daddy I hints and 
dots. Mummy thinks and 
dm:-. 

Thr experience frightened 
tnd depressed her, "The 
iwir. t e looked only for me. 
Thn i npplaud wildly any- 
oae they thought was me 

"AiiuaJly, I made just a 
coup], of appearances on 
Mafic J 101501 their disap- 
point r tent. I wasn't good. 

"Then; I realised Daddy 
wu right— £ ct'OJ being used 
'or lublicity purposes to 
help *ell out the house- ft 
wntw me but a sensation 
tray were using to attract 
Ihc juhJic I was so dis- 
Ik uox&d" 

Sbr lit a cigarette, puffed 
it m -vously, then snuffed il 
out 

"I'm a failure at ballet. I 
■nrj too lair, I don't hare 
n* dicanon. I would h**e 
he*r ■ dc Lti v iu£ myself and 
Hadrly if I'd gone on — so I 
p»t it up." 
Sinrc Chaplin sends her 
> i>H*ney — "He thinks a 
pd ray age should support 
tarvif. and I asjree" — she 
selling ballet tights 
'||' knitted, then fashion 
RUw!Hlin Rt thru small TV 
»rh, ind, finally, though she 
ijir j, her father was against 
*, htr first film role, 

i 'i< t have to make good 
•jysrlf, I mean, be good, fae> 
f -* ttv of these fantastic 
trances . . 

Her voice trailed away. "I 
don ' want people to accept 
tor i ii m y name, but on what 
md my big fear is 
uVv'll expect too much too 
fan and I'll end up a great 
m f >umb of a disappoint- 
uirtir." 

Now and then the inter- 




CHAPLIN family on holiday at Cap 
Victoria, Josephine* and Hichael - 



Ferrat in 1957.* Oona (left) and children Geraldine, Eugene, 
— the latter giving no hint oj the bohemian rebel to com*, 



rupted herself with a quick 
"knock wood!" — as if to 
placate ihc fates waiting to 
trip her up. 

She feels no matter what 
she does she will never find 
honesty from others toward 
h it r self, although she does 
cake consolation from the 
fact that the director of Dr. 
Zhivago, Ftevid I^ean, a man 
of integrity, tested her bo- 
fore hiring her. 

~I must have shown some- 
thing on that test, if only a 
little, don't you think?'* she 
asks, "Maybe if I do well 
the name won't be such a fac- 
tor any more/" 

Lore for Boris 

In Paris she lived in a 
fashionable neighborhood, 
but in a one- room basement 
ftat, where she cooked, ate, 
and slept with her young 
bulldog^ Boris, named for 
Boris Godunof. 

Chaplin never permitted 
dogs at home. He cannot 
abide then% calls them 
"filthy beasts," is sure their 
fur carries disease, and 
washes his hands after he 
happens to pet one gingerly. 

Geraldine tends Boris like 
a little girl with her first 
doll, hugging him, letting 
him give hrr wet kisses. 

It was Boris who funned 
in the revealing father- 
daughter episode last Octo- 
ber when Chaplin* Iwot, My 
Autobiography, came out in 
London. 

Its long- awaited appear- 
ante was a literary occjuuou- 
Chap&a came to London. 

Unfortunately, Boris fell 
ill just as Geraldine was 
about to leave For London. 
She cancelled the trip. 

Later, her brother Michael, 
given the rhanre to 5ee his 
lather after a long separa- 
tion, also at ihc last momeni 
avoided a reunion. 



Neither Geraldine, so 
eager to make good, nor 
Michael, who seems to have 
the makings of an actor, has 
yet confiuVd in their father, 
one of the most skilled of 
actors. lie does not invite 
their confidences, aod they 
fear to offer them. 

"Oh, he's a wonderful 
father,*' Geraldine says, and 
adds in the same voice, "but 
he's not the kind of a man 
you can go up and talk to" 

Of her mudier she says, 
"Mummy is ijjcxcdibJe — a 
perfect artist's wife, a per- 
fect mother. She's calm, 
sweet, so bloody intelligent 
and extremely well read. 
And so much fun." 

Then Geraldine adds, as 
though slating a fact of life, 
"Bui you rani talk tn her, 
either." 

Charley juu_, and Sydney, 
too, speak glowingly of 
Charhe and Dona's evidendy 
perfect marriage, yet the 
romance faced almost in- 
superable odds when it began 
in Hollywood more than 20 
years ago. 

Oona had gone there hop- 
ing fnr a hit -part. She was 
17, the deb of the year — a 
title which has proved un- 
lucky for many other*. 

He was 54, a man who had 
been married three times be- 
fore, and whose affairs wilh 
some of the world's must 
glamorous women were no 
secret. 

To increase the odds, 
Oon herself was the pro- 
duct of an unhappy 
marriage. 

Her father, Eugene 
O'Neiil, the tortured, genius 
playwright, had been 
divorced from her mother 
*mre Oona was two. 

Chaplin was thru looking 
for a young girl to art in a 
play. 



An agent telephoned him. 
Chaplin hesitated. 

"She's probably too young, 
but I II see her." 

It was love at first sight, 
despite the obvious com- 
plexities of his family life. 

Charles, jun., recalls: 
"Sydney and T met Oona 
the first time when a friend 
of my fathers brought her 
to the house to play tennis. 

"Oona and I were both 
IB, When we first saw her 
we thought she'd be rather 



father. A few months at most, 
and finish. 

Rut it began with a honey- 
tnuon, and today, Jfl years 
and eight children Later, it 
is still a honeymoon. 

Charles, jun,, and Sydney 
understand, and Geraldine 
tries. 

"They're so close, and 
they have been for 21 
years," she says. "They still 
flirt like mad with each 
other, ihey always seem to 
be holding hands, and they 




mam 

LHAKLIE was delighted when Jane, eighth 
of hit 10 children, team bom. He Itf M* babies* 



f 



nice to lake out on a date, 

"But when we saw that 
she had her eyes in the direc- 
tion of my father we bailed 
out in a hurry/* 

When Charlie announced 
his marriage all of Holly- 
wood eagerly wrote the 
script: a stage-struck girl hail 
found the father she never 
had; she could only be in- 
fatuated wilh the famous 
man old enough to 1% her 
father — indeed, her grand- 



a I ways have something to 
talk about with each other/' 

The result is that Oona 
and Chaplin liave a world of 
their own into which one 
does not intrude. 

At the moment, Geraldine 
has no particular ho t ti tend 
Most of her concern deals 
with Michael. 

Geraldine defends 
Michael's elopement, but 
privately she is distressed. 

"He was only IB, .still a 
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baby," she says. " Whatever 
he was going through to 
make him leave home, he's 
still going through. 

"He has a lot of hostility 
— he = s always doing things 
to bug people: — but under- 
iieath he's a terribly nice 
boy. Tt 

That Michael has talent 
seems certain. Chaplin in- 
sisted on casting him in 
The King in New Yoik+ a 
satire on the United States 
which has never been 
released there 

Oona was against having 
Michael appear in it. "He's 
too young, it might hurt 
him," she protest cdL 

She tried finding other 
talented youngsters. Chaplin 
refused He Could only see 
Michael for the role. 

Michael was then 1 1 . 
^ On his own fur the first 
time, he took a job vrving 
in a London grocer's shop. 

Tall, dark-eyed. hand- 
some, looking very much 
Geraldine'g brother^ he en- 
rolled at the Royal Aca- 
demy of Dramatic An, 

Bad publicity 

Again, a brief, intense span 
of interest — ajnd he was 
bored. 

He began missing classes, 
and finally dropped out. 

He let his hair grow until 
it reached almost to his 
shoulders, pew a beard, and 
appeared in the same cos- 
tume daily — sunglasses, 
corduroy trousers, tie! ess 
dark shirt, and black 
leather jacket. 

Now he, too, attracted 
publicity — bad publicity 
— and back home in Vevey, 
Switzerland, Chaplin was 
outraged. 

To page 27 

Pcrcre 25 
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Bushells put 
flavor/?/^/ 

with thousands of FLAVOR-BUDS in every spoon fat 




mm 




%'NSTANt 



coffee 




This week put flavor first — buy Bushells. Bushells 
FLAVOR-BUDS give you the rich hearty flavor 
of freshly-roasted coffee beans — and plenty of it. 
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It's not easy, being a Chaplin 



from paqe 25 

riiod between father 
Km increased when 
( one midnight, came 
Michael and two 
B ^plashing a lw>i it in 
- Marble Arch foun- 
rj ruling up coins that 
had tossed in lor 
luck 

Xbr l"Y* had puck nod 

Pi 150. 

ihry wprr found 
jbv t»f stealing — the 
>clongcd to the City, 
jistrate Wtted — each 
Ei Charged 

The marriage- adventure 
Bp finally brought 
Mid™-' into a head-on eol- 
fcjm uh his father began 

Ctfly year. 

Whi • Geraldme was in 
Jfadri". Michael unexpect- 
ed appeared with a tall, 
fang-haired blonde named 
jit Johns, 26, a divorcee 
Wd or r her of rwo children. 



Met at party 

He 

Ipcee 



.ictrw- 
puhft- 



nnoduced her as his 
She was a models 
and writer of an un- 
r*d novcf, he said* 
ad met at a party in 
months before, and 
he married at the 
Consulate. 

iri had documents 
- him to be 21, but 
'hoe failed to stand 
Cftuji at the consulate, he 
idmii d he was only 18- 
[ TJir marriage could nut 
ffDtttd without Chaplin s 
JKmii :ffi\. 

Mil i jel telephoned Ycvcy, 
and f [Jie first time in two 
pstn ^noke to his fat her. 

Ch.' '.ut was^ as Michael 
pud Uler, very stern, 

'"y\ >' me a hiter and 
BR me ail the details," he 
Ifeatuied. 
later, his solicitors notified 
lsuJ that Michael did 
iavc permission <o 



|?w f 

[not 
| sum 

I But ui Scotland, even 16- 
irar-*. can marry if they 
jW i licence and two 
Wtet 1 ; residence. 

day Michael and 
we registered in a 
guesthouse as "Mr. 
tt Moffat 
► weeks later (Satur- 
Nfc '■ ihruary 6) they stood 
Wort Mrs. Anne Patrick, 
PtHfnr of the village of 
es, m the parlor of 
!r house. 



Pa 

l-Swl! 



Dun 
ha : 



Meanwhile, outside, re- 
porters had rounded up a 
do?en villagers and supplied 
them with confetti. 

Flashing bulbs and showers 
of colored streamers greeted 
Mr. and Mrs. Michael Chap- 
lin as they emerged. 

Michael had married his 
bride without a ring. In- 
stead of kissing each other, 
they had shaken hands. 

She wore a king, grey cloth 
coat over skin tight red 
toreador pants, set off with 
black boots. 

He wore his usual costume 
of corduroy trousers and 
heavy black leather jacket. 

The cermony had taken 
live minutes. 

Michael united as they 
pushed their way through the 
crowd. "I ckm'l care what 
happens now/' he said. "My 
Dad can say what he like?, 
We're married." 

Reporters pressed him. 

"N«i, I don't want to talk 



The house in which Geral- 
dinc and Michael Chaplin 
grew up, and in which the 
remaining six young Chap- 
lins live with their parents, 
is th* magnificent, three- 
storey* 20-room Manoir de 
Ban, a 37-aere estate which 
Chaplin bought ui 1953. 

The children have the en- 
tire top floor to ihemselves. 

The second is occupied by 
Charlie and Oona. 

Geraldinc has said the has 
"happy memories'* of her 
childhood, and that all the 
Chaplin children are happy 
in their childhood. 

Indeed, those who visit 
Chaplin find themselves 
submerged in a warm baih 
of affectionate youngsiers, 
especially when everyone 
gathers, after dinner, to 
watch one of Daddy's films, 

"Please show us some of 
your movie*." Janey, 7, or 
"Tadpole" (that's Eugene, 
just turned 12] will ask their 
father. 




CRARVW and Oona- Their 21*ycar-old 
marriage hat n't lo*t its honeymoon quality* 



about my father and our re- 
laiiomship. It's meant noth- 
ing but trouble for me, being 
the son of a famous man.* 7 

He and his wife got into 
the newspaperman's car that 
brought them, and were 
driven off. 

In Vevey, Miss F.dith 
Mackenzie — "Kay-Kay," 
the Scottish nanny who has 
been with the family for 20 
years — told a reporter on the 
phone: "Mr, Chaplin has 
washed his hands of Michael. 
Goodbye" 



Chaplin fidgets. At 76, he 
is remarkably healthy. His 
head is big, hia face firm 
with clear, snapping hluc 
eyes, his skin ruddy. 

The mimic is on tap every 
minute. He has kept the 
family enchanted for two 
hours, acting out the whale 
of Oliver Twist, marvellously 
turning into each character 
before their eyes — Fagin, 
Nancy, Sykes, the Artful 
Dodger — word perfect with 
cues, offstage actiun, every 
dramatic Restore. 



But now he says, "Oh, 
let 1 * Look at your mothers 
movies instead, " referring to 
the home movies Oona loves 
to take. 

They wait. "Or," says 
Oona, "shall we go ahead 
and look at one of Daddy's 
films?" 

But once properly coaxed, 
Charlie uis back in an easv 
chair and the children, 
freshly bathed and in their 
dressing-gowns, sit on the 
Jiving- room floor. 

Then, magically, on the 
small screen before diem, 
Daddy is clowning in 
Shoulder Arms or The Im- 
migrant or The Cuti 

Charlie laughs as gleefully 
ai Annette (Annie Doody), 
hi ^ little daughter more than 
70 years younger than he. 

As a father, on the other 
hand, he is impatient with 
questions and problems. 

These are never taken to 
him. but to Oona, who is 
the arbiter between him and 
the children. 

He believe i in ohedience, 
persistence, hard work, good 
manners; that children should 
be grateful and accept the 
fact that their parents know 
what is best for ihem r 

He is insistent that his 
children, given the upper* 
tunity he lacked, should .teiifc 
it and go on to a university 
education. That none has 
achieved this so far is a great 
disappointment to him. 

'1 he question uf the 
younger children 1 * training 
often leads to discussions be- 
tween him and Oona. 

"Now that she's begun, die 
must go on," Charlie will 
assert about piano or dancing 
l ess o ns . 

"'Oh, Charlie, she has so 
much schnolwork she can't 
fit it in," Oona objects. 

"Then she shouldn't have 
started- Yon dnn't stop some- 
thing in the middle." And 
that is the way ji stands. 

Everyone agrees that Josie 
is the beauty and talent of 
the family. 

She is first in her class at 
Mount Olivet. Her goal is 
ihe opera, even though she 
has been warned how diffi- 
cult a career it is. 

She rerorted, "I don't 
care, I'll do it." 

Vickie, 13, is 11 very clever, 
but she's a playgni," says 
Kay- Kay, with characteristic 
directness, 

Eugene, 12, is bright, but 
won't study and is often de- 
prived of movies and watch- 
ing TV. 

Seven-year-old Janic is a 
fine student. 

Although all the children 



FLASHBACK 

LIKE a dazed teenager, the world has fiat at 
the feet of Charles Spencer Chaptin since 
1914, when he first exploded silently on to a 
movie screen — in a Mack Scnnett Keystone 
comedy called Making A Living. 

Within a year, Chaplin was making a spectacular 
living. From £75 a week he roomed to an incredible 
£5000 a week. And this was only prologue. 

George Bernard Shaw called Charlie the immortal 
clown in baggy pants, "the only genius ever developed 
in motion pictures," Winston Churchill called the 
Chaplin career "astounding," and Chaplin himself 
^magnificent." To the divine Sarah Bernhardt, 
Charlie was ''sublime." 

He made 80 pictures in all — 76 of them sifents, 74 
of these before 1930. 

Nobody knows exactly how many millions Chaplin 
films have earned, but wherever a projector and a 
screen have gone, a Chaplin film has followed, 

industry experts estimate thai 30fl million people 
have seen each Chaplin comedy — seen him as the 
"little fellow" with the ridiculous moustache, enormous 
shoes and too-small bowler hat, fighting bullies, slipping 
on banana peels, chasing — but rarely getting — the girl 
and, filially, making bitter satiric hash of bullies, 
dictators, and society itself. 

All his disastrous romances and four marriages made 
headline*. 

He has been called vain and jea Ictus. In a book 
called Charlie Chaplin — His Life and Art, Douglas 
Fairbanks Jr. wrote a foreword calling Chap] in 
"selfish beyond all tolerance," and summing him up as 
a "frail, majestic figure of a man who might have 
made history had he not thought too much about 
doing so." 

When Chaplin's autobiography appeared, he was 75w 
He hadn't made a film fen- seven yean, and no great 
film for 24 years, but the books leaped on to best- 
seller lists in nine countries. 



*peak French, often better 
than English, they may not 
use it at table. Chaplin has 
never been able to conquer 
the language. 

When he works, virtually 
[he entire house is of! hounds. 
Chaplin is acutely sensitive 
to sounds. 

ChmpUn apera 

Even Annie Doody has 
been taught not to intrude. 
"Daddy's very working," she 
reported solemnly one day. 

At the moment Chaplin is 
energetically writing an 
opera based on Hardy's Trsi 
of the d'Urben'UUs. and a 
movie he wants to produce 
and direct with Sophia 
Loren, whom he admires, 
and his son, Sydney, in the 
principal roles. 

What is the key tn Chap- 
lin, the man — and father? 

Not long ago when Peter 
Sterlens, a family friend, 
visited him, Chaplin talked 
about his life, and the finan* 
ciai security he has arranged 
for his children. 

"Thank God/' he said, 
"they are all taken care of, 
and won't have to go through 



Chaplin thumped the arm 
of his chair, wrote StefTens, 
and "even now, at 75, and 
here, on this 37-acrc estate, 
anger rose in his cheeks," 

This anger, this inconsol- 
able hurt, teii* as much about 
Chaplin ax, anything. What 
was he getting even with? 

Wth a world that per- 
mit red bjm to live in work- 
houses and orphanages, sub* 
sisting on bread and drip- 
ping, that allowed him to see 
his father die of alcoholism? 

Hi* hurt with die past 
goes even deeper. During one 
of his convert tiurui with 
Steffcns, Chaplin spoke of a 
search he had made for his 
forebears, hoping they might 
have been people of achieve- 
ment. "Thev were nothing 
. . . nothing , . . NOTH- 
ING!" Chaplin exrlaimed. 

How Chaplin must have 
hated it. How he does all in 
bis power to see his children 
will never be part of it. 

Thus, Charlie Chaplin 
and his children. 1965. 

The rest of the story has 
yet to be written. 

• World Copyright, Curtis 
Publishing Oti 



[Father doesn't understand me 



" From BRIAN GIBSON, 

of our London Stuff 



father doesn't 
^ ^" understand me. 
pVe haven't spoken for 
years, and the story 
! flta back a long way. It 
;&wy sound fine to be 
P Son of a rich man, 
|h| there are pressures." 

uid Michael Chaplin, 
self - styled Chaplin 
mm sheen" who 



iheep' J who was 
P*rf"-d in April by hi* 
potW to "«op Irving off 

ftp Autfiuija* Womsh'i W*K*Lr - June 16, 1965 



National .Assistance and gei 
a job." 

*'The young man is a prob- 
lem," said Oona Chaplin, in 
a Press statement. "He has 
stubbornly refused an edu- 
cation, and he should get a 
job and go to wrul. 

"II £ don't wish to indulge 
him as a beatnik, that's my 
privilege." 

Ai the time of the uproar, 
Michael was living in a dingy 
flat in North lv>nd»>n with his 
wife, Pai 4 2fl t and their b~ 
month-old win. Christian. 



He was drawing £l0-a- 
weck dole — and sparking 
off letters of abuse from pen- 
dinners, and angry questions 
I ram MPs, one of whom said 
it was "very odd" that an 
able-bodied yountj man could 
draw such a grant. 

Said Michael, "What do 
people want us to du? 
^r;^^v^■ J 

"I'm not the first person 
to run into complications at 
home Father doesn't under- 
stand mr, because I don't 
like to conform. 



H, A rich father has the say, 
and if you don\ feel like 
doing things his way, you 
end up like me. 

"I don't wan! any old 
job," he added. M l want to 
act, and 111 wait until an 
acting job turns up," 

A job did turn up — an 
eight-line part in □ film 
called Promts* Htr Anything 
being made at Shepperton 
Studios and starring Leslie 
Caron. Warren Realty, Rob- 
ert Curnmings, and Hermi- 
onc Cingold. 



Michael play* a Green- 
wich Village beatnik. 

Says producer Stanley 
Rubin: "Michael shows pro- 
mise as an actor. It look* a« 
if he has inherited some of 
his fathers talent." 

When I saw Michael ns 
ecntly, he had arquired a 
Press agent, a manager, and 
a show business lawyer, fie 
had made h» first record. 

His recording manager 
say*, "He could be a Irig 
name in records, even with- 
out being a Chaplin." 
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7Qo ^ ways to beat st# 



RYVITA 




crisp rye bread 





jftfcad _L ^at hearty! .Cruholi into Ryyita With meals or itetvyeeh meals. With your fa voiniu- 



it's a rml food. Packed ,wilh vfti 



tst a dab of butter. There's no ne£d to 





mitfe, minerals awl proteins, pac 
Ry vl ta Cwpbrvad f imply prac 


icbdT starve yquiself — et>joy ;aJJL the Ely vita Prispbread 


i: -:Vwi4h eoddness, 
. "with tatftu ant 


k les you ( like. It's a ht;a]thy, ;sensibio tvay to di&tv It ,j 




: ; • ixoakW ydjii fit,: keeps you sliraij^^ 




?o4r>w in weight-building cajoi 


3^1^.^ it'^ so tasty! ^ 
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Ihde 



lie had two highly developed 
tastes — money and murder . , , 
beginning a two-par i serial 

By ISOII \\ 0*GHADY 



LIAR I Liar! Liar!" Even the pounding of the engine couldn't 
drown out the sound. The first mate, leaning against the deck 
rail of the SS Haida Prince, winced. That shrill little voice 
had been bouncing on his eardrums for three hours* 

•'Cheer up* this is their Stop." The purser joined him, and they 
stood watching a seagull waddle along ihe deck rail. 

u It's a beautiful place." The first mate pointed to the inland. "Well, 
it won't be for long. Not after they land. I've shipped all over the 
world and this is my favorite. Some day I'm going to retire 
to one of these islands.' 

The deck steward, an ex- fighter, approached them, "Kxruse me, 
sir," he said. '"Do you know anything th;it will 
dissolve chewing gum? Something that won't dissolve a dog?" 
"Theni?" asked the first mate. 
'"Yes, sir. One of the border coilics in the hold. 
Its muzzle is glued tog ether." 1 

Tr\ nibhing alcohol," the purser suggggfjl wearily. 

la page 26 
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Unable to retreat any farther, the tough 
old cougar allowed Bataaby and Christie to 
drops him ptoyiitlly with o daisy chain. 
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How Mrs. Whittle proved the 

"BEST BUY" in Shirts! 



WHITTLE 



17 Roseview Ave. , 
Pun ch bowl. 



The Sales Manager, 
W e ssrsJrfoolworths Ltd* , 
80 Market Street, 

SYDNEY 



Dear Sir, 




t a H^^M ' " . oWrtcidv piece 

- As , M ^ • w. >° ----- 
^m. 1 .---*- — shirt \ t , aentlcal 

t have aiven "both shirts i dent ?; c ^ 
take tne. Mt() - ^ J^^. T hey have 'J^.***"™ 3t.K»l* 

this morning 1 J 1 ?* 1 ^^ to out-vear the^^M^i t 
looks as though it is going 

looita &m Ht a letter of 

_aass ss.uk » s as - «. — 

the test 1 . 



Yours faithfully, 

M.Whit tie (Mrs.) jjh 

OrlBinel letter on our THpS 



* 



MRS, M< 



WL N-S.W, 



fcere are 



J 

s "»n senL """" 

'"^Pendent te s(s „ 
M£ 70 n 




M 
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Her ambition was to rise above 

the ordinary — a short story 

w 

ILLUSTRATED H N A S £ 8 Y 




f SHALL hpvct — even it" f live to be fifty — really 
J understand how parr-ms ihmk. 
I Particularly' my mother. 

JL On really important thing*, like why J had to 
have .1 pair of purplr boot* last winter or what lime 
1 should be bomc after a party, she. doesn't cvi-n geCKI 
to be im the same planet js me. 

Then t jusi when f am happily ad j tinted to thar state 
of affaits. my mother Turns out to be rigghl and I am 
wrung »ver this, whole holiness v\ David and me. 

That round* confined. Maybe t*d butler explain 

(mm ihr Ix ^iiiiijiil; su vmi fan unuViMaod wliLit I'm 
making all the fuss about. 

1 1 all got i oil j up one Saturday when 1 was lining 
in horn of my mirror (ike I hat crazy queen in tttfi 
fairy story who was a I way* wanting in be told she 
wast the fairest of all i she nerded a ps\ rhiatrist, mu 
a mnror.i, and I was playing all my favorite Elvis 
records so that I wouldn't atari crying. 

Nrm jdv inothei lelb mr I wa» being defeatist, 
but J si ill thitjk 1 »ad plenty of reason* [« being %Q 
miserable. 

Apart from die fact that my name Ls Polly fl mean 
did you ever hear of anybody being lagged unh mu h 
a dreary name) and that T was scared thai David 
ivonlcl think almost .seventeen was oh, young for him 
— that was if he ever happened to notice rne — I 
could siv myself in the mirjoi all tin 1 lime. 

Not thai even then 1 looked like something out of a 
midnight horror show. I've got quite nire green even 



and brown hair, thai I weai in what nry brother Pete 
insists is spaniel's ears style, and a really cnte nose 
— it Look* exactly like Hay Icy Mills" from one angle t 
no matter what other pro pie say. 

l.nrs of people — even boys — had told me I am 
pretty, but J was depressed because I knew I just 
wasn't pi ei i y enough — J mean, if you arc going lo 
rcty on looks alone, you'd better be a da/zlcr/ 

-Mot that David rVtrc was only dating duzxlvngly 
pretiy girls. He didn't. I'd been dnmg a real survey 
of hi* date* — a girl ought to know how tough ribf 
competition Is - and 1 con Id have almost lolri you 
their sit* in shoes. 

1 probably knew a lew tttffljjH aboul them they 
imagined were big secret! — but I don't blame 
anyone for helping nature along. 

p*ti& Mtfi tiavr a steady girl — yet, so f could 
still dream. 

Dm wlmi win tied me was that every one of hi* date- 
had dime something — like Jan, who did part -time 
modelling, and Julie, who'd sittig an a *bW and 
Shan, who designed bikinis fur all die girls, and Lynn, 
who wrote pociry. 

I got The frdmg they all had a sort of invisible 
label of mrrew 

I liuiikK couldn't think of one single, solitary 
thing I'd done which even my best Iriend would call 
a success label, so I had begun lo ihink I would never 
make the iharts as far as David was concerned. 
To page 12 



1 1" AinrrnAiJAJf Women's VVho.lt - June 16, 1965 



Page 31 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 8433 




H-knt } ™ pat *}f ikr htmU* fr+* Uterr * m. lai of la br W hf 



wool s'i-u purr bins. 



Who discovered SINGAPORE? 

We did! The travel agent started it fay explaining it wouldn't cost a 
penny more in stop-over in Singapore, on our way to Europe. Chi those 
terms who would miss the chance to go on a voyage of discovery! 
So we came to Singapore, The friendly, cosmopolitan people 
welcomed us to their fascinating country and we were set fair to 
uncover an array of spectacle and excitement that gave real meaning 
to the saying — 'You ite more of the Orient in Singapore, Take a 
glimpse at this magical island with us and you too will be taking 
the firs I steps, towards discovering wonderful Singapore. 

SHOPPING- like Aladdin's Caves! You name 
it — they've got it here, and at prices that make you feel like a king! 
Singapore is a duty-free port and thai means you can buy the whole 
world s luxuries at prices that put the fun hack into shopping. 
Cameras, transistor radios, rare fabrics, jewellery, and works of art 
from all over the Orient. All this, and you buy in the friendliest 
surroundings imaginable. When you get off the beaten track there's 
a lot of laughs to he had by bargaining for what you purchase. What 
could we do when we were offered a 2 band. 8 transistor portable for 
A£6! We bought it! And lots of similar bargains. Now we can't stop 
congratulating ourselves. 

WEST AUSTRALIANS, do you know 
thai it n almost as cheap to trowi to 
Singapore as it is to visit Sydney, in 
about the same time that if take.*: fa ffy 
from Perth to Sydney you eoulrf he setting 
foot in the heart o f the Orient Singapore. 

rW fats of exrtttnjt information* ronsntt your 
travel ax'ftit tttuwl ytntr Ainp-itvrr or Singapore 
at write ttt Sitwafntre (Jovrr/tntenf Tourist Infor- 
mal Urn Service, IS iitmvemv Street , SYDNEY, 
J4J Utile Oi/faM Street. MELBOURNE ot 
tttituxti i lUmse* CANBERRA, 




Qinydpoi*t> 



taafiaaed irtm a*f* J I 

Pd better tell you a tilde 
mart about David. He was a 
new boy in our suburb and a 
real dream — I mean hr wis 
gas. He was jiincicm, but 
I am crary about older 
men, and he liked zoom 
things like Peter. Paid, and 
Mary, swimming, and pQp 
art. 

Until I met David I hadn't 
minded thai 1 was such an 
average person; I suppose I'd 
become used to it at school — 
"average" was the only word 
my teachers ever seemed to 
know when they wrote a 
report about rac 

So there I was on this par- 
ticular Saturday, as I uid, 
thinking all this nut and 
listening to Elvis (his voice 
gives me the tame sort of 
dreamy feeling I get when I 
pec David) and drawing 
Davtd't face in the spilt 
powder on my dressing table. 

Finally 1 was so depressed 
that I derided I would prob- 
ably pine away and die. Then 
I imagined how no one would 
know why until they found 
David's picture in the locket 
round my neck (I didn't have 
a Jacket, but J could buy 
one next time I went to 
town), and how he'd be so 
remorseful he'd put white 
inowdrop* on rty gravt- 

UnfortunatcJ:y T Pm rasher 
practical — really 1 am, so I 
touJdfft really see bow that 
would help me- -1 mean, I'd 
be dead, so I thought then 
that the only dying I ought 
to consider doing was my 
hair — bright red. 

That at least ought to 
catch David'* eye. 

But then I realised it would 
also catch my father's eye, 
and he T d be so mad at me 
hc'ii just about go into orbit. 

I was still trying to work 
out that 1 title problem when 
my mother came in. 

She really looks like a 
parent — she'i quite old and 
rather plump, and she seemed 
surprised when she taw me. 
Quite right, too, after all I 
may be only average, but I 
always had a Saturday night 
date uiiti) David came alfmjt. 

But all die said was, "Gome 
and nee the pattern I've found 
for your new dress." 

I thought then she was 
going to say hktm- thing about 
me bring home, only ihc saw 
my dressing table, 

"Your dressing tahle is a 
positive disgrace — why don't 
you get a beauty-rase or some- 
thing to beep your cosmetics 
tidy?" the demanded. 

"Hub . . . and just what do 
I use for money*** 

WelL that started it and I 
heard how lucky t was and 
how much her allowance had 
been when she was young and 
all the usual jaw, until in the 
end I went to have a look at 
the dress pattern to take her 
mind off the subject 

As I had expected, it was 
a childish style, but there 
was no use polling dial out 
with my mother in such a 
mood 

Then I started to read 
some magazines that were in 
the sewing-room,, but only the 
"advice to die love-lorn" 
columns. Sitting in front of 
the mirror wasn't very inspir- 
ing, and 1 was glad to see 
other people had problems, 
too, After all, E might have 
round some helpful advice. 

"Now there*! a nice little 
heauty-ca*£ — why don't you 
gcr one like it — how much js 
it?" interrupted my mother, 
looking up from her cutting 
out and catching sight of a 
photograph tn the magarinc. 

I turned over to see, then 
I pointed out I couldn't buy 
it even if she gave me the 
money — it wa§ a prize in a 
competition. 

"Well, thai makes it simp- 
ler—enter it," said my 
mot her She can be very 
naive; the way she ipoke 
you'd have thought it was 
mine already. 

"Therc'd only be thousand* 
of other entries." 1 said. 
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"Welt, someone has to win 
it — why not you? Von want 
things—but you don't work 
for ihem." 

"I don't ... I like thai." 
I thought of all the hours 
Pd spent worrying what to do 
about David. "I'm trying 
until Pm blue in the fate — 
much good it's doing me." 

1 was sort of tilling in the 
competition while I was talk- 
ing — it gave me something to 
do with my hands and all you 
had to do was list the articles 
in the magazine in what you 
thought would be their order 
of popularity. 

It was a magazine called 
Dth, so the articles were 
about things like how to give 
a really swinging party, 
fashions, the latest releases — 
you know. I listed them with- 
out really winking. 



lELOW that 
they asked you all sorts of 
question* — your birthday, 
your height, your interests, 
the color of your eyes— they 
said they wanted tn knuw 
what their readers were like, 
and hy the time they finished 
they almost knew how many 
rulings you had in your teeth. 

If everyone clse'i answers 
added up to as dull a person 
as mine did. I felt sorry for 
the editors. They'd probably 
be loo discouraged to bother 
bringing another edition out- 
s' almost put down that I 
spoke Chinese and went 
parachute^ jumping to brighten 
mine up. 

And talking about height" 
cuing things up . . , 

'Pm going to dye my hair 
I said. I was con- 
centrating on tearing ray 
entry out of the magazine, 
but I was watching my 
mnther's reaction, too, 

She mil the scissors down 
with a thump 

"Your hair, young lady, is 
staying exactly as it is." She 
sighexL ^'Theee** nothing 
wrong with the color of your 
hair. Who puts these rrary 
ideas into your head? Why 
can' i you just be yourself?" 

"be myself," I was mad 
with her for telling me I 
should do something and 
then stopping me the minute 
I tried to. "You don't have 
any idea what it's like to be 
me. So average and so ordin° 
ary 1 might as well be in- 
visible. And he . . I 
slopped, toe late. 

"Oh. I see," said my 
mother. *'You won't believe 
mc, but trying to pretend 
ycnPrc something you're not™ 
like rayon with a linen label — 
won't get you anywhere, 
especially with a bov. M 

"Who,* 1 I said coldly, "who 
is talking about boys?" 
But I was blushing, 
I covered up by fiddling 
with that wretched competi- 
tion — I even walked tk>Wn to 
the portboJi with it. 

"Be yourself/' said my 
mother. 

Bui I had made up my 
mind I was going to get a 
label, too. 

Next day 1 sneaked my 
brother Pete 1 ! surfboard when 
he wasn't looking. I certainly 
caused a sensation with it, but 
not the tort I planned. 1 
nearly drowned. 

Nobody has ever felt so 
humiliated, and Pete pre- 
tended he didn't know me 
until he got home — then he 
yelled at me, 

So 1 decided I had better 
become a folk singer instead 
of a boardnrider — at least I 
had been in the school choir. 
So 1 borrowed a guitar and 
nagged until someone showed 
me how to play a few chords. 

Of course, it was just coin- 
cidence that David Always 
happened to be passinK on his 
way borne each afternoon 
when 1 was singing- \ don't 
think. I used to nearly fail 
out of the window watching 
for him. 
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I thought it was being -rj 
subde, but maybe it was 
subtle. Suddenly David bear, 
to take a new way boor 
not past our house. My fa I _ 
was saying rude things .ike 
where were the earplugs, 
knew J had better try *■ i*. 
thing eUe. 

While 1 was wondrriq 
what, 1 spotted a notice * >au 
a young artists' exhibition imj 
competition at our local cann- 
ed hall, and I f^t^AmA 

was for roe. 

But I was going in be 
ning — my art teacher i 
school had made it clear 
me that 1 had no chart: nf 
being one of the winners, but 
I couldn't see any reason *h 7 
I shouldn't be the won': ' 
stead of the best. 

So 1 sloshed paint ail ivtr 

a canvas — all pure cob 1 

and the cat walked ok, q 
when it was drying. The i*. 
suit was terrible. 

You wouldn't believe ii but 
those stupid judges hut:.-: if 
upside down and they w 
it a 'Vommended" wi- 
along with a dozen otfcr.fs, 

So there I was just one of 
the crowd again. 

By the time 1 walked met 
home 1 was feeling f etty 
hopeless again, 1 just kn * I 
wsut going to be on the btk 
for the rest of my life. 

As I opened the door my 
mother came out of the 3l jjjk 
looking Mustered. 

^niiere's a Miss Park i«t; 
from Dth magazine her- in 
see you/' she said. 

It was so unexpected I hut 
stood there with my nxivu 
open. Until my mother 
pushed me through the uur. 

Mbi Parkinson look- U 
me in a funny sort of way- 
sharply —which surprised na, 
but then she smiled ami -nid, 
"Hullo, Polly, and con> atu- 
btions." 

She was quite old, mm 
twenty-live, but she wa? v«j 
gJarn* 

"1 can't really beljevr it— 
me — winning that b .dry- 
case," 1 managed to gei out 

"The hcauty ^caseS" Sk 
looked almost puzzled, then 
she laughed. "No, I'm - 2 raid 
yoo didn't Yvc much iter 
news than that — you've woo 
the other part of the conjp^ 
rition." 

1 was starting to woxtusr 3 
we were tuned m u> thr iffie 
station. 

"But there wasn't any atfcst 
part," 1 got out at hu 

She smiled, "There wV, 
but you didn't realhz it- flaw 
about all those qucttiati'. ■* 
asked. 

i4 Nw, I'll tell you wbf 
asked them We put all tibr 
answers we received — ;hm- 
sands and thousand* fro:.; all 
oveT Australia, — into a rts» 
puter p and it came up vrfA 
the specifications for nor 
average reader. All w hiu. 1 
to do was feed the can: uite 
the machine again to ser *J» 
fitted them the ckaesi 

"And that was you, 
So you're our average r a4b* 
ind our first Miss Del* 

She was talking on ibour 
being photographed fnr !h* 
cover and being on TV and 
frying interstate. Out I w?j W 
itunned to take it all ■ 

Anyway. I was ima* 'liflf 
how wonderful it wour S t* 
when David asked me M 3 
date -xftcr all, any gir! wfcn 
was Mi» Deh + even e & 
was only almost sevcr^cea, 
ought to rate with him 

Bui I decided I shr ill 
appear too eager. I ^ugh= 
to »v "No" the first timr 
asked me out. 

And thai was the way > 
worked out — except thai 1 
said "Yes" straight off 

My mother was very 
about it all, but she 
say "I told you so" even on* 

But it just goes lo show- 
even if you arc only avtovf* 
you can still be a lucccss . • • 
as long as you are n*' r 
average than anyone cue. 
(Copyright) 
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names 

^KRTAINLY Mn Killip 
!QM.) lives with a con- 
nnion of place names. But 
on. , a caller enquired of my 
hu' .uid's whereabouts, and 
I t \\ to Inform him i hat my 
hu' -and would that morning 
ha left his camp near 
UjapuMa Wain-hole, and 
vrrjld be travelling across 
0> siippra Station to camp 
lha 1 night on Ijjiderandera 
I erhole, on Arjradargada 
Si:> ton. 

£I/1A to Mi*. D. NeW, 
Wire Springs, N.T. 

* * . * 
gFVOlAL Brisbane suburbs 
tave rather unusual 
mines, and the streets have 
been named accordingly. 
Fn. Grove has streets 
n.r cl Plum, Pear, Mango, 
Pine, and Nectarine. Cannon 
lb!, has ILrupp, Maxim, 
Shr unci. Grenade, Dcr- 
rii] ■ •■r. and Aeroplane. 

* * *v 

^ I j ILE passing through 
Violet Town, Vk. 
I>r re very few flowers 
Itemed to grow), we noticed 
tnr most xtreeu had been 
named after flowers: Prim- 
rov . Tiilip, lily. Pink, 
b\ : Irith, Daisy, Cowslip. 

tlAl* to Mis. L Mus, 
Far dale, Vk, 

* * + 

\ WCQMERS to our area 
ire always amused at 
the 'Kid names nearby: Hen 
Camp Greek, Little Gin, 
Sir iier Log, Big Charlie, 
Slippery Sam, Tickle Belly 
Ba- tn name a few. 

£1/1/- to "Alitor 
Crcvk" (name supplied), 
Mu lingburra, Qld. 




LETTER 



Sq iiare parents 

f pO our teenagers we are the squarcst 
parents ever. Our home, which is old 
hut comfortable, we own. We do not have 
TV. We also own our car, a 1954 model. 
We do not have any HP. Dad has only 
one job,. Mum n not a working mum. Ami 
she is writing this with a fountain pen- 
Are there any squarer than us? 

£1/1/- to "Square" (name supplied), 
Gimlet N-S.W. 

RiQf k ys>w down 

JJAVING been out of commission for 
two years through an accident, the First 
time I went shopping in town I was 
astonished to find so many middle-aged 
Ladies with walking sticks. Then I found 
the answer. In this hectic world of rush, 
one becomes afraid of being pushed oE one's 
balance by huge shopping baskets and 
scurrying feet. 

£1/1/- to "SoniurvaiitT (name 
supplied), Gcdong, Vk, 

|^JAVE any readers a suggestion on how 
to stop thumb-sucking? My two-year- 
old son goes to sleep with his thumb in his 
mouth while hugging a baby pillow or 
golliwog. 1 have tried gloves and bandages, 
hut to no avail. 

£J/1/- to W.G.M^ Warwick, QliL 

A Hfgton MmhU 

J^S a child I always put on my stockings 
while standing, Ending it inore simple. 
When grown up I continued the habit and 
at 76 still put on my stockings this way. It 
is good nrrrivL My height is 5ft. 2in. and 
my weight is just under flst. 

£1/1/- to "Granny" {name supplied*. 
MnrtUke, N..S.W. 



on Aid 
1 oidonpoio^ 



mmwH "opti. 
"""nor': iHDOKii* 



know ] $m 

TrvW TO FIX l f\ r 

mnm^ TwfeBi « 

;ws stop ro o»»» 



seen as 
sane steo' 



, . . according to usually reliable sources" . • . "Govern- 
mhxb said today 7 . . . "an informed source. rt (Any 
■apex or broadcast waaoo, any nay.) 

I (ike to think about a Source; 

He stays anonymous, of course, 

Which leaves imagination (no 

To guess what sort of man is Ae. 

A Source, if seem*, is always male, 

But is he cloaked and hunched and pah. 

Or hearty, loudly picturesque, 

Or holding, seated at a desk, 

Whkh, on the whole (this last I mean). 

More closely fits the modern scene? 

"Don't use my name, old chap, of course; 

Just call me, if you must, a Source/ 

He says white handing out the news 

And offering considered views. 

He never seeks publicity 

And seems deroid of wonity, 

But maybe in some hidden nook 

He keeps a bulging cutting book; 

And when he reorfs, his heart is warmed 

To note he's labelled os "informed" 

— Dorothy Drain 




Irish Measiwj 

a friend Idt Ireland after a holi- 
day* she received the following messing 
from one o[ the locals: "'May you have 
food and raiment, and a pillow In rest your 
head. And may you live 40 years in 
heaven before ihe devil knows you are 
dead," Apparently the verse is traditional. 
But why 40 years, I wonder? Does any 
reader know the answer, or any other such 
unusual blessing? 

£1/1/. In "Collector" (name supplied I, 
Chelteniiam, tt&W. 

CrMBy^i jar 

JJJEFORE my marriage 14 years ago my 
grandmother gave me several pots of 
jam to help stock the larder. The jars 
were kept in use, and recently T noticed 
that one of them has the date of the patent 
cm it— November 30, 1858, It is over 100 
years olcL When I remember what has 
slipped through my fingers, I can't think 
how it survived the last 14 years. 

£1/1/- to Mrs* IL A. Schumann, Lower 
Miceham» S.A, 



Tit 



^yHEN friends say t 4t Make all baby 
things Larger than the partem says — 
they grow so quickly/ 1 dunk twice, t took 
i his advice, and most of the baby clothes 
given me were in the second siac. My three 
sons were all small babies and all bum at 
(he start of winter. By the time they were 
big enough to wear the clothes (suitable 
for an average nine- n» 12-month baby), 
thry needed something more boyish. I 
wish I'd made i hints in the true first size 
and had more value out ol them. 

£1/1/- to "Laity" (na«* "Wiped), 
Narromine, NJLW* 

Knit thmt fswl 

JOEING unable to find a skewer after 
seasoning a fowl. I hit on the idea of 
using a knitting stitch-holder shaped like a 
huge safety-pin. It did the trirlt, all right, 
and now I keep one in the cutlery drawer 
fur this purpose. Cost 4|d. 

£1/1/- to Mrs, R C. Hawse, Scar- 
borough, Qid. 

meal Urely 

FRIEND told roc she always left ihe 
radio turned <rtl when she left the 
house so that her budgerigar would not be 
lonely, 1 thought sihe was poking. However, 
she assured me she was serious and knew 
of several others who do the same for 
their pets. 

£1/1/- to Mis, J. Vivian, St Ira* 
N_£.W. 

M»th«T-si*i>r me* 

gOME women boast or iheir. daughters 
being more like sisters to them. To 
my mind, this attitude stems from 
immaturity on the part of the mother. 
Mothers were not meant to l>e pals, sisters, 
or buddies, but just- — mothers. Of course, 
the daughters are usually less enthusiastic 
about the sister act. 

£I/1A lo II. Jamieson, Camp Hill, Qld, 

Why re tm kt^p pium ? 

^yHEN pins were first invented they were 
;i very expensive item and ladies had 
to ask for a special allowance, which was 
called pin-money. The problem today 
concerns not ihe purchase of pins but 
their dr-.j*^! My daughter 1 * sewing 
teacher told her class to placr old pins in 
a rrack in the dour! How do rradera 
dispose of their old pins and needles? 

U I to Tins and NeeaW 1 (i 
Mippliedl, St Ives, NJS.W. 



• Ram* Campbell in on holiday, nnd will resume writing bin column tm fain return. 
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you can't buy better than 
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LIPSTICK or NAIL POLISH 




PEARL NAIL POLISH, 4/6 

Judith Aden is the kind of smooth, 
creamy lipstick that usually costs you 
much, much more. In a propelling 
case, the loveliest colours--artd there's 
nail polish to match. Try them today 
. . . you'll agree it's crazy to pay more. 

Throughout Amhiii at 
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Cut 
housework 
down to size 
with 



RECKITTS 

HOUSEHOLD 

PRODUCTS 



it's easy to give your oven a beauty 
treatment- with Ovenslick. You 
don t even wear gloves! Jusi stroke 
on, wipe off -for a bright-as-nsw 
finish. 



oven 
stick 



Go modern with your starching — 
use fteckitls Instant Starch. No 
bailing needed. Mixes instantly in 
cold water. Makes ironing easier, 
smoother, crisper. 



Reckitt's 



NO BOILING 

Jirtl odd »« told woltf 






Jusi sprinkle Harpic into your toilet 
each mght to keep your family sate. 
No hard work needed. Fresh, clean 
fragrance Safe with septic tanks. 




Cleaning silver is easier than eve 
before? Jusi wipe Silvo Cream oi 
then rinse oft. Tarnish goes 
immediately. Your silver glean , 
with a new brilliance. 
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Banisliind Trick 



If wms an ingenious 
idem and deserved 

success . * * a short 
short story 

By JAMES 
CAMPBEIX 



T ALK about a rat- rare. There were 
three of lis. All in the running Tor 
ihe new ;£40-a-weck post aj< sates 
hi imager at Duxworth — that's 
up orlh — and all dead-abrea«. 

Mr, Henriikcr-Joncji, ihe managing 
dir<vtcvr r had promised th.it either 
Jar I <on, Maedonald, or mvwlf would 
g** it. But he couldn't decide which 
— in every respect we were equal, 

I'luvcver, he said he would 
inn nioce hi* derision the following 
Monday t Until then, lo make Aure of 
vl>: ling the best man, he said he 
sroi U\ be watching each of u* with 
IB .1^3 e eye. Himmler- Jones ai his 
Gc Ipp beat! 

This business of having Ilenniker- 
Jflti!^ virtually peering over my 
ihoLiider made me nervy and irritable. 
After a couple of days of it i wai, for 
the first time in our two years of 
married life, a bi| shon-iempered with 
Jcni y. 

She u*>k it well. "Don i Jet it get 
you down, darting;" *hc said, "This 
Dii- 4'tirth jab isn't everything, you 

bow." 

I managed a smile. "No, bul what 
jj Vrroce it would make Jo us, 
avl,- : heart." 

She smiled hark. "Well, ytm have a 
C 1 n (hanre to land it, Steve." 

.V' smile gave way to a Trown. "If 
it *u on work alone, I reckon my 
f.hn res would be pretty hi^h." I 
Ku; tiured. 

"Hut what other things count?** she 

I jrnwn deepened. "Oh T there* 
9kll Jirts of other consideration*, Pcr- 
m ity. whether your fare fiti, and 
10 >:i Now take Jackson. ftluff T 
htjuly. A man's man. BaT^cs in on 
Hrnniker-Jonei and all but slaps him 
cm ihe bark. Never fails to make him 

"Yet, but . . " 

hf'n MardonalH,"' E ramhlt-d on, 
"He's hi the Territorials — just 501 
hb commission. As Hennikcr-Jones 
was an Army captain, this establishes 
a ion of common bond between them. 
Anii Macdonatd raphes in on il t« 
V irourages llenniker-Jones to start 
e»IT on how, all bv himself, he won 
World War ft? 

oilterne**," Jenny got in* "*dnrai t 
i«xir you, darling." 

fee! bilter," 1 replied. ,l l ihink 
ft* entitled to. I wouldn't be, if the 
f'' unn were tu be made on work 
alone."* 

Life tm't like that." She imiled. 
'Ihere's often other things which lip 
the balance,'" 
"YeV J nodded. "Yes, some in^ 
itninr factor. Well, Jackson and 
M.udonald have both got an m- 
flu''Tjrinn factor working hard for 
?"n and ! haven Y" 1 laughed. "If 
V'n jee one knocking around, sweet- 
heart, grab it qtiirkly for mr 1 " 
NomeJiow, 1 scrupled through ihe 
nays of this ordeal. Then it 
ta[>f*ned. 

'In the Friday, Henuiker-Jurut 
fovited the three of tti, complete 
*ith wives, lo a Sunday-uifchi rork- 
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"Vl\ wear my new frock to the 
party" Jenny ftuV her husband. 



tail parly at his house. It was more 
an order than an invitation. 

llennikcT-Jones wa* quite a one for 
his cocktail parties. Or rather his wife 
was, 

Mrs. Hcnnik ex-Jones was a stun* 
oer - what the teenage AlalT called 
a really slick piece. She knew how 
lo drrsv too t and her joy in life wjw 
to parade her ultra- fashionable self at 
every notable function. 

For me, (he invitation was a rotten 
end to a rotten week, but when I told 
jenny about it she was delighted. 

"WnnrlerfuU" she said. "I've bought 
a cute new frock today. l T fl wear it 
Sunday night/ 1 

The word was not before I was 
aware of it: "Another?" 

^es-** Her .simulated anger was 
badly faked. "Another! And before 
you come out witb T 'But you bought 
a new suit only last month and a new 
dress the month before/ let 
remind you that . . 

My lauuh nit arms* her words, "All 
right, all right ! You don't smoke, 
you economise on your housekeeping 
you save up your pocket -money and 
so why shouldn't you spend it on 
riot heft? 

"OK. you win. You'll probably be 
the hest-dressed woman there." 

"Kv«*ti belter than Mrs. rfennikcr- 
Jones?'* 

*Td say so." 

"But perhaps thai wouldn't be 
wise." «aid Jenny. 

li Vfaybe not,* 1 J said. "But a* I'm 
probabiv not gelling the Diotworlh 
job, anyway, f don't see that it really 
matters.' 1 

That Sunday rorktail pany was 
jiul ** I had experte<J — awful. Jack- 
son and Mardonald whs flat out in 
impress. The pattern wa» . a burst 
of laughter denoting ilie unress ul 
one of Jackson's bitilf jokes. Then 
wlriue to enable I lemuker-Jone* — 
on a lead from Macdonald — to detail 
*ome wartime irtriihm in which hr 
covered himself in glory. 

I hong around trying not to look 
too fed-up. I consoled myself I was 
luckier than any of ihein in that 



Jenny was far the most attranive girl 
present. 

I saw more male eyes hovering over 
tier ih.m nvrr any or her woman I here. 
Eventually ihe pany ended and 



quiet,' 1 I said in 



we got home. 

"You'rr rather 
Jenny in the tar. 
'Tm thinking." 
"About what, sweetheart?" 
"About Duxworth," 
I morted. "Huhi You can forget 
thiit. I've had il." 

She smiled ai the windscreen. ""T he 
decision was made tonight," she said. 

"Probably. Depending which of 
those i wo sucked-up the mosl. " 

Jenny .shook her head. "Oh, Mr. 
Jlenniker-jnne^ didn't make i lie 
decision — his wife did." 

"Kh?" I jerked "I don't get ii_" 
"Yliu almost certainly are getting 
it, darling. The Duxworth job. I 
mean." 

"]*ouk ..." I began. 
"Listen," she went un, When 1 
was in the powder-room, Mrs, 
Heruiiker- Jones staned admiring this 
new frock of mine. She said she ralhcr 
envied rny dress-sense. She went on 
to say (hat before I came on the 
SCen* sho was the fashion queen in 
her husband's sot ia) circle — and that 
now 'the was running second.' 1 
Bewiklrrcd, I Lizard myself 
What did you say to that. 1 " 

'I played a lon^ T tong shot. 
Henniker-Jonra is nol^ys fool — 
^he knows the score perfectly weli." 

"What did you say to ihat?" I 
repealed. 

"Oh, I said to her ihat it was a pity 
we weren't back in the Middle Ages, 
when people like me could have been 
h.irmhrt! To somewhere like l>ux- 
worrh, for example," 

I tried lo speak, but couldn't, 

"So," Jenft) cnnthlUKl. "yon really 
have this new frock ol mine lo thank.*' 

"IjMik,* 1 somehow I was mrw man- 
aging to bin e words out, "look, if I've 
not the Puxworth job , , well . . , 
MI buy yon a smashing fur coal." 

br-. miiLith! Thai fur coal com me a 
packet. 

(Copyrigbl) 
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CRYSTAL CLEAR 
HAIR SET SPRAY 
F1RMSET or 
SUPERS0FT 




4w 



R M S i 1 



LAR6E 
60 Z SIZE 



01 course you want the best hairspray 
— and this is it! Crystal clear, con- 
■ taming tanolin and a delightful new 
perfume, specially imported, Judith 
Aden hairspray is definitely the best 
you can buy — and you save shillings 
every time you buy it. Try Judith Aden 
today ... you'll agree it's crazy to pay 
more. 

Throughout Australia at 
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"And keep ihexn off the bridge"" 
laid thr first jiuir, hi- cart itill 
burning from the captain^ salty 

rKplrliv-e* 

They stood gaxing at the Inland 
m ihr ship nr-arrd the dork. 

"Are you really going to settle 
On one?" 

"Yes, hut not this one. It s hexed. 
In two world wars ihiriy-ihtrc men 
hnvr left it to fight for their 
country Only one ha* ccmir back 
alive. See that moo ride on the dock? 
Ht i ihr fellow All the rest killed, 
down to thr last man. If there's 
mi h a thing as a dead island, thii 
i* it Well, I'd belter check the 
cargo. " 

A* the first mate went down the 
companion way, he bumped into thr 
dining strward, 

"Tney left a piece of blueberry 
pie on a sofa in the lounge!" said 
the steward "Admiral Featlirr- 



Continued Irani pope 29 

■ ton r ban eh, Retired. Royal Nuvy, 
sat nn it, He was wearing white 
Hanncli. Re'i going lo sue the 
company. 1 ' 

"1 know, 1 know," said the first 
matr "They have alio spilled ink 
on the captain '% chart* 

Sergeant Coulter,, of the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police, watched 
the SS. Haida Prince docking. Like 
a tourist 't mapthot brought to life, 
he was a shining symbol of impassive 
and impartial justice His shoulders 
bulged through his immaiolate 
ihart, hi* S^m Browne bch hogged 
his narrow waist, the leather 
imlnhrd to the same gleaming russet 
as hid ndinR boot*, His strcl spurs 
flashed in the sun. at hard And 
rold as his blue eyes. 



LE SYLVESTER 



Mr Brooks, the elderly keeper 
of I he pom office and general store, 
approached the police officer,, wav- 
ing an open letter in his hand. 

'Tve Just received some rather 
upsetting news, Sergeant. Our 
cottage was leased for the summer 
by a Major Gaunt, no, let me see. 
Major Murrhiion-Oaunt. Tve just 
received a letter from hi* lawyer 
saym? he may not be able to get 
here far several w re Its M 

"Ycs t Mr. Bruoks?" 

"Oh T J forgot to tell you. Major 
MniyhisoiL Claunt's young nephew 
is being sent here from his private 
irhcHil to join his uncle for the 
summer. The boy is an orphan 
He's an the Hal da Prince now. The 
lawyer su quests he — he almo«t 



implores, thfcl Mrs Brook* and I 
see to i he lad until his tinclr 
arrives." 

that agreeable with you and 
Mrs Brooks?" 

"Mrs. flrooks and I have talked 
it over, Albert. We have to think 
of the liitle frllow bciuK knocked 
abou I from pUlar to post, and — 
a look of self-pity came to Mr. 
Brooks' eyes, "and now, of course, 
our own l>oy beinjj none, well, we'd 
be only too glad to do what we 
can for this little fellow." 

Sergeant Coulier stared at the 
ship without seeing it. Was hr lo 
be always silently reproached for 
fceinn ihe only one to return? He 
came back, the ion of the poor 
addled old Sergeant-Major Coul- 




Sultana Bran 1 n 

truit and cereal 



Sultana * together in the one packet 



Bran 

«— — *<* 




Toasty flakes of bran 
plus juicy sultanas 
. . * what an easy f 
scrumptious way to get 
so much nourishment! 



The toasty flakes nf hran m Kello^u's new 
'Mirpftw' package lidded wilh protein. burstniL' 
with nourishment! Add the mutant energy of ion \ 
Ftultamw. nnd here's just about the healthiest. 
I I lo liiiu hrc/jkr.i.Ki i • ■ i ltir ! Tr>' it tomorrow. . . 
SulLann Bran,' the right bnyht breakfast for 
bright, arrive people . iu>u like jjfOtt! 



new... Sultana Bran from mM^&jfir 
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ter The son* of admirals were t iinj 
in the brinv deep, the sons of ^ 
rrals had tittle; white CtOBti \ r 
ihrrn in all the graveyard! 4 
Europe, and the young eagltt life 
old Brooks' son, Dickir \ ±: 

E lunged flaming to earth m 
urned, young arid pure and ub, 
inurhed. 

He glanced up at the war : ow K 
ment in the centre of the . iLa^ 
square. A tall, plain granite «ha]t 
"To the Memory of our LsJun] 
Boy* 1 * and then the lonjr bu of 
ncimci, his own the only 
absent , 

There were no children left a 
the T*land, The widows and rhtii 
young broods had nxn-ed Uray, 
the cities, and it was no w\ hJq 
There was no clrcirnuv ..r the 
Island, no donor, no dentist Jhuft 
wai a church but servjcei v»u r 
held only a few times a y^ar ,i TlPC 
the minister came over fnm? tk 
neip hi wring island of Benares jNm 
only a few f«^rmr« and M , :u q 
people were left. The old i ;!,. 
remittance men, aged p^ 1 
ancient exiled aristocrats, tivint m 
%weel and poor ucntilitv 
"Ah, there** the froatdady 11 
A midfll^-arted woman -jij^ 
heavily down ibe whait uri 
scannrd the decks of thr Hsida 
l J rirn.< 

*"Good afternoon. Mrs N ihrn 
Arc you expectimr someone Uir 
Prince, too'" Mr. Broob WM a] 
her side 

"Yes. u little j-irl. Hct odnj 
worked it» the ward ol the bushel 
when I was in two yean agii 

Mr. Brooks" face brighter 
liitlr- irirE r* How nirr! Mn Broqi] 
and I are having a young Jj, viii 
«^ fdr a few weeks. They'll be >m- 
pnOy for each other" 



«f LSI then j burlt 
atrwurd in his wilted while larket 
xiJrriv^d panting lU (hr- lo;. :[;: 
g^ni^plank, a squirming chi!<J 'indirr 
each anu He set fhe iwo rJiiMim 
lui tlieir 1 r r - 1 and v,i\r ,i 
salute to the Moumit 

"Vou'U-wiah you was bat k no 
the quiet beaclm Dunkirl bf 
l alletl as he beat a hasty rctrtcl 

A smaller jtcw-ird. ramme ■ 
leather suitcase and a paprr r -<> 
piu*> bag, dashed between tnr 
rhildosn, down m the wh.nl, di 
the baes, raced up ihr |attg i L.inl , 
and flrd 

The children stood *piitu;g m 
tilth other and refused to taw , 
down the gangplank 

l 'You did 1 " 

"I didn't 1 ' 

"Vou went in the captions 
cabin!" 

"How do too know* I did Mill 
You romt'vr been Up thctc : 

"You dumped ink on fall ghantf 

^Liar! I bumped it wtd p 
elbows!" 

"Liart L.iurl Tiar!" The furi >tn* 
hack and fared the bov u i 1 ' 
.uitlv. Then, hi a final btkull *r 
turned and hiwrd: "And t ! U>fl"t 
care if you arc going lo lri 
njillion doUars- You haven' 1 
mother 1 M 

With this parting shot thr hiti 
her lank, straw-colored haii bMUtu(| 
lifelessly about her pinched tfhui 1 
:.:n- l(K>ked atraiKht aht.v 
ni.inhed down likr a smatl rov*1 
pcnuuiage 

Sergeant Coulter iwrtieed thJL 
(hmtgh her ckuhe* were il ifc&j 
thry were neat and rlean *Bfi 
lumrhow »he alteadv h*d 
of an indomitable Island spinittt 
When ?hr rrached the waiting croup 
her evr seKlcd un Mrs. tftsl 

* Are vou Mrs. Nielsen, the now- 
hdy" 

Mrs N'irlscn nodded, unsure 
huvt im ^rrri the child 

"And vou 4re t^iristie/' she nid 
hnallv 

"Mv mutliur tuld rne you fcarf 
a little house. She said you hwi 1 
row nrvd a rat and a do« ^ hf - 
pjuietl while she looked ihr ioV 
lady up and down. "Hsw yon 

Mrs Nielsen nodded. 

(Ihrntie goncd op at the MouflW 
And down again, fnnu the 1'T ™ 
his broad-brimmed bat |i hl { 
polished boots. Then ihe mul^d w 
her face was radiant. 

>4 A real Moon tic /' she said. to<U? 
She remembered her fellow iratw 
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toll sttiod, ai the top of the 
JiSl ^j uk. and she jerked her 
JKt Jit hitn. 

*Cju yon put him in jail? He's 
i had boy. He tells lirt and Kc'l 
j^t nice." 

pirkimt up the paper shopping- 
K turned to the goat -lady 
■tti-H, let's go,' 4 

tie bov suddenly hurtled down 
jfan s^ngplank, hit /ace sullen and 
h | !.. d eyes insolent. 

"I am not a liar! I have 10 got 
<w t: .iiiioB da! tan! She threw the 
ah i. -liar at me!" He painted to 

purple bump ©» his forehead, 

M, i ihe Ifttd she'd push me over- 
do if 1 didn't shut up!"' 

Mr Brooki put hi* ami about the 
fey'i shoulder. 

*Y«ur uncle isn't here. Barnaby 
Aj k^Jt, not yet, so you are going 

. i With Itn Brook* and mr 
|nt a little while." 

Hp Jilted thr boy's Ha .vet] head, 
but II"- child drew away from him 
o: nned to Sergeant Coulter. 

"Are you a real Mountie 1 " 
H four Be he is/' said Mr, 
"He always meeti the boat 
vfeen he's on the Island. Now ihrn. 
iW! go up to the store and see 
tfn. Hrooks?'* 

Tin boy ignored Mr. Brooks. 
"When I grow up. I'm going to be 

i Monnfir." 

u Whjy? M asked Sergeant Coulter, 
pal for the first time. 

'[' iinr you ran put people in 
vi, I if you don't like them." 

Tlir policeman smiled and turned 
in Mi Brooks, 

"In not quite as liniplr as that, 

ii l:, Mr Brooks?" 
^'here's xny uncle?" 

Mr Brooks and Sergeant CouJier 
koki I at each other. 

"I mm told you, Bi*rnaby, be 
couldn't, get here in tinie. rt 

"You wean he\ realiy not here? 
fir's nt.it playing a game?" 



M KB child's manner 
ihai^rd, his fare crumpled, and he 
baked dependent and pathetic. 

"N«, of course he's not playing 
* gsmc, Barnnby, HeV been de- 
tains! but he'll he here soon Rv*ry- 
thuiiK will Ik all right, my boy, and 
in rl m rem while f know you'll be 
bppv with us. Now come along " 
Jh orTered Barnahy his hard 
igain and this time. looking dared, 
tht i fiiJd took ft, 

Srrif<!anl Coulter Kit in thr poU&! 
launch, pondering. One small boy 
unmrt hy uncle. He was a precise,, 
dull ited man who rarely made 
U1.1: judgments, but he felt that 
thct' was something the matter 
*'ith that boy. 

When you stopped to think of it, 
ihtrri* wot K'rur thiri.tr the matter 
newt rhtldren these days. They 
Wed*-d more discipline Take that 
boy. rudr, spoiled, private-school 
hnt "Tve got ten million dollars! ' 
Imperious little devil, A good hiding 
witi what he needed 
Sergeant Coulter smiled as he 
bered the admiral irm in the 
boy* <"vea. They all wanted to be 
Mtnuittei. 

lint the smile faded. That boy 
*ai more than frightened. He looked 
liu mi insane- . and thul rxprrujuu 
™ hn face when be asked nboui 
m »inrle . . . 

Whut wai it? Whrre had he seen 
"a.v rx&resiion before? Then things 
'I <■ - 'i into place and he remem- 
bfa 1 The prisoner reprieved from 
tfe; allows. 

Cm, no He was imagining things 

Chmiie lodked around the goat- 
tody' ■ kitchen. An alarm dock 
Urkrd noisily on the windowBul, 
*h -;!e under the window on an old 
I. leather sofa, a cat and a dog 
^pprd The liny brown -and -white 
'i' i Wf.ke up and opened it* nirmrh 
Ji it it were harking Nothing came 
f,| i^ 1'»m[ hoarse gasp* 

The rhild lurncd a pucrled face 
'* i he (toat-ladv 



NCLE SYLVESTER 



\ tl. rb*r*rl*r« In hHiI* »nd ihort 
l:i:»u« *nd hm*t nm relrrtnt* Im mj 



,k It doe in 1 1 make ajiy ftbttC '" 
"She never has/' said ihe goat- 
Ijds, "Even when she was a puppy, 
Nobody know* why. Her naxue is 
Triaie. Would you like some 
dinner?' 1 

The child fondled Trixie's silken 
ears as she shunk her head, "No, 
thank you."* 

"Then I'U make iortic cotoa for 
you" 

There were chirkem on her little 
farm, she &aid, a» she made the 
cocoa, and ducks, and a few geese. 
There was an old dog called Shi-p 
who had once helped her tend her 
goati. She didn't keep ^;oflt^ am 
more because not enough people 
bought the milk Instead ihe made 



bread now anil sold ii tif the 
Islanders. Then iherc were Trivtr 
and the cat, Tom. who stayed in 
the home, -md, of courtr, frudrun, 
the cow, who lived in the b.m- 

Suspecting the child was home- 
sick, she chatted nn, hut if tJhristie 
hejuftl Iter she gave no indication. 
Hnr little old .maid 1 ! face wm pre- 
ocrupied as sin? gaicd round the 
kitchen, ±o different from the small, 
clinietlW neat aparinLcnt she and 
hrr mother shared. 

The goat-bdy, receiving neither 
interest nor answers to hrr ronvcraa' 
liiHK ga\'e up. She put the steaming 
cop of cocoa cm the lable. pointed 
to if, and nodded to Christie. 
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"OA, U FITS all tight 



but ii** not MEr 




On ike btiuLcmcAL} v!' EdLntwreh Cw/tf. aV(j//ojW 



Invitation to Britain 

— why to be there between September and May 



Whether youNc a pleasure trip to Britain 
in mind — or a businvss trip — check these 
four good reasons for being there between 
September and May: 

(I) Kvenh <;afure. In Lhc September. .'May period 
Britain's calendar iis cm*ded with hrillianloccaiioni 
- great festivals of niuiiic and drama, royal cere- 
monies, sporttng occasions, fhew inLludL' the 
Edinburgh Festival, the Highland Gatherings, the 
Shakespeare Season of Plays nt Stratford-upcti' 
Avon, the State Opening uf Farti»rneni. the Lord 
Mrtvof'v Show, the autumn 'winter reason of thfcalre. 
music and art eshihiitnris in London, ihi: <.irund 
Nation a) and The Boat Race pju^ this year, a 
great new Commonwealth Arts Fremiti 
(ft) Autumn and Spring are both ddifrhtlid •^MOrlS 
tn liritain — with vs'«oher that is iust nghl for sighl- 
*ccm$ In spnnc the countryside of I r n?Jand. Wales 
and NorUwrn Ircluntl is u run of flnwm. In autumn 
the gtens of Scotland arc purple with heather. And 
autumn and spring arc both yours to enjoy, with 



their un forget table colour and beauty, tf you're in 
Brituin between September ark! May. 
iM Plentiful Vccummodalion In town and conn tn, 
— in holds, on trains and bus«, in thettr^ and 
concert hiills you'll rand a Far wider choice o| 
accornmodntion if you time your visit f or the un- 
crowded S^plcnttxrr/May period. 
iA> Thrift Seanon. Voti'li money iruvdling to 
;ind I'rom lintuin lt>r a September.- May viaU- Ask 
your travel agent about this. And. in Britain you'll 
find prices agreeably low during the September/ 
May period. At country hotels rates are at their 
lowiM. and car I tire charge? arc down 
Take the first step .now by sending The cnupnn below 
for your free copy of L+ Holidays m Britain 1%5 /o6" 
the ncv» and maenificcnl 5n-p:t»e huoklct in full 
colour which pictures and describes Britain as a 
holiday land and u lN you how and when in travel, 
where to stay, whni to do and sec and how little 
in can nil cuvt. 

And contact your travel a^ent lor in ore <te tailed 
information, expert help and action! 




St. Pauri Catftti 




British Travel O —Orient Lines Shaw Savilf Line 



To Un mh frn it*/, />e^f . Ajt* H Spring Street* Sydw t', 

SEND f'0/i Mease send me a free copy of "Holidays in I 

Britain 19.65 '66'. ■ 

,mtw m I 
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DANDRUFF 
YOUR PROBLEM? 

OILY OR DRY? 




'TRAITAL 3' 

FOR DRY DANDRUFF 

'TRAITAL 4' 

FOR OILY DANDRUFF 



Developed by Ihe laboratories qf famous L'Oreal Of 
Paris, the Traitai formulations are Immediately 

effective! 

Traital treatments bring instant relief 1o dandruff 
conditions— wrlh a rich, medicated lather that pene- 
trates the scaTp, loosens dandruff and floats it away 
—leaving your scalp cleaner and healthier than ever 
before. 

If your problem is dry dandruff, use TRAITAL J. 
It it's oity dandruff use 'TRAITAL 4\ Each has ot>en 
formulated by L Oreal scientists for a specific dan- 
druff condition. You'll find both Traital products at 
chemists and selected department stores. Each 
priced at anty 12/5, 



LOREAL 



TRAITAL 3' «Mf 'TOUTAL *' *rt 
rnlrfiuliuraiJy fnnuii LTJtot of 
Pirn Mu huuly pruducli 

iinwetii id rou t>r mhui 
v.v t m Ptr tit 



FREE ADVISORY SERVICE 

U twi tmiv OOf Jwif Beafflly pfntHnmi, *fit* lor (MmwwF «!««:» In Anrt* 
nrymr, fikJwl» HifkcMy Hair ieautv tonwmr Sstkic», W9 wampi awd, 1 

HMSfi/ZlM 1 



a challenge to Wills 
. • i a short sfori; 

By LESLEY 
CONGER 



ALL the way to Si. Paul, Wilh 
Peterson had worried alxjul her 
husband and sin .ill sort, whom she 
l had leb behind in the rare of ^ 
complete, manger. The woman's 
kites? of recommendation, which 
verged OH the ecstatic, had not cased 
Willa 1 * mind; in nix years of marriage 
she had never before left lirr pen. 
and slsi- fell she had issued a hlanket 
invitation to chaos and ruin. 

It had rat en an cfrrhtngtC of Tele- 
grams, two weeks oJ Hank's air- 
mailed reports, and our tong-ri i stance 
telephone rail to convince her other- 
hlv. Hank was going home every 
evening to a well-kept house that had 
nor burned dnwn„ rating a dinner lhat 
was not prf-iisfiiinuK, and enjoying the 
company «f his son, who had neither 
broken a leg nor Ikco run over. 

Mrs. Mortimer was m Fait, rvcry 
hit the paragon hrr former employers 
had proclaimed her ir> be- 

This being the ease. Will a, now 
flying back from St. Paul — where 
her father, far from dying, h^d pro- 
gressed from bed lo wheelchair aod 
would won i>e oo hi% frei — sat 
brooding a* thr plane began it* 
deseent. 

Her seatuiaic's linle hhie-nWered 
bat was cocked madly over nor eve; 
waking from her nap and grnping 
lor her si-al-helt, ^he looked ooiie 
dnmk, rhit reaped a hie lady of ahooi 
sixty ".Wv, V\\ he glad to get on «»lid 
gmund again!" she said. 

Willa dmiied. * r y«iir hatV on 
crooked, 1 " she whispered eoospira tori- 
ally. Bol she was thinking, struck wirh 
inspiration: Maybe Mrs. Mortimer is 
a secret drinker , . . 

" I hank yiiu." The woman's small, 
blue-veined hand 1 * *er thr hat right 
— dead rentrr — and, bell fastened, 
she wa* readv Fit anything. "You'll hv 
glad to get home, Loo. 1 expect,"" she 
said to Willa. "1 know what Tit tind 
i- ctilty dishes, vases full of the same 
flowers I put in them a week ago, and 
oust on everything. It's frightful aftrr 
John's l>een alone lor a week." She 
leaned bark "Men!" Her sigh was 
one or deep despair and intense satis- 
faction. "%MA baby my daughter had, 
Julm Itroke my he*i casserole , T ' 

Willa felt a Mitgc ut hope. Break- 
,itv" MavJw* Hank hadn't dared n» 
mention it. Maybe Mr;. Mortimer 
broke ihioes Mai.be even the link- 
hi oe sir gar and rrcaio jug, she thniight 
with joyous angviish She her riuod 
linger on the vision of the broken, 
precious sugar and cream jug OIl 
ihete had to be a thitlk in Mrs. 
Mtprtiiticr sooiewhrre 1 for surely 
ri'ihodv could he as perfect a< ihi 
iiTiir.wts^ibly per Feet Mf5. Mortimer, 

"Still, it s nice to be mrded." said 
the lady in live flnwered hat. 

But Willa had nnt fntind herself 
needed. *\t-u in St Paul: there her 
■ apahle ulcin -.tsl^i had hroished \vr 
a*ide ai alwivs, ri'legatiog her Uj 
rluwer-picker. reraiiiisrtmce hearer, 
and oirirr of nirrrs irooi the sick- 
room. And now ib*- wa* RoiriE home 
in a husband jnd child who not only 
had managed nkrlv withoiU her hut 
apparently had found iheir ^u na- 
tions nuirh improved. "The house 
has never been cleaner . . Somehow 
managed to get rid <if that ring on 
ihe coffrr table . . . Ama/ing whai 
thai woman can u\> in j day** turn- 

WiUa walked dkttWB ihe camp, 
towering abovr rhe woman m ihe 
flov^errd hat hut measniing herself 
vidiv again%t ihe nihrr't obvkuts 
iodnpeiiMliihtv. 

"Welt. gfHKlbye now/' said thai in- 




dispensahle woman. '"There's John, 
and I just know he's been living ou 
bicarbonate of soda all week." She 
hurried off fiercely to cook, to dual, 
to throw mil wilted flowers to set 
things righl in her world. 

"M^sed you," Mank <aid o> Willa 
at the gate* But he bad nm been 
taking bi carbonate of soda lor 
dyspepsia. "Mrs, Mortimer is a won- 
derfoi cook - Jimmy's been canng 
vegetablci, even carrots , . . • 

"I>id you bring me anything?" 
jimmy a^kedl 

"Vex, bul it's in my bag." 
Where's your bag?" 

' l ln-y're unlnading it. greedy." 
Willa turned to Hank, "You did get 
along all right, really?" *he asked, 
waiting for him to say no. 

"Heck, honey, you ronld have 
Mayed another week. We got along 
Iiiih " Hf- griimed bfuUlly and they 
walked ro ihe ear. 

When they pulled into the carport, 
a Bfiall, harking vvhirUvind came tear- 
ing around the corner ol rhe house. 
*Tinie!"* Willa cried. But had Vixic 
escr Iveen so ravishingty rlean? 

"Mrs. Mortimer gave him a bath." 
Jimmy explained. '~Dno>n"t he look 
beautiful?" 

"ftMidifiil. " Willa echoed, wonder- 
ing what had happened to Pixies 
aversion to soap and water. 

"(Hipped and groomed him, too," 
*aid Hank, ^sed to raise ptj/e 
of .wime sort. Pedigreed, ol course, ' 

"Of course, 1 ' said Wtlla. 

Insidi". the house gleamed. The 
coffee lahle glr-amrd The flwrs 
glean n-d. The pliilodcndron looked 
a.i if it had been waxed. 

Aher diowertng and changing, 
Willa -hCrvcd the dinner lhat the de- 
parted, incomparable Mr?, Moriimrv 
bad left in the ovrav Ii lasted of 
atnbrwia — and of vawdrrit — and 
it stock in WilkVs throat as she 
wau lied Jimniy-lhe-vegetaljle-haler 
eating lima beana. 

rurthernrnFe, itn* incredible Mrs. 
Mormncr had who chow coerced or 
charmed Jimmy into going ro l>ed 
without ihe uightU (urmoil Wdhi 
hatl *nnie to regard as normal, h i*as 
a mete twenty tnitiutes; after dinner 
and he wa^ already roming hack 
downstairs when she fell a Mrattgc 
buoyancy underlnoi. She paused. 

"Oh," Hank said, "Mrs. Mortimer 
turned ihe carpet end to end, \o the 
worn parts are on the risers now 
Neat, eh? 4 * 



I 



Willa stood in the kitchen dooiuay, 
eyeing the freshly starched cur o 
the thining copper bottroiw of a IS ihr 1^1 
p^jti ;,fl(\ pans, Waim'? there any iiijj II I 
wrong in the house,, anywhere? Surnr- 
thing lhat hadn't been done that "ihc 
wnuld have done? Or something har 
had h3|ipened that wuuldti "r \vm 
happened if ihe had lieen lionv 

"Ihe blue sugar and cream im 
Nowhere in sight, Willa held lirr 
breaih + M anning the china-en pi ml 
dielvcs. "t"hej^ she caught a glen oj 
blue on the top shelf. She reatherj. 

"Vou want some cofIee; i:t I'uili 
avkrd. "Say, that Mrs. Mm mr 
make* the lre*t darned Mi/Tee." 

The set wa* imbrokrn, itm bi t% 
perfect. "No," Willa said, "1 
think sx> * 

A wild howl sounded from upa liq 
and thr precious sugar and rreain iujf 
rra^hed to bits on the lb Mir. Tin 1 rfis- 
pen.^able, imperb-ct W'illa pepped 
over the wreckage and raced up (Ke 
turned carpet mto Jimmy's room 

"Mummy* here!'' she told him, 
but he pounded at bet with hilt toty 
shrieking, "Nol Nol No!" until *he 
!et hitn go, Usteniog to him !!•' 
wished herself back in St, Paipl QC 
in Zanzibar, or perhaps in Patae 1 hi 
Would witneone need her in I 
gonia ' \he wondered. 

Then Jimmy sat up. wide i if 
l was ill r-an ii rig/' he said 1 
dreamed you went away again." 

"I'm here," said W'iUa. ' 4 l*m nr>t 
here/ - ' 

" I hen sing lo me. Sing mr a swig-" 
At last . . r "Mrx. Mortimer dnin'l 

sing to you?*' 

"Oh, she saog to me. She know 

lots of vmgs. She was a real sioset 

once — 

1 know," vaid Willa darkly. At 
the Metropolitan Opera,** 

"On the radio/* Jimmy said, " out 
I want you to *ing to rue." 

Obcdienih, in her rrnw's 
W r il|a sang: "Jimiuv crark com nnd 
I dun't care, Jimmy crack corn 

And then from ihe pillow jlni-ih 
and mittq voce, her son joined in 
— and I don't rare, Mrs. Mortiioer'* 
gOUt* away . 

So therr tvas onr thing wrong 
the perfect Mm. Mortimer aftei ifi, 
Willa Lhoughi: She wasn't Jimmy* 
mother. 

In ihe hall Hunk hrJd her rinse. 
''Oil. how l\e roiled you!" he >a«l. 

Mrs. Mortimer wawr'i Hank 1 ! wh\ 
either, 

(Copyright) 
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• Staffordshire jug, 

]HA \ K three plaits, dated I7{H. 
1 1793. Plate So. 1 has the 

wisng. La Nation, La Lay, he 
Km; *»o. 2 platr hoi no wording 
jnJ ■ ? plate the wordt "aca 
ra," /u4giit£ Ay i/re uwnfmg on 
■brm,, thi design and dated. I have 
jliiuir imagined that they nxuit 
U a produced to frjmincm- 
ttttt tht evvnls of the yean of 
iow tofrJ in France. — Mrs 
£ d\ V, Warde t, Warradale Park, 
,U 

■jfoui plates an? French faience 
putter* . These Un-glaz?d pottery 
plait? 'Commemorating events 
irhich -ceurred during the French 
KcvnJuiton in 1789. are 19th 008- 

y— probably made about IB70 

# * * 

[\\S yov give me the date and 
mfciit of my Wedgwood plate? 
Jj una art} eight inches across and 
tar tht marking Wedgwood and 
IGZ on the back. — Mrs. Stanln 
tiki, Appleeross, W'jl 

Vn ii Wedgwood f EtniTia T Eju?- 
Imd] plaie wai made about 1875. 

recently acquired a pair 
mlt and pepper containers 
th form of two metal owls 
■A'-.i-h cf believe to be fairly old 
They have a stiver and black 
mtUl appearance similar to 
ts The heads screw on and 
have head-type eyes and 
ttytJ *n little metal feet. They 
ii '(-iff three and a quarter 
mhrs tall and weigh four ounce i. 

CiK.-t! you tell us how old they 
w?—\fri A. O. Buddi, Bur wood, 
Ytt, 

Your late - Victorian sail and 
ptppei con lain rj-i, unless hall- 
mked with ibe linn passant, are 
WW jilver, Continental silver, which 
!-jwej itandard than sterling, 
tnequrntry bean the numerals 800, 
rhich indicates that the pieces 
ttuld have heen made in Austria 
w Cr . many. If your pieces do not 
bear iay marks they are fi.ne- 
tynlKr electroplate about IBh.V 



WR TMtAWSFEIl 



a 




CiHCUS elephant* in red and 
bfuf* are from Iron -On 
Transfer /Vo. 1* Order from 
orir Meedlework Be par intent* 
Box 4060, Sydney, 
trice 1/6 each or 2 for 2/9. 

plus 5d+ pottage* 
The AifsntAiJAM Womsm h Weh»l« - Ji 



COLLECTORS' CORNER 

• Our expert, Mr. Stanley Lipseombe, answers reader** 
queries about their antiques • 



J WOULD like \ome information about 
two items. The first is a putty-eulorcd 
pottery jug (left). It is undated on the 
outride but gfawd wadf and ha* a grape 
design an the ouiude. Tha other item is a 
china vase (right)* with heavy farnt put- 
tern. — Aim. R. Topham t Brisbane. 

Your jug is English Staffordshire, about 
1865-1870 and the vase is German, Bonn, 
about 191(1 



{*QU1J) you f}wc me any information 
about an ornament? It if supposed to 
be very old and valuable. It seems to be 
some type of rock and has birds and 
monkeys on the ride. There are no mark- 
ings.— Mrs. N. Pomety, Unanderra, SJSW. 

Your ornament is an attractive Chinese 
Knapsionc rarving made during the reign 
of Kuang lh\\ [ 1875*1909). 




Attratiioe* German vase* 




For the }vome with mom than two kinds qf/Loor- 



Hoover 
Constellation - 

unequalled 
suction-power 
-floats on air 

as you walk! 



How many kinds of floor in your home? Carpers, polished wood, vinyl, 
lino. tile 1 IF you have two (or imirc;, chocSc Ho&VVI i lonso ltaiion. No 
other clearnir suits your nctf^ so perJccily. For instanc« t you get the must - 
powerful siH tion t with im,v i-tijt airurol A> Tinirli, cm us link as vnu ocrci 
— whrn vi hi need it. 

Il-jovcr late l lie dffU oul of cleaning too! As you walk — it follows 
olxdicotU on us cushion of air. (No Otnrt clemier does this,) Exthi^K- 
3-in-t cleanin.t; lu j ad Tor all Boot surl.n . doybl< ■•>tteu h Uv>k:, tde^copif 
extension lubes (lur those fat awav plaers), phis attut titm uis !<>r exei^ 
cwrafimg job. 

Want tlfatiei I lot us — Willi nturf linie to do the thm»s you love doing? 
See the IL>o\ri ( lonstellatum .it your nearest Mtaiver reTailer. Bui do it 
soon! Special trade-in oiTers umv available. 



(iJVE YOliK J1MMK I MA I SI J t H LKSS 1U KJVLk LOOK 1 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4918441 



IS ANY 
TOOTHPASTE 
WORTH TV. 

Is It extravagant to pay 7. ff 
for a tube of toothpaste? 
Is It extravagant to wear 
sable? la ft extravagant to 
drive a Bcntley7— to own a 
beautiful yacht? 
Fastidious women regard 
Btnaea as a fine cosmetic 
— an essential aid to beauty 
- becaua* there van be no 
enchantment without fresh 
Jtpee/nejs of mou'h 
You will find Blnaca 
Toothpaste superior to any 
you nave ever used. Its 
formula of sidpho-rtctno- 
leate not only cleanses, and 
drodo rises, it also streng- 
thens u urns and tissues and 
definitely preventa forma- 
tion of tartar. Your mouth 
feels utterly clean and the 
protection lasts for hours. 
Binaea Mouthwash has the 
same purifying, deodorising 
action. Handbag or pocket 
sua*. 5/-. Larger size, 21/-. 
Binaca Toothpaste and 
Mouthwash are imported 
from Switzerland for toe 
fastidious. From chemists 
and department stores 



c**Mfr«.m.» UNCLE SYLVESTER 



The child rase without en- 
thusiasm, and sitting at the 
table, obediently lipped the 
drink, 

"You must lie tired. Come, 
you'll deep En Per*i room, 
fn hit bed." 

She pointed to a ladder in 
ihe corner of ibe room which 
led w an attic above the 
kitchen. 

"Up beer- Per is my son. 
He's a fisherman and hr'f 
away until November.™ 

The. room in the attic was 
tiny, tinier even than the 
kitchen, and the child looked 
about her with interest. 

H *You mean this will be my 
room while I'm here? 1 * 

She tat on the patchwork 
counterpane, her eye* those 
of a suspicions child listen- 
ing to a fairy-tale. 

"Ye*. Do you like it?" 

Christie nodded. 

"Well " The goat-lady save 
a ligh of rebel. "That 1 * some- 
thing, isn't it? Into your 



nightgown and say your 
prayers now." 

Christie Looked at her in 
surprise. 

"I don't say prayers. " 

"You don't ? Don't yoii 
[to to church?" 

"No. My rnoiher was 
brought up a Presbyterian, 
and MacNah, thai a my 
father, He used to be a 
Catholic, to my mother says 
we'll just leave well cnt*igh 
alone with me." 

Her manner was polite, bnt 
irritatingty adutl. 

"WriS, goodnight, Christie." 
She leaned over to kiss the 
child's cheek, but Christie 
took a step back. 

She backed heavily down 
the ladder, leaving the child 
standing in Ihe middle of the 
room. 

Looking small and for I urn 
now she was alone, Christie 
crawled into bed. She lay for 
a long time thinking oi bcr 
mother. Though she knew her 



mother would not wish hrr 
to be unhappy on the first 
night of her holiday, her 
small, plain face became 
sadder by the minute. She 
iniffrd =»i she thought of the 
acres of hospital floors her 
mother scrubbed* *0 (hat 
Christie could escape from 
that baking little apartment 
in the city. 

Dwelling on her mother's 
sacrifices only nude Christie 
sadder still* and so she de- 
cided to think about how 
much she hated the boy on 
the boat. Soon she wjj 
asleep. 

When she woke, thr sounds 
of the day came pouring in 
her little window, urging her 
to get out of bed. Duck* 
quacked, thickens clucked, 
Tom mewed, Trixie gasped, 
and from the bam Gudrun 
the row towed moodily. 

But Miss MacNab w a i 
plainly not impressed with 
the rustic atmosphere, for as 




One thing she'll never outgrow: Johnson's Baby Shampoo 

I 



Johnson's removes jam and plasticine and 
all the other things children collect to their 
hair. But it's specially made not to sting or 
burn the eyes. Ft takes the fears out of 
shampoo time, puts a fresh young lustre 
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back into hair, (Along with a pleasant, nat- 
ural smell that seems to whisper Clcannnnn)* 

irOH4tW1l3lr BABY SHAMPOO 

Q for the special can of growing hair 



the climbed down to the 
k ilcben her face wore its 
usual prim look of dis- 
approval. 

The goat-lady was cooking 
at the stove. 

"Good morning. Christie. 
Did you steep well?" She 
turned, and pointing her 
erasing fork to the table, 
motioned Christie to ttt 
down. When ibe «; oat-lady 
put a steaming platter on the 
table, Christie looked up. 

♦■What's thii?" 

"Y"ur breakfast/* 

With a royal wave Christie 
dismissed the plate of golden 
fried potatoes, pink ham eurl- 
ing prettily brown about the 
edges, and scar lei tomatoes 
cut in thick slices. 

"I Only have cornflakes and 
tea for breakfast." 

"No wonder you've got a 
complexion like a cbieken's 
foot. Listen,*" she said, "your 
mother is paying for your 
board- You know bow hard 
ihe works, and you know 
she'd like you to eal 
propcriy." 

The child look 
a token bite of tomato, one 
imall potato slice , and a 
Tuorwrl of ham; then thr 
pushed her platr away. 

The goai-Udy sniffed. 
"'Christie,"' she said, "what 
do you want more than any- 
thing in the world?" 

"Curly hair,™ said Christie 
without hesitation. "But my 
mother won't let me have a 
permanent yet/' 

"*Weh\ let's have a bargain. 
Til curl your hair for you 
every night, and you eat a 
good breakfast every morn- 
ing" 

"Noi thank you. I want a 
permanent™ 

'Ibe goai4ady took up her 
knitting again. 

"Try and eat just a bit," 

A large humbfr-lonkihg dog; 
stood at the door, mouth 
watering and tail wagging 
hopefully. 

"You're fining to he awfully 
hungry by September/ ' said 
the goat-lady. "Well, give it 
to Shrp. He'll eal it" 

Christie put the plate on 



the porch and stood -attk 
Use old dog as he 
down her colorful hea| 

"llelto." Barnaby r^ 
sauntered to the d <>r ^ 
looked the gout-lad up ^ 
down. 

"They toM na 
Store, **** "id Mn fyZ 
to come over here jnd pkj 
with ber/* He jrjkoj jj 
thumb at Christie. 

The goat- lady 
cookies in a paper i i? ^ 
handed it to him 

"Why don* I you :wo ^ 
along and play? TjkegL 
with you so you von t M 
lost." 

The children i*all t . 
skiwfy down the p ih ^ 
they came to a br^e f\M 
girdled with a cedar Ja* 
A monstrous bull, teuu 
in the field, lowered an bsj 
and bellowed, roll m jj 
some, bloodshot q bi^ 
them. 

Christie got hnn, v de« 
from the fence 
climbed, but the kx mob 
took a stone from bis peck 
and tossed it in the dinrij 
of the bull. Past rk bd 
an elderly man wai jaiwiJ 
a barn bright blun. ( 
stopped his work and thai 
an angry fist at |jjf 9 
Bar nab v climbed OOWfl fnj 
ihe fence and stuck otft ! l 
tnngur. On ihe of her m 
of the field, in the ilista&ji 
the children could tee ■ |2 
red- haired woman t ■MiRhisi 
behind two giant CI 

The children moved ■&] 
lessly on, down \Ue. .:j:y 
country huxL 

Fifteen minutes TsmvJ 
dusty and whinin 
Christie was back at rhe 
lady's. 

"He pushed me dnwa, 
Raraaby Gaunt? Hrl L 
boy 

"How did it start? 
you nosh first?" 
"Yes," said Christ «. 
"Why?" 

"He wouldn't gxvt mr thel 
tookies? They're nr! I 
came here to stay HJth fttj 
rwi him! ,, 

"You havrn't any nrmhetl 
or sisters. Christie, ai .1 yuu'n| 
not usrd tn ^harinr 

To page 41 



%*4u* frocks! 



• ReWy It? 
out ready 

"HONOUR. 5 * — Smart frock 
and jacket with flattering neck- 
line trim is available in pink, 
orange, yellow, and royal blue 
wool frocking. 

Ready To Wear: Siies 32 
ind Mm. bust, £10/15A T 36 
and 38in_ bust, 
£10/17/-. 

Cut Oat Only: 
Sixes 32 and 34 m. 
bust, ta/ll/Si 36 
and 38in. bast, 
£8/19/6. 

Pcwtage and dis- 
patch 6/- extra on all 
garments. 



NOTK: ft ardtting 5]r 
Mart. jn*d to adrfmr 
fivem on f*W* W. 
tost Wroelc* imf be 
imxpntflf or obt*i*t4 mi 
Jtt/ft 

Stmr. 3*4*rr. 
from f t.m Id S Si a am. 

■r • ftt.n.'t;.» far ru mttrka 

COM, onfrn mreept**. 
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FOR THE CHILDREN 



fe. TIM 





^'i no*, a k*d boy, Chriilie. 
, tiv and get along with 
, You two could have Idii 
\ jjtjod iraes this summer if 
jpjjj p learn to get along 
other. You'll try, 

lAlier I long fxuue, Christie 
Site was an obedient 
hjlit— in most things. 
liij.E t! - v Gaunt lost no time 
juttt ng Sergeant Coul- 
i tli < prophecies. Before 
> i on hail iet on hi* hru 
(ul! day on the Island, Sei - 
mt C-'itltei had already re- 
ree complaint* about 

•rooks, busy sorting 
looked up to find 
it Coulter standing at 

tcuunta of the storc. 
| "fr ths-re a parcel here front 
for mc?" 
"N r oi:.3g yet, Albert." 
| The j uiet of the country 
is sudd ml v rent with 
i dul- h treble lhat made 

rri tins. 
*)'m oat rating this damned 

Hjx Srookij looking frail 
Yft ithlike, came through 
|:h <■ .'ded rurtainv that 
rd (he store from their 
*rttrs_ 



1 At E YOU 
T( 0 TIRED 
AT NIGHTP 



Do on come borne from 

mri tired out ... too e*> 
h*f d to gpie yov family 
AcrtaJ oHBHfliaMhip tbey 

\s 1<m* s— ills, fiadtermg? 

Mcr. and women who feel 
run jwn + depressed, need 
LBC THIN in their diet! 
Take TOPPJN 22 wry day 
arid oti will feel a vibrant 
oe* surge of energy in 4 
days 

I in is a vital com pan - 
f the nervous «yiem, 
ind \tr 30 this vital supply 
ito* v drains away. 

oily you fed oJd be- 
your time! 

PIN 22 tablets contain 
J essential vitamins and 
morals PLUS LECITHIN 
lo quickly restore youthful 

vigour. 

18/- for mc month's wppiy 
far.- war chemist- ( 100 day 

Aor* 48/-.) 



Led? 
cm r 



Sudd 
fort 
TOP 
the 



Quick relief from 

HEMORRHOIDS 

, ^Pilc Miff eren! Or Lirontmrdt'* 
Mrni'.Kt La j^iiranlKd to relieve 
uri V ' -ttn raf hrfruirrholil I pile I 
I , or mntiey back. It (five* 

* nciipn even in oh), stubborn 

* V*e«J*M is a harmless- tub- 
J *r 'Jut treat* blood caONcfllion PI 
I > < bowel — live Cause ot 
I -em.-. rr holds tpilct}. It brintrs )oy- 

relief quickly mid fui/olv or 
I nau nuihinjt Cheti»J*ti nwy- 
l u *irn teli V»ctUo4d with Una 
| nwnt y buck guarantee . 

VACULOID 




UNCLE SYLVESTER 



*"Oh, Sydney," she riied, 
clasping brr bands, "you 
must come and help mc. The 
chUd will starve. I fixed 
Dickie's favorite supper for 
him and he won't touch it. 
And be 1 * just thrown the 
sugar bowl at the wait." 

"Perhaps i can persuade 
the little fellow to eat. 1 want 
to speak to him, anyway. You 
two stay here," Sergeant 
Coulter said. When he entered 
the parlor he understood wby 
Barnaby threw the sugar 
ItawJ Dickie 1 ! favorite rcpiut, 
a roddled egg, a bowl of 
bread and mDk sprinkled wilh 
brown sugar, a cup of very 
weak tea, an apple peeled and 
cut into liny pieces so that 
he should not tire himself 
unduly chewing, and a plate 
of arrowroot biscuits. 



B 



fARNABV looked 
up at die policeman, ids 
expression one of outraged 
manhood, 

Ser grant Coulter put his 
finger against hi* lips. "Bar- 
naby/' he whispered, tl cat it 
now. like .i good buy. ni 
speak to them, and *ee you 
Ret some decent food I to- 
morrow. Don't make a firt* 
to night It's been .\ long tirne 
nee ihey had a boy around. 1 ' 
Barnaby shook his head. 
*~I thought you said you 
xvanted to lie a Mountie. TIic 
lirst thing you have to learn 
to do what you're lold." 
Stiddenlv Bamahy smiled, 
i quick, chrrrful gnn. 

"Okay/" he said, and began 

-ating. 

"That's better," said Sety 
.rt-ant Coulter, and the boy 
-taxed up at him with adoring 
yes. "Now another thing. 
Uarnaby. Yon wouldn't hap- 
■ ven to know who opened the 
Unr» of Mr, Allen's sheep pen 
and drove all the sheep out, 
vi "ii Id you?" 

"Nope/* said Barnaby 
i paunl. 

"Really?" said Sergeant 
tioulter. "That'i odd. Yon 
■it, Mr. Allen saw a blun.t 
>oy running down the road 
iltrr the sbeep. And this 
EiUand isn't exactly overrun 
n itb blond boys. As a matter 
■I fact, you're the only one/' 
"Am I?" 

"You watch your step, 
ouug man" 

When Christie came d(m r n 
ihr ladder on the second 
^nornins >he f»und another 
teaming platter waiting at 
ier place, Netlhrr tea nor 
nrn Bakes was in evidence, 
but there was one new ad- 
dition, Barnaby Caunt sat 
conlentedly in the r'ukiuK- 
chair. Seating hrrseff. Christie 
smifed at the i-oqu-bdv 

*Wd like my tea and corn- 
flakes now, please/' 

"No tea. No cornflake*/ 1 
said the goat- Lady, "flow is 
Mrs. Brooks today, Barnaby?" 

"Fine/' He eyed Christie** 
breakfast and licked his lips. 

"Are you hungry?** 

He nodded. 

Leaning over, she placed 
Christie's plate before him. 

Every drop of canny Sent* 
blood in her bulling , C'hristie 



watched him with narrowed 
eyes. "That s my breakfast!" 
she said. 

'"Oh, no. You only eat 
rom Hakes and tea. Well, il's 
too good tu throw to the dug, 
isn't it. Barnaby? And 
Christie doesn't want it." 

*M want it now," said 
Christie, biting her hps. 

"Too late." 

Barnaby shovelled the ham 
and potaincs into hii mouth. 

When he had finished 
every tiling on the table, the 
suat-lady pulled a speckled 
blue ruffer-pot to the front of 
I he stove, 

"like a cup of coffee?" 

He smiled and nodded 
again. 

It was too much for 
Christie, 

Christie glowered. "I want 
some hreakfasi " 

" Cornflakes and tea?" 

"I guess FJI have to eat 
what he had." 

Without a word the goaf- 
lady arose and cooked" an- 
other breakfjifL Christie ate 
until her shrunken stomach 
was right and she felt ahriDst 
ill. then she sighed. 

"I cati'i finish it/' 

"Give it to 5 hep. Maybe 
you can do better tomorrow. 1 ' 

Again she pot rookies in a 
hag and banded ihcm to 
Barnaby. 

"Now divide those evenly, 
And no quarrelling today. Co 
and play and have a good 
time. I've roI a lot of work 
lu do, so don't bother me for 
the next cuuple of hours." 

At the door Barnaby 
turned. "Thanks," he said. 

Christie paused and sUred 
back a i the goat-lady. ,<r Yvu 
can cur] my hair tonight," 
shr announced. 

The two children followed 
the path they had taken the 
day befnre. They climbed the 
cedar fence and waved 10 the 
tall woman plnugbing. and 
again they stared fasriualed 
at the bull, who surveyed his 
domain with murderous eyes- 
He was grand champion 
and he knew it. For all the 
loving attention lavished on 
him, be remained. At the bot- 
tom of bis mean bean, a 
sullen brute. Once a year, at 
the end of August, sleek and 
jhiniftg, he was shipped tu 
the Exhibition- During his 
absence, the [slanders hung 
ansinmiy orv-er their battery 
radios until reassured that he 
had won again. He was their 
one claim to fame 

Agnes Duncan stopped, ded 
the reini to ihe handle of the 
plough, and walked over to 
the children. Red-haired, sia 
feet tall, and as strong as a 
man, the was held m eternal 
iwmlage by her father, who 
had no intention of paying 
wages to a laborer as long as 
Agne* could put in an honest 
day's work. 

"Hello," she said shyly in 
the children. "How do you 
tike the Island?" 

"Fine, thank you/ r said 



To page 42 
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New 'browtty* colours 



. ill _ 
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Christie. Both children wnilrd at 

flarnabv pointed to the hull. 
"What 1 * hU mmc?" 

Thr DuVr of Wellington, but 
eucrv<uir rails him (hr Iron Duke." 

"fte'i hip, isn't he?'* 

Agnes Duncan nodded, then 
turned to look at rhe bull. With 
(lie tnn*ihtr rxctplion nf hrr 
father, the hated the bull more 
than anything in the world. 

"ARiLcip" roared her lather from 
the barn, l Vet back to your plough- 
ing." 

"Yet. Father," i he called meekly. 
Following the furrow, ihc looked 
tondingry over her ihuulder at the 
two children, 

Tf he had not driven her only 
suitor. Per Nielsen, away* *hr might 
hjive had two flaxen -haired children 
like that 

"lite big, eaitygoiug farm horses 



Continued from page 41 



■uddenlv inert ed and to»ed their 
heivdi A fines *pake to them and 
they plodded on obediently, but 
their eyes rolled and their nostrils 
tjuivered. 

Unlike A^nes, they were aware 
that a pair of eves, the color of 
Rra** under jce, were watching; 
from a clump of hughes only ten 
feet awa?. 

One-ear, the outlaw, was crouch- 
inj? in the undergrowth. Hr afav- 
ered and licked bis chop* a* he 
looked at the hull, hut he knew 
thai unleJi he killed in his fint 
iprnrig the hull would put up a 
savage fight. And, furthermore, the 
Tron Duke was watched over as if 
he were a visiting diplomat. 

One-ear sighed, There was 



UNCLE SYLVESTER 



already a price on hU head; they 
had an unwritten law that eou- 
gan, hungry or othrrwiitr, guilty or 
ncl, were fair game. 

Me lay like a huge house rat, 
his iool green eyes rearing halcfullv 
on Ihr quiet rural >cenc before 
him, Two children. He hadn't icen 
any on thr I » land heiofe. 

The Clydesdale* began to 
tremble in real alarm, so h slinking 
on h« belly. One-ear crawled 
deeper into the bushes until he 
came to a game path thai led to 
the ford!. 

Hr flung himself down in his 
* had y nook, a soblike rough escape 
UU| him, and self-pity dimmed bis 
eyei ^ he brooded un his terrible 
history. 



An old scar, at large as a mans 
fist, was just above rhe joint of 
hi* massive shoulder. People. They 
had done that- Next to dogs, he 
hated people mtiTe than anything 
in the world. Did cougar* go after 
men with guns and dog*? Did 40 
cougars tree a man, wound him, 
ami ttiar him to bits [f they could? 

He had committed the un- 
pardonable crime and they had 
hunted him for four day*. BO food, 
no water, and on thr run. They 
trapped him up a tree on the edge 
of a ravine, and the dog* were 
waiting at the foot of the tree, 
barking, barking, barking. 

Hit eyes became atony its he 
mused. After they had ihot him, 
he fell a hundred feet into the 
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If our hotplates are faster than you think 




Don't worry— so is cleaning them 




Id tect. you never have to clean them. The new 
Westinghouse 'Corox J holptaies are selt- 
c leaning. Whatever spills on them is evap-ora- 
red Dy heat. So, if you have an accidental boil- 
over, don't worry, hi anything spills below, lha 
deep-recessed lift-out spillage pans will catch 
it And the sheer boiling speed of the b ' 
Corox' holplate may catch you napping scirne- 
:«mev tl s 1600 waUiand40% fatter than any 
othftr same-sized hotplate. With the super B' f 
Corox' hotplate it make* this Australia's 
fastest balling electric range. 
Think of whm this extra speed will mean when 
dinner is running late— or when you sleep in 
a little late some mornings. 
Lift-up hotplates, removable* rings, deep 
spillage pans, re ceased top and stain- resistant 
porcelain enamef finish make it so easy to 
Keep your Westmghouse always gleaming* 




Consider these runner paints of Westmghouse 
superiority, A new ratisserte oven that roasts 
irke a dream— yet stays spotlessly clean. 
The sizzling 2700 watt split boiler grill lhat 
is Australia's most powerful. 
Time-saving automatic conlfols that switch the 
range on—cook a meal— then switch off. 
These are JoSt some of the outstanding 
features of model PAL&4 (illustrated). Your 
Westln.gh.ouse retailer will be glad to show 
you the others^nd the complete range of 
upright and elevated models available, Ask 
him abuut the big trade-m and easy terms. 
You can be sure if it's , . , 

®Westinghouse 



ravine, on branches and r 
and ovrr he tumbled I 
wm *o rteep that even 
could not Crfeflb down, , 
ing they hod finished 
Icfi him. 

For three djys he lay 
if It had nol hue 11 for a 
waiter near him lie v. 
died. He'd broken moM 
un hit left side, and, 1 
hr d been shot as well IS 
suffered, every breath 1 
And then he got that a 
in hi* lung*. U wai, kt 
a miracle that hr had n 
the fourth day hr had . 
crawl out, but he could 
After two weeks he was 
pound* tijrhtrr -»nd 
in hi* pain -ridden body 
CO UBt eA Even now, hi* r 
when it was damp. 

It had been in Jami 
two fret of mow on I 
and he had been dyint; 
He hadn't eaten in thjr- 

There was a togging . 
by, *0 he went there a', 
the cookhouse, to tee if | 
Any imps aooui. Sow 
anil steaming waa hantj 
porch rait, and, itarvin^. 
ii dr>wn. 1 1 was a diihfl 
dish 1 loth. 

When the cook came ■ 
ing a ihotijun, One-ear 
the cook nearly outran 
i-ocjk shot ofT his ear 

He itreu-hcd his rieht 
before him- Fr«fti that i 
p&W ^T^ta"^ taloni two hi 
anrJ >liarp a* razors 
inuslnfT. rAUght in one- 
traps. He'd had to bite it 
root to free himself. 

A pilroiu tijje T he 
moodily* blameless and p 
djKn.itian rhoked him u 
and lashed his long, hi 
taiJ Like an enchanted 
iprang into the bushes, !< 
a nice plump deer. 
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left a rnejaaire at the ^tore 
Serpeanr Ciouhcr lo call at herb:,; 
at hit earliest ronvenirnce. He t: 
her in her story-book garti n, »t 
the scent of than thus hi, -j \\n> 
and roscj ruled. 

T^dy Syddyni wai pn noir ' 
pri?e tiunhes. Shu took off 1 r: Hup 
iiriTiimed tcghom hal uiul iwili: 
4>n her hfarin^-aid when the 
Sergeant Coulter approach 

"AUiert, how nice to irt you. My' 
it 1 * warm today. Yrm muf: itop ' 
Lr^. Hi-w 1* your father, rarr* 
Alhrrt «stllili.-d 

"Ht panaed aw^y tome nmr 
L-adv Syddyn*. You wauLr-tl to L 

"Did I ? Oh, so | did 10 IM 
It'* rny ^reenhnusr, dear. ; ^ ■ I n 
i:hihhei"i ranie into the pan n fntr: 
day. 1 didn't know iherr rtsB lit 
children 00 the til and. AjbtfL 
whom da they belong? Oi.r lull 
1 a lap nit. My, my, they uri hipb- 
tpifited," 

Snctrrn ihaitexrd pai • 
meeiihi Lair Ixire rnutr lc Oftf 1 
the nature of their spinn Mfflttr 
Gaunt, Albert deduced, hail rtasilf 
patacd by- 

Hr sighed as he nxik oat- li 
Tiuirhonk. 

When he reached the g^ie, lm 
Svddyi^s called hirn. 

"Oh, vou tnuan'l gn witnemt 0* 
of my Star of Holland J 
Unconcerned with SwH 
rrqitlaiititis, she ptishtd ! tie n* 
through ihr buctonhule 01 : 

What a delightful old . Iitf »l» 
wa*, ihought Albert, and Iv nfiflfl 
until he wn* .itoiind the btfd g 
the road before rnnovinw lit ' 

Thr old Srn?rant'Wai^ '■■'f 
stood only a stone's throw irfffl «*i 
high-tide line, with a shnri. fl«^i 
gruwn uath leading fron» nf Jfj 
trrewn beach aim out dire* I r " | 
dixir, 

Albert retired early, and al KTJJ 
thr next 111 or rung, hi* day nff. If 
was awakened by a heavy 
on ihe door. Hr opened it V»m 
Mr. Dunciiu 

Sergeant ( louller spaaed at 
alarm, for, with his ginert ^^f, 
bar moustache* qiai wrings iTi & \\ 
fists clenching and tiacknr.hin^ 
old man looked like i VifcW 
berserker. 

H Cr>tne with me!" he reurei 
"What w it? What'* hap[ M ' ncl5 . 
asked Albert, throwing ■* 
k lollies. 

To pog* 50 
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TASTE 
OF 
HONEY 



i Is your favorite honey 
the delicate*, pale type or 
or.* of the rich, dark 
ambers? All are equally 
good for add Lug flavor 
aud interest to dishes. 

LIQUID honey (sometimes called 
Mraiiwd or extracted) is the best 
Jaown. It is the dear liquid extracted 
from the comb, then strained, 
Oth r forma available in most food shop* 

h 

Canihr Honey still in the comb, as scored 
bi Oiv bee* 

Chunk [or cut comb): Pieces. Of comb 
\\mr nlflted in containers filled with liquid 

IjlJflfV 

icd: Li 4 u id honey processed by "seed- 
jy: mixing in finr crystals nf previously 
psnuljied honey to make a firm, imotith 
win 

Tn keep honcv at its l>est, nure at room 
innpcratiLre in a dry place. Freezing docs 
1U re the color or flavur, but may hasten 
canulidoti. Cold weather veil I al«> hasten 
ihc l, umlating process. 

Hmwr, honey is easily rrsiored to its 
liquid form. Simply stand container in a 
baw] df hot water umi] thr sugar crystals 
dttwke. 

lr this two* page feature arc a variety of 
*n:i(K- : . id which the delicious taste or honey 
;Cn added. 

Ljesrd spoon mr^aurementj and (he eight- 
llquii! ounce cup meant re are used in the 
nrjprt 

HONEY-GLASED CHICKEN 
I ken pieces (21b. or 311k] p | cup dry 
itrrr I '3rd cup honey. I tablespoon each oil 
lid lemon juice, 1 teaspoon each cinnamon 
™i 'ill, 1 tablespoon melted butter, 

Combine sherry, honey, oil, Vernon juice, 
finii.v.Hjn, and «alt. Pour over chicken 
picfr refrigerate several hours or overnight; 
drain off excess marinade. Brush chickens 
vitfc united butter, arrange in well-grrased 




HONEY LAMINGTONS or* made with rich chocolate cake hue. 



baking dish, Bake in moderately hot oven 
3(1 minute* ur until chicken pieces are lender, 
basting several times with reserved marinade. 
Smr with hot Huffy rite through which has 
been mixed a Jittle finely chopped parsley. 

CURRIED CHICKEN 
One chicken (about 31b.], 1 teaspoon salt, 
I teaspoon ground ginger^ pepper, 1 onion, 

1 tablespoon butter, 1 tup dry white wbiCj 

2 tablespoons honcv, 1 dessertspoon curry 
powder, 

Cut chicken into serving pwrcs. Combine 
salt, ginger* and pepper; sprinkle ijver die 
chicken pieces. Slice onion, place in over- 
lapping slices on base of well-grcused baking 
pan. Arrange chicken over top, skin side upj 
dot with butter. Pour wine over top. Bake 
in a moderately hot oven 5G minutes. During 
the lost 20 minutes of baking, baste several 
times with combined honey and curry powder, 

HONEY IAMINGTONS 
Three ounces dark chocolate, 2~3rds eup 
honey. If cups plain flour, I teaspoon bi- 
carbonate of §oda, 1 teaspoon salt, 4 Ox. butter 
or substitute, t cup sugar, t teaspoon v a nil Li, 
2 eg^s, 2-3 rds cup water, coconut. 

Icing: One cup water, 21 cup* sugar, J cup 
booey, vanilla. 

Melt chopped chocolate over hot water, 
blend with honey. Sift together twice the 
flour, bicarbonate of loda, and salt. Cream 




butter until soft; add mgar gradually, cream- 
ing until light snd Huff) . Add the chorolate- 
honry mixture and vanilla; mix well. Add un* 
beaten egg* one at a time; beat thoroughly 
after each addition. Add flour mixture alter- 
nately with waiet^Va little at a time; beat 
well after each addition. Pour into wcll- 
Ereased lamim^ton tin, bake in moderate mm 
30 to 3a minuter Turn on to wire rack to 
cool. Cut into squares, dip into iriny. ml] in 
rocotiut. 

Icing: Combi nr in saucepan the water, 
sui^ar, Aiid honey, bring lu boil, stirring crm- 
sta fitly When boiling, remove from heai, 
brush dowu sides of saucepan with damp 
pastry brush. Rrturn to heat, buil very gently 
approximately 10 minutes: do not aiir during 
ibis time. Remove from heat, add vaniltuj 
stir to combine; cool slightly beforr using 

GOLDEN HONEY SPONGE 
Four eggs, pinch salt, \ eup sugar, 1 cup 
plain Hour, I teaspoon baking powder, extra 
pinch salt, 1 tabtcspooo Wney, } teaspoon 
each cinnamon, ground ginger, and cocoa, 3 
tablespoons milk, 1 teaspoon butter. 

Separate eggs; beat whites with salt until 
stiff Gradually add sugar, beating wrll after 
each addition. Add the yolks, beat until 
mixture is thick and creamy; fold in honey, 
then ffuur, which has been sifted with baking 
powder, salt, cionairipn, ginger, and cocoa. 
Heat milk slightly, add butter, stir until dis- 
solved; fold in. Pour into 2 well greased 
Bin. sandwich tins. Bake in moderate oven 
25 to 30 mmutrs. 

HONEY NUT BREAD 
One cup boiling water, 1} cups chopped 
data. I tablespoon butter, 2-3rds cup brown 
sujtar, \ cup honey, 1 (taspoon salt, 1 egg, 

1 teaspoon bicarbonate of soda, 2 cups plain 
Hour, J cup chopped walnuts, J teaspoon 
vanilla. 

Po^f boiling water over dates. Add butter, 
sugaj, honey, and salt, stir to blend, cool a 
little. When mixture is lukewarm, add beaten 
egg and soda Sift flour, mix in to dale mix- 
ture, beat weft. Stir in walnuts and vanilla. 
Turn into well-gTeased 9in. x Sin. loaf tin, 
bake in moderately slow oven about 1 hour 
15 minutes or until cake tests done. Serve 
l lived and buttered. 

HONEY SULTANA PUDIMNG 
SU ounces self-raising Bout, 2Joju* butler, 

2 small eggs (or 1 large), scant 1 cup milk, 

3 tablespoons honey, 2oi. sultanas, few drops 
vanilla. 

HO!\EY*CLAZED chicken h a 

dish with golden rrispnen*. 



Heat butter and honey to a cream, add 
e^gs. beat well; add milk and vanilla, stir 
in sifted Hour and sultanas. Put into well- 
greased basin, steam lj hours. 

HONEY BAKED APPLES 

Six large cooking apples, \ cup sliced 
stoned dates, J eup dried figs, \ cup prunes, 
i cup seedless raising J cup honey, [\ cups 
boiling walrr. 

Wash and core apples, place in large oven- 
proof dish, Combine dates, figs, prunes, 
raisins, and honey in basin, mix well. Fill 
in centre of apples. Pour Uiiling water 
round apples in baking tilth. Hake in inoder- 
air oven 45 to 50 minutn nr until tender. 
Serve warm or cooh-d 

OLD-WORLD HONEY CAKE 

Three eggs, t cup brown sugar (firmly 
packed), 2 lablespoons melted butter, I tea- 
spoon grated orange rind, \ teaspoon grated 
lemon rind, \ cup honey, 2\ cups plain 
flour, \ teaspoon baking powder, \ teaspoon 
bicarbonate of soda, 1 teaspoon salt, \ lea- 
vpoon UutnKg, \ teaspoon ground cloves, 
I -3rd cup strong black coffee, \ cup orange 
juice, 

rk-at egyt until thick, gradually Iveat in 
brown sugar until mixture is creamy, Blend 
in butter, orange and lemon rinds, and 
honey. Sih llmir with baking powder, soda, 
salt, nutmeg, and cloves. Add dry ingredients 
alternately with coffee and orange juice to 
hnney mixlure, blend until smooth. Line 
lars;e hjaf tin with greased paper, carefully 
pour in Ixatter Bake in moderate oven 1 hour 
and ] .i minutes Cool in tin 30 minutes 
before turning out. Rrmovc }ja|»cr {mm 
cake, sill king augar grnerously over top, 
CRUSTED CORNED BEEF 

One 41b. piece cooked corned silversldc, 2 
eggs, J tablespoon honey, 1] teaspoons dry 
mustard, v»H, pepper, dry breadcrumbs, 1 
onion I sliced?, bouquet garni. 

Let cooked corned beef cool in cookmp 
waLe/ r then remove, pat top dry. Corulursr 
beaten eggs, honey' . mustard, and salt and 
pepper, mix weii. Spread layer over top of 
bcrf, i hen pat on layer of dry hrcadrruutln 
Repent tayers until topping is used, ending 
with layer vl crumbs. Place beef in baking 
dish, add I eup of the water in which bcrf 
was cooked. Add sliced onion and lx<uqurt 
garni to water. Bake in moderate oven 3d 
minutes, bailing occasionally with the liquid 
in pan; add a little more liquid if necessary. 
Strain liquid in pan and serve as a same 
with meat. 

This it alsn delicious when served cold 
with salad. 

Continued overleaf 
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TASTE OF HONEY 



, continued 



HONEY SHORTBREAD 
Eight ounces butter, \ cup tufctTi 
2 tablespoons honey, 2} cup* plain 
Hour. 

Cream baiter .jnd »u^r together, 
blending thoroughly ; blend in honey, 
heat well. Add sificd flom gradually 
Mix well to form a smuuth dough, 
chill, Roll out to about i in thick- 
fim, Cut into small oblong* or 
fancy shapes, place on ungrcascd 
baking sheet. Bake in sluw oven 20 
to 25 tninutei c*r until lightly golden 

honey -cream APPLE pie 

Three-quarters cup honey. \ cup 
sour cream, i teaspoon sait.. I tea- 
spoon cinnamon. 4 teaspoon nutmeg, 

0 large cooking apples, \2oz. 
crust pastry, water, sugar. 

Roll out .i tittle more than half 
of pastry, line deep 9in. pie dish. 
In bowl combine honey with sour 
cream, salt, cinnamon, and nut- 
meg Prr] and thinly like apples, 
blend into hottt y mixture. Turn 
into i hi- p*? try- 1 inert, pir dish, 
heaping mixture slightly in centre. 
Top with remaining rolled -out 
gMStryj trim and Bute edges. Brush 
with water, sprinkle with nugnr. 
Bake in hot oven 30 minutes, reduce 
heal m moderate, bake further lb 
nniLMitM or until apples are tender. 

FRUITED HONEY ROUGHS 
One cup raising I cup currants, 
8ol hatter nr substitute, 1 cup date*, 

1 Cup honey, 2 cififs, \ cup brown 
Augar, 3 tablespoons milk. 2 cups 
plain flour, J teaspnon cinnamon, 
pinch salt, j teaspoon bicarbonate 
of soda. 

Beat together butter, hnney T and 
sugar until light and fluffy; add 
beaten eg^? gradually, then hicar- 
borate of soda, which has been 
dissolved in the milk. Add fruits. 
Sifr Hour, salt, and muiatiKui, Idend 
in to creamed mixture. Drop by 
teaspoonful* on to greased baking 
sheen, hake in moderate oven 10 
to 12 minutes; cool cm trays, 

BIRCf IERM L ESI. I 
«. 1 he famous Swiss breakfast dish) 

For each person: One tablespoon 
rollrd oats, 3 tablespoons water, I 
tablespoon cream, 1 teaspoon 
honey, juice I small lemon, I large 
apple (or othci fresh fruit), 1 
tablespoon chopped nuts. 

Soak rolled oats in the water 
overnight Next morning, peel apple, 
grate, and mix at onre with the 
|eiiir>r> juice lo prcvcnl il ttrtcolctr- 
ing. Blend with soaked rollrd oats, 
cream, and honey; spoon into 
serving diih. sprinkle with chopped 
miss. 

Raisins or soaked prunes can be 
substituted: for the fruit. 

HONEY-CINNAMON Cl'STARD 
One pint milk 4 eggs, i cup 
hnnrr , 1 teaspoon vanilla, \ teaspoon 
eiminmon* 

Heat milk to scalding. Blend 
slightly beaten eggs with softened 
honey, gradually stir in the milk 
Add vanilla and cinnamon, stir until 
blended. Puur intu ovenproof duh, 
stand in another dish with hot water 
to come halfway up sides. Bake 
in iiLuderatr.lv slow oven 50 to 60 
minutes. 

HONEY TOFFEE 
Two cups sugar, 1 tablespoon 
honey,, 1 rup water, I teaspoon 
vinegars 1 teaspoon butter. 

Grease saucepan we It with the 
butter Place remaining ingredients 
In pan and bring to boil. Boil 
steadily until a little dropped in 
cold water becomes hard; do not 
stir at all. Pour into paper patty 
easel. It desired^ sprinkle with 
hundred s-and- 1 ho us* nds before totTec 
sets. 

HONEY CINGERSNAPS 
Two ounces butter or substi- 
tute, 2- irds cup sugar, 1 teaspoon 
ground ginger, \ teaspoon each cin- 
namon, bicarbonate of soda, salt and 
vanilla, t Urge egg, \ cup honey, 
l\ cups plain flour. 

Cream together butter* sugar, 
gingrr. cinnamon, soda, salt, vanilla; 
beat until i I a fly. Add the egg, 
heal until smooth; blend in honey. 
Sift Hour, add to creamed mixture, 
mix to moderately soft dough. Drop 
by leajpoonfulg, about 2in. apart, 
on lightly greased baking trays. 
Bake in moderately hot oven ID to 



15 minutes or until lightly browned. 
Remove at once from baking ah rets; 

cool. 

HONEY-COCONUT CRLSPS 
Three ounces sujear, 1 cup desic- 
cated coconut, 1 cup rolled oaU, 1 
cup crisp com breakfast cereal, 
'2oi. butter, I dessertspoon houey. 

Combine su^ar. coconut* oats, and 
corn cereal: mix to blt nil Melt hut- 
tf-r with fjL>nev. add to dn,' ingre- 
dient, mi* well. Pour into well- 
grraied 7in. x lUin, shallow tin, 
spreading evenly. Bake in slow 
oven until golden brown, approxi- 
mately 30 minute*. Cut into squares 
while hot, hut leave in tin until 
cold hefore removing. 

Continued opposite 



TYPES ANB SOURCES OF HONEY 



m There are many different types of 
honey in Australia. IVWt are clatutined 
by lli«ir color- — dark, ainbcr, niccliiini 
amlwr, amber, light amber, and extra 
li^bl amber. Some honey it* r humified 
by its source, for example, yellow bo* 
ant! Tujsmat>iaij leather wood. 

JJONEY obtains its flavor frojn thr llowers oa 
whirh the bees feed. In Australia the trers 
which arc the principal florid sources are: 

Yellow Box: Lijcht, mild honey with de Urate 
flavor. Tlie Yellow box tree Rowers on the western 
slopes oi N.S.W., Queeniland, and Victoria. 



Yellow box honey never candies, regardless ol 
temperature or length of time in storage. 

Clover: Found all over Australia where ther- t * 
pasTure improvement, but principally in north-m 
N5.VV. and &A. Is also light and mild 

Leatherwood: Found only in the rain-forcn 
areas of the Tasmanian West Goast, Very popi \n 
overseas because of its light almond flavor. A 
honey for connoisseurs. 

White Box: Flowers all over Australia, and 
produces a light, ambrr honey , Just a little darter 
and stronger than yellow box. 

The coasts I areas of Australia have a Rreaj 
variety of honey sources, the principal ones Ik iuj 
banks ta> tcatree, and spotted gum^ Batusia 
and teatree provide a darker honey, usually 
strong in flavor. 



Vtfeet-Bix 
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HELPFUL HINTS FROM ©I7« READERS 

• Each of these handy tip* &em in hy oar readera wins a £1/1/- pri?^. 



Jy NOTING ojj a sec of fnur needles? Lsc 
a diitejent colored needle for the first 
sjroup of rt itches and you'll always know 
when earh round h finished. — Mrs N M 
MacGrcgor, e/o C R. Neil, KM LXivisimvn 
Rd.. Saratoga, N.S.W. 

* * * 

To prevent iroOier leg* fraying at the 
•nil. h uvij sm:ilT buttons inside the 

bottom o! each let; I in, either aide of thr 
« -reuse. The buttons will stop the fabric 
rubbing against 'hoes. — Mivs C« llunirhen, 
"i Farnham St., C'aulficld, Vic. 



To whiten imall linen articles ihat have 
ye LI owed with age boil them in milk with j 
Ltttk soap dissolved in it. Rinse in cold 
water, — wfcffc C. Taylor, 5 Albert Rd,, 
Difjuirt. Vic- 

+ * * 

When your favorite dre& making pattern 
wear* out through Frequcui use don't ihrou 
it "away. Iron I he paileni piet« ear c fully, 
inert mi the pattern our from heavy quality 
dear pla.siir, it will last forever.— Mrs. 
t iivalrri, 12 Knocklofty Terrace, West 
Huban 



1 



Tripe dish wins £5 

• A colorful dial] of trtfits mushroom* ami 
lomatoea wins* the £5 main prize this week. 

ADELICIOUSLY savory 
Indian dish wins ihe con- 
solation prize of £l. 



TRIPE AND MUSHROOM 

CREOLE 
Two pounds honeyepmb tripe, 
sail, pepper, I sirred onion, 3 whole 
cloven I teaspoon vinegar, J cup 
milk. water, 1 tablespoon oil. extra 
2 onions, 1 clove garlic, 4 tomatoes. 
-Jib, chopped sauteed in usb rooms, 
parsley. 




tfs 6.27 a.m. in the world of a little girl. 
A world of imagination, fantasy, dreams. 
A world that exercises and educates 
because it makes her think and act. 
And use up just as much energy as her 
young brother does kicking his football. 

It's perfectly natural that after the 
curtain comes down she'll retire to her 
dressing room and fortify herself for 
the next performance — with 
Weet-Bix of course. 

Our young ballerina is firmly 
convinced that the world's most 
famous ballerinas do just that. 
And, who knows, she could be right 

(In fact Weet-Bix is Australia's national 
breakfast. Preferred all year round. With 
cold milk in summer, hot milk in winter.) 




Men of tomorrow need Weet-Bix today 



(and that goes for tiffle girls and all the family, too,) 




Cut tripe in lo pietet approxi- 
mately 5in. by 2|in Plare in »aucr- 
pan, rover wiih cold wan-r, tuiim u> 
the boil: drain. Cover with fimb 
water, odd milk, sliced onion,, rlovcs 
and vinerjar; cover. Brunt just to thr 
boil, simmer. rovercd, 1 { to 2 hour* 
or unriJ tender Heat o ? ] in f r>inp 
pan. jdil sJiird cimmi and crushed 
garlic, cook until soft bui not 
hruwned. Drain off excess oil. add 
chopped, peeled tomatoes, season 
with sah and pepper Simmei 13H 
minutes or until mixture it rhitl 
and pulpy. Add mushroom*, mix 
well. Pour half the tomaro muturr 
into gteased ovenware dith, arrange 
drained iripc pieces 011 top. Spoon 
remaining tomato mixture over 
tripe Bake in moderate oven until 
mixture is thoroughly heated, 
Garnish with parsley. 

Firsi prize of £5 10 Miss M 
Rat, 31 William F-dward Street, 
I^rjiruerrlte, N,S,Vi. 

MOGLA1 SAM I 
Two ounces butter or substitute, j 
teaspoon tumeric, '1 clove* garlic 
I minced ) , 1 onion (finely chopped , 
J tablespoon allspice, 3 or 4 ftnels 
chopped Ircsh or pickled chillies, \ 
lea* peon finely chopped fresh or 
pickled green finger, lib, finck 
minced beef or mutton, saJt and 
lemon juice to taste. I tablespoon 
Hour, onion ring*, pickled cucumber. 

Fry all ingredients e*rept mrst, 
Hour, salt, ,ind lemon juicr in melted 
butter 3 or 4 minutes; then arid 
meal. Cook further 1U minutes over 
low heat Add Hour, sail and lemon 
juice. Servp- garnished with onion 
rings and sliced pitkfed 1 W ■um^r 

Consolation prire of £1 to Mrs. 
D. Rodri^ues, S. S. Shun Taj T c/o 
K, d Sleigh, 170 Queen \ Street, 
Melbourne. 



TASTE OF HONEY... 

. * , concluded 

HONEY SWAP BISCUITS 
Two and a quarter cups plain 
(lour, \\ teaspoons bxcarbonaic of 
soda, \ teaspoon salt, I teaspoon 
ground ginger. \ teaspoon cinnamon, 
host, butter or substitute. 1 cup 
brown su^ar (firmly packed L | cup 
honey, I egg. water and white 
sugar for glazing. 

Siu to^nher Hour, M*da» tall, 
and spiccr CTeam butter or 
iuhstuute, gradually beat tn iimwn 
tugar; enram well. Blend in honey 
and egg, beat well. Add dry 
ingredients gradually; chill 30 
tninules. Shape rounded teaspoon* 
of mixture into halls, dip lull: of 
t'Aih bis 3 1 in water, then in sugar 
Plare lugaj-side up on ungirased 
taking ihr-cii B.»kt- in moderao: 
oven 12 to 15 nurture*; 

NUT COFFFF. CAKK 
<me and a half cups plain flour. 
2-3rds cup sugar, 2 teaspoons bak- 
ing powder, j teaspoon each salt, 
ground cloves, and nutmeg, 1 tea- 
ipooil cinnauinn, 2[osl butter or 
lubstilutc, 1 csb, 1 tablespoon honey, 
2-3rds cup milk, ^ cup chopped 
nuts. 

Sift togeiher flour, sugar, ha hint; 
powder, au.ll, and spirei Mix in 
buitrr until mixture resembles 
ruarse crumbs. Reserve | cup ul 
this mixture lor topping To rr- 
maindrr of crumb mixture add 
rwnrcn eKt:^ horiry. and milk; mix 
lightly. Pour intts grra%ed 9in. x 
jin. loaf 1 in, sprinkle with reserved 
topping and n\it»; bake in moderate 
oven af>out 45 nstnuie*,- 

PINF.APPLE WITH HO^KY 
SAUCE 

(For Die ten 

One tiif diuiH-si.-rJ fresh, ripe 
pineapple, I dessertspoon honey, I 
cup yoghurt, mint sprig*, 

IVrl |iifirapplr, un inlo hitr-sned 
piecei, making suit- all juice ti 
retamed: refngerutc, rovired. At 
serving time, jtir softened hone> 
into yoghurt. Spoon pineapple 
i hnnks into serving dishes, top uiin 
the botscy sau<e t <aimth with mint 
sprigA 

Serves (r Appmxiinatels, Hi I 
calories per serving 
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Many thousands of women of all ages haw achieved a 
clear, healthy, radiant complexion, quite simply and 
easily, through the regular use of Neutrogena. 



Natural skin 
beauty is your 
birthright! 

Almost every woman is 
blessed from birth with a 
naiuraDy flawless com- 
pletion, but very few 
retain this complex ion 
through the years. 
The use of Neulrogcna 
can help solve this prob- 
lem, because it promotes 
natural cleanliness, the 
basis of all proper skin 
care. 

Preserves Nature's own 
invisible iieutral tioftlt* 

Nature in its wonderful 
way has protected our 
skin wilh an 'acid cloak' 
which guards against 
blemishes, dryness and 
dullness. 

Because Neutrogcna 
contains no free alkali, its 
use helps to retain this 
natural defence against 
harmful accumulations 
and residues. 

Protects deep skin oils 
Neutrogena*s unique 
'heavy molecule* lather 
clears clogged pores and 
floats away surface irri- 
tants and excess oils 
without ever penetrating 
beneath the skin. 
This leaves your essential 
deep skin oils undisturb- 
ed, and so helps to keep 
your skin properly moist 
and soft, 

Leaves no harmful residue 

Neutrogcna Is extremely 
soluble in waier. This 
reduces the possibility of 
skin irritation which 
could occut when, even 
after thorough rinsings. 



ordinary soap residue 
remains on the skin. 

Prepares skin Tor 

cosmetics 
The n oft-alkaline cleans- 
ing action of Neutrogcna 
neutralises and washes 
away both acid a nd 
alkaline skin impurities. 
The skin is fceft naturally 
clean and better prepared 
for the application of 
cosmetics. 

Preserves moisture content 
of skin 

Drying and defatting of 
your skin is eliminated to 
such a degree that your 
hands and face can be 
washed with Neutrogena 
as many as fifty times a 
day without harm. 

For a smoother, softer, 
more beautiful com- 
plexion, and a la velier 
skin texture fret from 
imperfections, use only 
Neutrogena, the natural 
skin cleanser. 



Prove to yourself that 
Neutrogena should be your 
cleanser. Start yonr 
Neutrogena one-month 
beauty treatment today! 

Thoroughly cleanse your 
skin with Neutrogcna, 
riase with clear, clean 
water, then cleanse and 
rinse again. Do this 
each morning and night, 
and in just one month 
you will be amazed and 
delighted at the youthful 
fresh appearance or your 
skin. 

One month's supply of 
3 cakes of Neutrogena 
costs only 13/6. 




UiWS SXJH AS HWm AS WE 



Neutrogena is prepared under 
(he original formula of the 
eminent Belgian cosmetic- 
cbemcsl. Dr. Edmund 
Frornont, and » protected 
by Australia* Patent No. 
164532. 



Your Family Chemist and 
selected Department Stares 
sell Neutrogcna — amazingly 
priced at onfy 4/6. 

Sole Australian distributor: 
The House of Fauldiag* 



A R C H F T E C T— DIRECTED 



Home Plans Service 



LONELY? SHUTOUT? 
UNHAPPY? 



• This week's plan, No. 530, in a large family 
house in ranch-style., suitable for m country home- 
stead or a wide block of land in an outer suburb. 




SKETCH (above) 
thoves the long, wmo&th 
line i &f a modern 
ranch-ttyle house* with 
a double garage. 

PL4/V (beiow) show* 
the part the 
terrace could play in 
outdoor entertaining* 



It'* 



THIS home plan is a 
thrce-hedroom house, 
ideal for ft large family. 

Kill I in either brick 
vnu'cr or limber, \iu> huusr 
fc-atum \\m> bathroom*, a 
family room, and .1 double 
garage all wider the same 
roof. 

The living -room openi lo 
l he front terrarr I which i\ 
partly roofed (or sun pro- 
tection) and aho to an L- 
<?haped rifar lenrate 10 makt 
entertaining nicmv raAy. 

The kirdifn is deigned in 
a U-shape so cross trarTir 
will nui affect the house- 
wife's work. Ii is plated be- 
tween the familv room and 
1 he more formal dining area. 

,\ fralurr of the kitchen 
is the separate wall nvrn 
and hot plates, with an air- 
xha.iHf vent phi red behind 
a cupboard cjvrr the hot 
plates. 

All bedrooms havr built- 
in wardrobes. Room *i7t*s 
shown do not inrlurir ward- 
robe measurement*. 

The area of the house in 
brick veneer « In. 75 
squares, and in timbrr 
framr 14.5 squares, both rx- 
tludiui? L'..ir,n?e and roofed 
terrace. 




flame Ptnns S**rrit*4* 
tur our r&aderH 

Y\ UNE>REDS of hornr pi am are available to readers 
at our areJuteei-cfi reeled Home Planning Centres. 
AIL these plans ean be modified to suit individual 
oeedv 

* full plans and specifications fnwn £10/10/-, 

* Alterations lo suit lite if wanted. 

Headtjoaricrs of Qnr Home Plans Serif ice h now 
looted in our Head Office in Sydney, Header! la 
Adelaide, Melbourne, and Sydney can now write 
direct in the Service headquarters 10 (be bo* numbers 
given below; 

Sydney: I6fl CasiiefrMjh Sl <Bo* 3304. G.P.O. 

Sydney. 2-0666, C*t. 2358}, 
Melbourne: Bo* 3304 t C.H O., Sydney 
Hobiirt: FitzCeralds, 26 Criterion St. {2-72211, 
Adelaide: Box 3304, G,P.O., Sydney. 
Brisbane; 81 Elisabeth St. (rk*x 409F, fi.POl, 

(£2*691). 

Perth; Wertern Building Centre, 10 Million St 

(2I-4788V 

Fill in coupon below and post it to your nearest 
Home Planning Centre. 

Pleatc make all cheques payable to u Wi 
Weekty Home Plarn Service," 



COUPON 



N AM E , . . 
ADDRESS 



STATE. 



[ ] Please send the tcries of booklets ihowing d\v&- 
trated plans for homes, (1 enclose 10/- to cover 
complete cost.) 




POPULAR GIRLS ARE 
CONFIDENT! 




Sad but true that no one 
to like a gjri who's alw<v 
sure, uncertain. 

You have to hold your cIj 
and dux the world pmudl- 
she u Id never h< afraid to t- 
things. . . to make new dei 

One decision that scU-chu 
young women often make 1 
teens the Tampa x 
deci&ion. Tampax )ust 
has to be a better wa>. 
No chafincL no irrita- 
tion, no odour, no bind. n< 
no problems. In fact. Ttm>r 
hut tukei the ttififvpttm 
days of thv minfft 

But don't take our wor 
it, AsJt a friend — a cur 

1 ampax user. Well rest on 
on what shr tells you. 

We're conhdcTit too! 



! ft* 
■Jew 



lam pa a internal vinnar- pfo- 
tnction in 2 absorhencics (Hegt 
tar ai>d Superb isuvailahr 
slandiuxl 10 s, find the new 
omy 40's at substantial v iny, 

TAMPAX Si 

if mutt likf u tntwtrJe {m fiJaiti iTi^ 
per \ juir \*mJ name, .ttdffew 'V 
in wttimpn to Thr iVwmr, f?. * 
IVtirld -f«<'«rjrji Wv fjtt., Ik" 
G.P.O-. S»A*y. 



SORE 
THROATS J 

Sucrets 




a rumucKimcju. ftwxT 

Of MHCI 1UV X »0HM! 

tavfTiAita) m f LiKtn» 

* TRADE MAM MCAui^t 
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Make your own gardening book 



WINTER PAUSE 



By R. If. ANDERSON 

• Now is the lixne for tidying up the garden— 
and if a an enjoyable time for those who like to 
restore law and order, 



GRASS growth, except far 
wintcr-grnwing species such 
us bent, has slowed down; weeds 
are not so rampant, and we have 
'..i ne to diif, hoe, and prune, 

Winrei is a suitable time fur pruning 
i my shrub* and trees, but don'r bp 
* • r tied away with an enthusiastic 
desire to prune everything, Winter 

-ijjniij ton mean the loss of flowering 
^•uod which produces law-winter and 
■ irly-spring displays, 

Each shrub should be studied for 
Its general habit of growth, and par' 
in.ularly for the type of wood on 

i ]j ihr piVuilU-f'rl Sillnr 

ft >wer on the mrrenL year's growth, 
others on that of the previous season. 
Shrubs which bloom from late spring 
L-vards. usually flower cm the ■ urreni 
asoirs growth, and winter pruning 
u Ln order. 

I lu w include such shrubs as 
Abelia, Buddlria, Lagerstroeniia (Crepe 
Myrtlfr), Oleanders, Cemostigniu, and 
< bosa ( Moschnsma ) . 

Gardening Book, vol. 2 — puge 189 



Lie al Ionia, Hibiscus [deciduous 
species), Hypericum, Jnsminum, Plum- 
bap;n, and Hebe are also pruned in 

Berbcris needs only light pruning to 
ensure supply of Holers and betfifsg, 
although varieties frown for foliage 
QCfsd heavier pruning for beat rCSt*lu, 
U « usually undesirable to prune 
Oleanders every year, apart from re- 
moving Hiraggly branches, a* the spring 
Hit.ih of flowers k lost. 

They should be headed back fairl> 
severely after several season."! 1 growth, 
faiinneaster and Pyucanlhia depend 
Fiiainlv on berfctea for (heir attractive- 
ness, and need only pruning for shape. 

Frost -tender plants, of course, 
dioulri not be pruned until early 
r>urim{. ii> avoid damage to the tender 
young shoots, Many shrub*, such, as 
Raphinlepis, need little pruning, ex- 
oepr rhe n-uunal nf weak, dead, or 
unwanted gTourh 

If in doubt abnuT the correct lime 
Fur pruning, renumber the old and 
very sound advice to prune aher 
Hnwerint;. 




• Sanders una aurantiaca, the Gol- 
den Lily of the Valley, would make 
x beautiful and unusual Ghri&lmus 
present, as it flowers just on Christ- 
mastime. This was grown at Owen 
Fletchers Garden, Bowral, N,S,W. 

June is the tunc to lift Dahlia tubers 
far storage* aJ though the lunger season 

fpm can be left until next rnnnth. Cm 
(he stems several inches ubovc the 

r oimd. and put thr fork well down, 
.rntly levering khe clump of tubers 

ijt, at the same lime removing any 
targe clods of soil which might break 
the necks of the tuners. 

Shake o|T Hirphu »nil and store 
under ihr shade of shrubs or trees, or 
id a cool, dry shed, keeping them at 
much as possible- our of strong winds or 
draughts. The stem* should be cut 
flown tn an inch or so above the 
crown* and sprayed with a meiruiic 
fimgictdi- 

The tubers should not l>e left to 
dry our completely, so cover with 
(eaves or a little sand or light soil. 

Gardening Book, voL 2— page 190 



Normal rainfall iv usual!) sulfirii nt to 
keep the tubers in good condition, hut 
a littler water jua> be ueirasary if 
stored under cover. Use bait lor 
«lugs, snails, and slater* 

ma* h die 1 1 r 1 1 « tip finalise piling 
for planting pew shrubs and trees, 
especially deCtdtlOUii pCtt^S Make a note 
ol vx intCT-ftowering shrubs which appeal 
lo you in other gardens, and plain 
some now so ihat next winter yttii 
will lie in the same pirlure 

RnrniU Sanderwraia auranliaca, the 
Gulden Lily of the Valley, has been 
receiving attention, and it i* certainly 
very attractive. 

I( is a rare plant from Natal. The 
beautiful waxy flowers arc produced 
over a long period, beginning at 
Christmas. Sautter *onia i 1 - deciduous 
ihr fleshy tuberous roots are dormant 
during wtJiK-i 

A bulbous plan i of I be blv i.imily. 
it vends up hui or morn steins, 12-18 
in. ]on%, beariiu> brilliant u range* 
yellow, urn -shaped flowers resembling 
t:h]nese lanterns. 

As the root increa*es more stems 
are produced, so that an established 
clump make=, a wonderful pairh of 
colnr. It prefers a lotwc, Liam> IOuj 
vuli fiver sand added, jjood drainage, 
a sunny, protntrd ponhinn, and free- 
dom from heavy frost*, and apureuati i 
d liltlr well-roltefl cow manure. 

Plants grow eavil> iir F ,(,t ^ 

which should be genei^tidy itocied 
for free draitiaiie, and filled with sandy 
loam containing Iraf- mould and a 
little orchid romposf to p,ive it a 
hknU" rpiality Half a da> » Min- 
light i\ stifTtaenL 

Ttie dormant roots arr- nrrasinnally 
offered by specially runs* in s dmittLi 
the \unLrr months 



Cut out and paste in an exercise book 



WOOLWORTHS 
BREAK THE 




WOOLWORTHS^ 

Variety Stores and Supermarkets V/ 
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NEW to relieve pain... in a convenient 




get at this fast acting quick dissolving aspirin... 

3Q The Aim-HAUAN Women's W£Mn_ T _ Jmw 16, 
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m ipenser that makes it so very easy to 




when you need it 



New, fast relief from headache, toothache, periodic 
pain> neuralgia, rheumatic pain and ihe discomforts of 
colds and 'Empirm-S* tablets are pleasant to take, 
quickly absorbed and safe for all the family. Wrapped in 
an easily identified, primed gold foil strip that's handier 
for purse or pocket, ^mpirin-S' is available from your 
Family Chemist in dispensers of 24 tablets — 3^3 

'EMPtRIN' 



A Wellcome Product 

BURROUGHS WELLOOME & CXX I AUSTRALIA) LTD. 




m AumALi/ia Women's Wwmxx - }*m lb, 
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Mr Duncan only iputtcred and 
cursed, so Albrxi followed him 
silently io hii farm. 

Pointing a tinner at the Iron 
nuke, ihc uld ipiat; wheeled on 
Albert. 

"What arc you goins; to do about 

Llit.!.: 1 " 

The Iron Duke'* sacred coat was 

covered with blue polka dots, the 

identical color of Mr Duncan's 

bam 

"Wp1I>" hellowrd Mr. Duncan, 
"you know who did il, don't you?" 

"I ll lo»k after it, Mr. Duncan. 
HI rail in later." 

Thr paint remover had icas-cely 
dnrd on the Fron Duke i coat when 
Sergeant Coulter received a sum- 
mon* from the crankiest spinster 
on thr inland. 

Murder had been done. 

Albert glanced nrrvouily at die 
twisted grey peach tree against the 



Cofifrooed from pope 42 

southern wall of MLm Proudfoot'j 
house. The tittle stinkers would 
pick on her. She spelled one word, 
and one word only, to Albert 
Trouble* 

During* bis own boyhood she 
had caught him with the telJiale 
}uice of her stolen fruii e e il] rrick- 
ling down hi* thin. She caned him 
mercilessly. 

That morning, said Mis* Proud- 
fool, the had put Fletcher out for 
his usual air ins in the sisadr of her 
lilac, hush. 

Grotesque tear* rolled down her 
lea thr ry cheeks Albert was both 
awed and embarrassed. 

Alter leaving Fletcher, ihc 
sobbed , she could hear him chatter- 
ing, but a* lie always did thai 



UNCLE SYLVESTER 



when he heard the birds singing in 
Ihc garden she thought nothing of 

it. 

About ten minutes later she heard 

other voice* and decided to investi- 
gate. Fletcher was gone, and thai 
dreadful bov from the ifctJfC wji 
running down her garden path. 
Beyond hi m 5 lit saw the goat- 
Kidv's girl. 

A half- hour later, having dressed 
herself suitably to go to ihc A tore 
and complain to Mr. Brooks, ihr 
opened her door and found 
Fletcher on her doorstep. Dead. 

Sergeant Coulter leaned down 
and pickrd up the ounce- light body 
of Fletcher. Even in death the eyes 
were glazed with fright, and the 
poor Jiulr Fe^t with ilawi hke cob- 



web* clutched for an absent perch. 

He examined the bird carefully 
as it lay on the palm of hi* hand. 
Fletcher's: feather* were ruffled, hut 
there was no blood on him. The 
pathetic little beak was still uOcn 
as if he had died with a shriek of 
terror on hit lips. 

Sergeant Coulter nodded in 
sympathy to Miss Proudfool as he 
Lisiurrd her he would investigate 
ihr mailer immediately. He would 
call on the goat-lady. 

As he bade Miss Proudfoot tp*>d 
day, his face wan sterner lhan 
usual. They had apparently out- 
grown their usual vandal pattern 
of behaviour. This bore the sinister 
taint of sadism. 

C bra* lie, opening ihe door to his 




You'll be the woman he wants you to be 



AH woman 

Cute* Purrrrrrin^ colors on your lips 
and lingeriip*i are on open invitation. 
More feline. Most feminine. 
Pale yet vibrant. Wear them. 
He'll wonder what s hii him. You're 
not demanding attention yet he's 
only jaot eyes for you. Wear ihem. 
You'll look wonderful ... in 
the wickedeiti way of all. 

Voqq 50 




Purrrrrring 
Colors 
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knock, took a quick look sjj m 
beloved Mount ie and pfljl 
claimed sanctuary in her hit 

"Come in. come in r " i>. ;t j ^ 
goat- lad v, her broad face a*niaUc 
"Have *ome coffee." 

'Trn afraid tiiis isn't a sn^ 
call/' His eyes roamed aroi «tf ftr 
bright kitchen as he seated rum^i 
at the table - 

This time, he said, they had 
too far. They had kHUti fyj, 
Proudfoofs pet, a iittJe Lint ]j 
went beyond the realm of aildijj 
prank*. 

w Cluri*tfc»" called the g'-.u-Ud* 
"it'* about Miss Proudfoot'* budji' 
What do you know about it" 

The head appeared at the 
of the ladder attain. 

"Baruaby did it," laid bit krni 
lilllr friend. 

"Chriitir." said Srnieai, <; W (, 
tcr. "I want 10 talk to you. Voq 
come down 11 

"No/' s-dd Chrisiie, d ; , r , r ^r 
ing once more. 

The dignified Mnmitir tuui bn 
intention oi dra^gini? ■ n -'aihinj- 
child bodily down ihc f L u I- 

II e was getting in toufh 
Mr, Rice Hope, he told thr g& 
lady, and a meeting was tu I.* 
held in the store the U Univtnr 
afternoon to discuss the >. Ntldrra 
Would she come? 

Yes. of course she wn ,j [| r 
carefully stepped OVCT the latncu 
■>■■ thr [Kirch and paused to pi 
old Srirp's hrad. 

The #oaulady stood in thi 
way. 

"Sergeant," *hc snid, then wvwi 
ami looked at him shrewd I "S»: 
grant, that hoy — She 
uiEain, <hoc.iin S her Mfoftil <. rtfifli) 
"That boy + he's not a bad boy^ 

No. thought SerKcant 
just a nice- clean-cut little iBtit 
fTf niK.tdecl and left her infhm 
in ihr doorway. 



w„, 



Hl-N fir 

(he lane, he found Shrn 
his half-bfind, milky eyes | 
for a kind word. 

Albert laughed. "All ri, 
man, you can walk home v. 

The dog's hindquartei 
shaky from age and rbr 
but he bounded garnrly and 
by Albert's side. 

They had nearly tftatl 
path r3i.it provided a t 
across |hc Tsbnd whe: 
suddenly let out a howl of 
Then, with an even more . 
ting yelp, he raced batk il 
road toward the goat-Luh 

Albert shook his head in : 
dog was senile and »fmn 
own shadow. 

He followed the path 
turning around again, 
looked back he would ha\ 
by the dusty side of thr 
large feline footprint. A cr 
a plaster cast, with the thi 
of the right front paw CQOfp] 
absent. 



■•'dun 

. .1 pi: 



• mum;, 

Skp 
^sfukh 

■in ihf 

hogSL 

ityj tbr 
,,f kli 

>ith«J 
lad kf 

mH. 1 
fll Idr 
dfd 
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Miss Proudfool presided .1 H'* 
mrrting. With a regal nod lo la^l 
Svddvn?, she barely acknn^v .tdflA 
ihr obeisance nf Mr. Rire-H 1 uiJ 
completely ignored the gml'lsiif 
and the Brooksei She eyefl 
with disapproval. 

Mr Rice-Hope, with a gbrvccU 
hifigl Pro«dfoot, opened the *«iwflt 

'The children. They have btrt. 
I s^ihcT, rather mi»fhievoni aWi 
thrre have been some ciaiu>i to-* 
uh— r 

He paused and looked at fenjeist 
Coulter. 

'Dajiia^r, 1 " said Sergeam I flit* 

Actually, said Albert, most c*f ibj 
damage had been settled. On behaU 
of Mr. Brooks and Mrs. NiebA 
he had purchased glau for law 
Syddym' greenhouse, and Mr 
Hope had vtry kindly installed it, 
so that was all « J eared up T^f 
affair of the Iron Duke wat i^ 1 "^ 
Mr. Ooncan had Jet lined it* nw™ 
the meeting and was prepared * 
for«et the incident if Mr. and M* 1 
Rrook.i would assure htm that ^ 
boy would stay off his prt»pcrtr 

That left only Miss Pmudbot aij 
the question of her bird an-nKcfl 

"Only!" Mis* Proudioot *a» m 
her feeL . 

With the death-stand courage w 
saiuu, Mt. Brook* now h-aped ^ 
his feel, It had been an atfcidej- 
A regrettable accident, but ait 
dent, nt-vertheleu, and shr wa* 
imprinting the brand of [modr^ 

To page 52 
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FAMILY AFFAIRS 



A father's tears about 
his teenager daughters 

% All parents face a responsible job in looking after 
teetiage families, but how can a mere man cope when he 
is left alone to guide and care for teenage daughters? 



I AM a widower with 
. in teenage daughters 
—and a packet of minor 
pro!" ferns overshadowed 
by urtc mighty big one, 
as jtt unsolved. 

Problems of all lands seem 
pluivf arijscB anct my wife's 
sudd □ death Lasl year. 

I don't think there tviie 
ptob' tn* of any kind beforr 
iSuii If some did exist thry 
1rtre expertly handled by my 
wife .t-iihnut reference to me. 

We wore th£ Average sub- 
urii.i i tHinily, enjoyimi prol>- 
nbl\ ,i liLtlr more Sring on 
tin nuesrie cake than some, 
Attd with, perhaps, a larger- 
ihfli iv^rngc modern harm.* 
bi j attraciivt* M'.tting. Like 
uum other people we. rara- 
ran:- -J by the seaside at 
hnlp iv breaks, going farther 
(field in my annual leave. 

Ai weekends and other off- 
dun. periods my wife and I 
tmoVd the lawns and gar- 
dnn together. The fiirh gave 
jwi iMlc when ihcy cared 
to, which wasn't often, as 




Houf* Anti-cot ic ttmts nzr 
to r/mx/ Recently, a worid 
fav.-inji haby headth auth- 
ors- declared ft Maw's 
tear the only entirely satts- 
f-ii -ry teal for bottle feed- 
ing Thut isn't tiurpruing, 
hecjuse Maws teats are 
nta-ie by an exclusive 'dip 
piftK process to give the 
resi 3 lent aofincsB which al 
■ r "v fjaby to control the 
fl'-i of milk at will. Avoid 
riij^ stive upi»tii, AJwaya 
usf a rVlav/s teat Mow's 
H.I teal tB in four 
*mcl$ hole Bize&r For 
biby T i *littfe* drinks — try 
Mite's Dinky Kinder. 
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fm Miw 1 * 
nursery *u|>f}li« 
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both were — and £lil! ate — 
sportsminded. 

Undoubtedly we Were a 
happy family, sailing a 
smooth course with my 
capable wife at the helm. 

Just how capable the ww 
I ttiiin't realiNe until wr lost 
her. Then everything went 
amy. 

1 felt compelled to pet 
away from familiar sur- 
roundings and sympathetic 
ft it 1 nds; from doinc by my- 
self the same chore* w used 
to enjoy together, 

I successfully applied for 
a transfer to another Slate; 
v^kl the hnnse and rhe fur- 
niture and the caravan; 
placed ihe girls in a board- 
ing sr.hnoi; and took a small 
flat for myself in □ nearby 
suburb, 

A little later, when plan- 
ning tor the fuiure, I agreed 
tn my daughters' eager pro- 
posal that they lx- allowed 
tn have their own liltle flat 
close to rhe uni. when 
through their senior examin- 
ation*, if they were then still 
intent on academic careers. 
I jil$6 j^reed to *iand "Sam** 
for all expenses incurred. 

This ^flatting' together'* 
idea sounded fine to me at 
rhe rime, but now doubts 
arc crowding in. 

I have fairly modem ideas, 
I hope, but I wasn't aware 
then of tlie possible mischief 
two hospitable girls could 
get into when left tn Tn ejr 
own devices. 



READERS' STORIES 
(The writers of the two Atone* on this 
page wish to remain anonymous.) 



This ha* only just come to 
my notice by the anions of 
two lasses occupy tag a flat 
id rinse proximity to mine, 

linLh vrn J_s are office 
workers, nicety spoken, smart 
dressers, bright in manner, 
and I'm sure the apple of 
tlieit parents' eyes — as my 
girls are of i n inc. 

But I wonder what the 
reaction of those parents 
would be if they learnt oi 
their daughters' entertain* 
mrnt of boyfriends in the 
small flat space. 

And I wonder v>har rhey'd 
think If I hey .'mild )wnr l>i 
I ran without efTart) the 
unmistakable sounds of pop- 
ping corks, the clink of 
glassy , and the shrieks of 
merriment — restrajned at 
firsi. but rising on a cre- 
scendo in th<* urn all hours? 

Mind you f this; is not an 
every night occurrence. 
Neither is it a "do" of rhe 
party variety. 

J know what my reaction 
wotdd be if they were mine. 

Maybe this means I am 
Ll old hat/' r?r quite possibly a 
square. Maybe its the 
modern trend for girls to 
provide entertainment for 
contemporaries of the 
opposite ,*ex to the detriment 



of their pay-packet instead 
of the boys'. 

Jus: the time, I don't 
want my girls doing that, 

1 druf t want their 
behaviour tt> he the target 
for criticism. I don't want 
them in den ri fieri widl boys 
who 1 'sponge.' 1 whose very 
presence liehind that front 
door can be misuiLcrpreied. 

Of course, my daughter* 
may be tou uken up with 
studies and sports tu bother 
about eiuertaining. 

Maybe they'll be loo wide- 
awake to write "welcome" 
un the doormat; and maybe 
they'll have too much respect 
for their dad to abuse their 
freedom. 

But, undoubtedly there II 
always be a '"cuppa on the 
huh" something trtsry in the 
larder, and a can or two on 
the ice — the very things that 
encourage "poppers-in "" 

Maybe things will sort 
f It en wives our satisfactorily. 
Maybe HI Lake a home unit 
big enough to arrommodat'' 
the three of ttti and a house- 
keeper; maybe the gh"hl will 
ger their way and their flat, 
and the opporruuitv of prov- 
ing themselves a credit to the 
mother** early training. 

Maybe, I just dna\ know. 
Vet. 



Too much freedom 

• So much is written about the lack of control that 
parent* have over teenagers, but this problem has it* 
beginning from the time a child starts school. 
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THESE days, it seems 
the accepted thing 
for children of five or six 
to be given a two-wheeled 
bike and freedom to 
where they like. 

Mothers have said to me 
that they gi*vc their child a 
bike "because hi* mate* have 
one," but nothing is said 
about leaching them the 
rules of the road. They just 
( e u m r to hick and the care- 
fulness of car drivers. 

In school holidays these 
hoys go out on their bikes 
after breakfast, and the 
mothers have no idea where 
they are until they appear 
for dinner. 

In the same way, in the 
summrr holidays children 
are given a few shillings and 



stmt down to the local 
swimming-pool for the day. 

Some of these children are 
only five or even younger, 
but they are on their own, 
with only the pool attendants 
to see them if anything goes 
wrong — and accidents do 
happen at dmeaJ 

Sorely there rnu3i be a 
reasonable way of teaching a 
child to be acJf-relianf with- 
out going to these c-Jttrcmes, 

My daughter Jenny, aged 
eight, was always asking 
during the warm weather to 
be allowed to go to the pool 
Oti her own. 

But I would not let her 
go, even for a morning, and 
I win not until I am con- 
fident thai she is a really 
capable swimmer. 

And now Jenny** little 
friend, who is the same age. 



has just been given a bike, 
and T am being urged to buy 
one for Jenny. 

1 have tried to explain 
that she can have one when 
she is a better rider and can 
more fully remember and 
cany out the rules of the 
road— probably when she is 
ten. 

Bur as so many of her 
friends have bikes and go 
where they itlv t this is j 
very sore point in our house. 

Am I l>ejng over- protective 
in drinking \Wts way 1 Sht.uld 
I just go with the crowd? 

I honestly don't think so, 
for if children are allowed to 
do as they like at this age, 
what chance have ynu got of 
controlling I hem or even just 
knowing where they arc when 
they reach ihe teens? 



SUPERB 
DIAMONDS 
OF 

DEPENDABLE 
VALUE 





Above: Plain sbouleters 
giving emphasis to the 
superb, single stone. 
£150. Others from £95. 

Le/r; A Shoulder 
diamonds support the 
principal stone, £145. 
Others from £110. 




Right.- Trap cut dia- 
mond with baguette 
and tapered baguette 
diamond shoulders, 
£800. Others from £260, 



The value of a diamond ts a matter of 
expert appraisal and you may p'ace abso- 
lute confidence in Hardy Bros. You are 
invited to write and request a Ring Cata- 
logue, or to call and see a wide selection 
of stones and settings. 

HARDY BROJS. 

Australia's Exrhtsiv* Jewellers since t$53 
SYDNEY: 60 Casttereagh St- 28 7318 
MELBOURNE, 338 Collins St. 678461 
BRISBANE; UB Queen St. £fl452 
and at London 




lbs. in one month 



"By following 
Diet Chart 1 

—tfatn Mn R.Y 



the Menthaid 
i rimming Pfan." 



Another Happy lady, Mr 
" Hurttviilr. writes'— 



c.n. 




J hod la ict yav ittow haw grafe- 
rul I am /or M«rfrW<fi and the 
DtQt Chart t teat fat. i wci 12 tt, 
f tbi. and fold { met too fat, 
whiih *roi true, i tan weigh 9 tf. 12 Ibl- 
<k1 all t hots Jpnc ^ followed the Dimf 
Chuft ond" *oltp Mtnlhu'tdt. I fore nevor 
Uit to **/L" 
Happiness ana. Health such u Lhik can 
be your* wh«n yott follow the Mentfiordi 
> Plan to coereet execs* weight and regain 
f vital* youthful energy. 

LOSE FAT AND BE FIT> 

Mcnthaida are different, because c*f a remarkable 
Jeubie ictJon Menthoid* diuretic jictlon, auickty 
• urely and mfely helps ycur •y»tem throw eft 
palion&tri fft- f Drmlng ftuid* causing overwelohl, 
achoi, paini. lou at ttnerpy 

Menihrmja tuntc action than tonoa your ayttern 

^ Jw.t'" ,lhy a(o * *' «"»*-b*inB and iparHUng, 
tiubhllng energy. 

Menrhoidi have NO «rde eflecti, and are SAFE 
far even delicate people. 

Mentholdi &llmmtf>B F"|giri ka eaay to follow 
w»lh no violent evercJtei, NQ apart^n diet- 
ing. Vuu umply «at Urty meili selected from 
carefully devised disti* 

So. for health, heopineta. vital energy, start 
Menthold* Slimming Plan TODAY. 

FREE MENTHOID DIET CHART 

3ddre»4-d «avelo|Hr to MCMTHOID&. Hoy 
»1. Arncllll* fi.O., M.S.W* 

r *. -\ */- md €V£RYWH£R£I 
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MACKENZIES MENTH0I0S 

£flMQU^ T ft E AT ME *j T rpp t h ^ BlOOP 



tin thai innocent child He and 
Mrs Brook* were quite prepared 
iu buy Miss Pmudfuoi another 

budgie- 
'S "i 1-1 ■.!!■.: Coulter stood up. 
"Just a minuie/' he said, "Mr. 
Rkc-Hcpc and 1 talked the matter 
over this morning Mare than 
ax Kiev is involved, Mr. Brooks, This 
varl of vandalixm can't continue" 
Mr. Rice-Hope bravely took the 
floor. 

He and Sergeant Coulter, after 
discussing the situation, thought a 
sensible solution would be for Uie 
children to work off the amount 
of money. 

Lady Syddyns nodded. 

"Keep them busy, keep them 
busy, ixwelv children Keep them 
busy.' 1 

Did she nave anv tuggestioni? 
Ye». sne did The ^ravryard. 
Sadly in need of weeding. She used 



Coiffiev«d hem page 50 

to try to attend to Sir Adrian, 
but the walk from her house was, 
lutii;, and lirr rosea took up more 
and more of her time- It was a bad 
year for apluds, consequently Sir 
Adrian was overrun with weeds. 

Mr, Rice- Hope looked pleased, 

"An exrellcnt suggestion, if I 
may s*y 9o, Lady Syddyns. 11 

Re himself had Ion* been dis- 
tressed with th* condition of the 
neglected Little Island graveyard. 

But now the Brookses objected. 

It wai child labor cried Mr*. 
Brocks. Little Rarnaby liad plavea 
a childish prank and thev were will- 
ing' Lo fool thr bill, 

An anxious look passed between 
Mr. and Mrs, Brooks. How could 
the others fx- caper led to tinder- 
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stand ? They were so ■sure Barnaby 
was their ton Dickie relumed lo 
them in .mother *hape. 

Looking thoroughly uncoinpro- 
nmirig. Albert stood up. 

Their attitude would not do, nor 
wai the answer merely to purchase 
Miss Proudfixit another bird. She 
had rights that had been violated 
and the children were going to 
learn to respect those rights Mr. 
Rice-Hope had already written to 
Major Murchiton-Caunt regarding 
Barnaby. Furthermore! if they did 
not ca-operaie> he, Sergeant Coul- 
ter, would get in touch with the 
juvenile authorities, have the bay 
removed from the island, and 
nixed in the custody of some re- 



iyionsihle foster home until his uncle 
arrived to claim him. 

Albert's determined face was 
enough to make Mr r and Mrs. 
Brooks realise he meant every word, 
and alarmed hy this latest threat 
t«> their clarijng I hey gave in. 

It was also decided the children 
WOSild deliver the ^oat-lady's bread. 
Seen re in the knowEedge that he had 
upheld the reputation of the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police, he 
assistrd l^dy Syddyn* to her feet. 

Dudley Rice-Hope stood at the 
doof, an awkward look on hb pale 
mrate's face, It was, said Mr, Rice- 
Mnije. about Lady Syddyns' win- 
dows. 

' Tve had some trouble getting 
ihrm to slay in. I T m very much 




Marrnie says: 

If Junior is a fmick fad 

About the food he eats 

If you woo him (when you shouldn't) 

With chocolate, cream, and sweets. 



If he won't eat vegetables 
Then young Marmie's tip you try 
Marmite topped with celery 
Sends young appetites sky high! 



( Marmile spreads, nourishes, satisfies. To say nothing of how 
beautifully peaceful it makes meat times) 



Young fions roar for Marmite, the appetite builder 



aJraid, Sergeant, that 1 hav< ^ 
most of the glass. " 

'Til pick ub more in Vfc| 
on Tuesday," said Albert 

"Be mrc and givr me the \& 
I'm sorry you are tiring pic , V , A 
trmible. Sergeant/* 

"li's no 1 rouble," said Albnj 
knowing that he would (ttvcj r v ' 
the bill to Dudley Rice -Hoi- 
the nameless waifs of iouiW 
Europe thai his wife lupponnu, 
the local Indian children &, 
ffisted on showering wilh 
vests, and htr many extra 
Dudley'* stipend was dnaoj 
strained. 

And so the incident w*- rlow^ 
with big, brutal Servant 
buying the glass, paying for tfe 
glass, .md installing the ^ d 
all of which he received no jnnf, 
cular thank* from hit tinjohl 
hlandcrt, 

Barnaby was an eatly riser, nr.d 
dawn the goal-lady found &i 
sittinit patiently on her por< K, 

When Christie, still in hti nU,, 
gown, came down the facrirr Itfe 
a tragi Kttk print esa, he wai unA 
carrying on a spirited p.iurceti 
conversation with the g ir L.-) 
Food was the one and only ihbtj 
hit uncle had taught ]iim 
appreciate. 

Each night the J0*t*j*d} «|JU 
Christie's Uonse and cotton u^t 
and hung them on a lirtr oVtt (U 
stove to dry Each night nhi hi 
Christie's hair in rag curli. ttA\ 
each morning, as the ehil • -n j- 
breakfast. the jjojt-ladA I i?iJ , 
tfatiron on the stove (rod ir.nirn 
Chrittia*! rlothint?. 
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'IIILB Barubf 
itai:ked tht <li»hes u< ' 

Jroni the well, the ^i4t-l k i £; Hi « 
the sofa wilh Christie at her fab 
and undoing ibe ragu »hr hrutbnl 
Christie s hair uniil it stood out 
like a halo of fine, wlirj 1 . Jural 
silk. Alrrads <;hri»nr \s , nmr« 
out, and the salt breezes hail wfafei 
ped a tinge of rose to her raJlm 
rhrrk^i. 

And the children, for I it) 
time in their lives, were Icinmsj 
to play. Each day broiler nr> 
surprises and delights, and ritry 
soon knew the paths, he I 15, and 
beaches of the isUnd. 

Thf> h*d also, of couiv . :h«ir 
appoint eil judicial sent en m tt 
irrve. They usually did (h 1 gniw- 
yard work while the bread 

delivery route waa saved lor iht 
«fternotjn. 

Surrounded Ly a droupinc ftlrtr, 
the fursaken little grat^ard 
K> ovei^njwn wilh weed* thai ifer 
toppling cropre* and niuiiumrjtll 
were hardly visible. On oV gfJO* 
of the poorer! the white ron 
nude (4 wood- hud rctU-d i! ' 
bases snd tilted wearily 

With perspiring faces, EUrnilrf i 
and Christie took 4 rest, tknng c | 
the wobbly fenee. 

And from the uuddl' n *■ 
pu/zled Onr-ear by waLdiui. "Jiccj 

' WrlL i iriinr on." sighed Bartuit'i 
jumping down " Writ u^tr p\ 
Lydia Bin kinj^hnm done « .day i 
wt doiTl get busy," 

Sergeant Coulter check t<i llK^ 
work religiously any time 
the graveyard, and lent limn bad 
for an extra •tint if he ^H4u# 
fcflfcy werr shirkinf. 

It was hard work, but finaJlV ^ 
had Mn Ruck mi: ham a* nrs j 
weeded as the day she wai buried 
forty years pajt. 

Christie sat on a ton 
plating in the heat anil looW 
proudly at their bandiwori' 

"Look Ghriitwr Barnal^ 
pulling (crns from a small wlu» 

object 

"lt n > a litifr inurblf anei-j' 

**We can do him tomorrov* Cparr 
on, I'm tooking. 1 ' 

Rui Rarnabv Uubhornh' retmrf 
to go until he had finished 

As Chrbtie sat watdiinff bita* 
her expression changed. 

"V.i u know," she said in a 
vnnll voice, "somebody's w.- i.-rnof 

E^ir.Mby patted Lhe angel > !»ps« 
and lurried to her, n Whr' : ' 

Christie pointed lo tlir \vf 
tombstone at the head ol Sir 
SyddyTi*' grave- 

"Behind there." 

A black limped tail nicked Tit** 
vrnjily at the edge of thr w& 

To page 5$ 
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i. rifinufd from pffjh ■ S2 

^je. RwhiftR over, the children 
. imclvci looking into the 
i oo), green eycp of One-car. 
Vi a sreat big cat!" said 
AfUtie 'What's he doma, here?" 

t'i .1 cougar, stupid." whispered 
ktttftl '*J*«* hr beautiful? Don't 
l^liicn him." 

Qfie^ejU- backed away from tliefn, 
u| r hat: *ecn Quite enough 
LTin tie stood rtxitcd to ihc spot, 
IM f Jk Jiaby advanced a step. One- 
5if gave a warning inarl and, 
lurnwi , n^d. 
tfith the stiff, hisjh-rurnped lope 
(t thr oufrar, he cleared the erave- 
riji id ten-foot bounds and dis~ 
,MMrrd through a hole in the 

Isn iby turned to Christie, 
"Ccine onf M he cried, and ran 
iJttr she cougar. "Hurry up or 
nil ioie him/' 

UJii ..lie followed through thick 
underbrush for a hundred feet and 
p^re^.i into a heavily wooded 
jjljdc A gaJ Uc trail j worn by gen- 
nation ■ of wild life, spiralled to 
ihr h* .it of thr forest. 
Tlii". reached a sharp bend in 
h u Off the aide wan a shaded 
jsfy ilcove. One-ear' I home. 
He i ringed on his belly, fegard- 
-i in in with raging suspicion. He 
tm ti .|iped in hij own haute* and 
i fl gnft r to get away he would have 
in pus either directly between, 
flvtr, by them. 

Neuricr child had ever had * 
pcL i VirUUe't mother vowed anU 
jnsJs were Kerm-ridden. Bamaby 
bid rnce adopted 4 ltray kitten 
which -^nded iti life in a fireplace, 
fuOav <i' in the footsteps of an 
surlier unfortunate teddy bear. 

> children, the sight of thii 
epcjl golden cat With the jewelled 
£yo and fur as clean and sweet. 
a honey was like a via ion from 
Ijtryi :«d. Never had they seen 
nothing 10 beautiful, and, as in 
ftl >,r of Sergeant Oouller, it 
iat \t/vc at first sight again. 

Xtu'k at the scar on hii side, 11 
wtwiM-red Christie. 
"Somebody must have shot him," 
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NE-EAR was brrum- 
u.c j 1 rr distressed by the minute. 
He knew from only too painful 
nprri net what would happen if he 
ksrmrl them. Thr full complement 
if. top, men, nnd guns would be 
Mi 1 .tin, and he had retired to 
Ail i -Jy little lalantd to spend hrs 
feft&S years in peace. He cringed 
Jaither in hit bower. 

An he took a step back, both 
caikirr-n moved toward him, A 
KJta anarl rose from tm deep 
Aat A warning 

"He's only got one car," nid 
Catisnr, ai she held her hand out. 

Onf-ear hissed and spat like a 
tatnoT., and the velvet paw. ex- 
irnHi. r!.ow to the me of a dinner 
piste, iwun£ in the air before her. 
fctKM 1 warning. U Seles*, of course. 
ttediaVl dare hurt them. The wi!y T 
toUllr icarred old warrior knew that 
if tampered with the cubs of 
men tnce more it meant death for 
Urn, h was ap unforgivable crime, 
ud j.ly by ^ miracle had he 
«t*ped the last time. 

Thr rougur* fearful of attacking 
*od .nable to esrape, bunched him- 
tJf up in a miserable heap, his 
•ail urled around hit paws and 
^> i ri head lowered on his thick 
" r » His coat had a sheen like 
tilt 

4, I»i + t he heautiful, Chriitle?" 
f jstir nodded, 'it looks like 
somebody shot his car ofl\ loo. Poor 

titty " 

"Now listen, Christie, we musn 1 t 
•jll snybody about him, because 
»ey'll come and ahooi him again. 
W« ^nt Sergeant Coulter." Bar- 
clay slowly extended his hand to- 
One -car. 

The cougar, again pan if' 
Hrirl.cn, retreated until he reached 
* wall of solid bush With ear 
Tlaliri ]C -d against his triangular 
**nJi and, hissing impotently, he 
Wffarded ihem with hopeleu hate. 

bamaby'i hand rested gentfy on 
the o l( ea r j he.id. 

"You see?" lie said in triumph. 
I ttiJd you he wouldn't h(te." 
One-ear had lost and he knew 



it ToKelher the children patted hit 
glowing coat, stroked hid radar 
whiskers, and caressed the stump or 
his eat Martyred, he squeL~hcd 
his eyelids together, but he 
sermbly, if resentfully, rcahsed he 
must aufTer thrnr 

"He doesn't look too happy," 
observed Christie. 

"That 1 ! because he 1 * hunted and 
nobody loves him. 1 know jusi how 
he feelj PlJ Always love him " 

"Me, too,*' chimed Christie. 

"You? You don't know how it 
feels to have nobody love you and 
to be hunted/' 

"Who's hunting you? And I can 
I civc him if 1 want to," 

Bowed by a lifetime of mis- 
fortune. One-car sighed in sulky 



despair and innominiousty capitu- 
lated, letting the children tirape 
him with a daisy-chain. 

Sergeant Coulter sat in the police 
launch wtiting hii weekly letter to 
Cwynnrth Rice- Hope. 

My ittai 

Tomorrow is thr second Friday 
ai (ht month, jo / ittppon you and 
DvilUy U'ill b< over t» the church 
hire, I'm off duty for the weekend, 
starting tonight, itt I'll tpend it 
eoupU of days at my father's old 
place, i II be watching to catch a 
gtimpi* of you. I law you in the 
reat-estnte office at Benares ln\t 
Tuesday, but you didn't look aj if 
you law me. 

To page 54 
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^1 on van keep your glamor girls — 'fiVe me I he plain t 
simple, homely iypeF* 




Why is everyone tearing fabeis off Marmite jars? 


^^^^^ 







There are six spicy reasons: 



Every 8 az. Marmite jar doubles as a spice potMll you need do 
is wash off the Marmite label. There are six to collect, Mixed 
spice, ginger, cloves, nutmeg, cinnamon, mixed herbs. Six 
attractive, useful, little spice pots. Tear a few yourself I 
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NEW! 




wellaton 

HAIR COLOUR 

FOR SHINING. YOUTHFUL HA\* 

• 22 Irue^to-shode rollings. 

• Covers better. Lasts longer. 

• Leaves no noticeable "high tide" 
line. 

• Exclusive KoiesTror ingredient con- 
rfilions 05 it colours. 

• All o ws f o r easy changing of colours. 
TWO-TRF/flTAffNT TUBE. 12/* 

NEW 



wolla-set 



MtRACU CONDITIONER 
SETTING LOTION 

We I la-set holds better and fasts 
longer because it contains o 
miracle ingredient that add* 
shining h&oTth, W*l]a-&et makes 
your hair so much easier to 
handle. 5/6 

USED BY THE WORLD'S 
MOST FASHIONABLE WOMEN 

9 ALBION PLACE, SYDNEY. 
IS page booklet "Hair Beauty 



FREE! 

HAIR BEAUTY 
FOftYOU 

Hair Styie*. Hair 
C^e. Marts! on 



I To: WELLA AUSTRALIA, 

■ Please send me your new 

[ tor You." 

j NAME 

\ ADDRESS 




I 
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DOMINEX 



Tlif ttatinciiim n Durmnrx 
P -MM, fMCH 

dciciinnl 'Mih .11: 



DOMINESE 



LVillnHUfo i1)lcd tnwJCTwnn 
-dteiim^ designs in 

i i- i ucnr-ncnh wnui.-i 

■nil turmrtm 



JEANETTE 



(fejuliltit lnvue*> . .ahiwf 
liwrfnwin in Kwnlcvt, 
nwwun bucli'h uui 
pur* till, 



J 



FEATURES 
JOKES 
FICTION 



® 

for ail the 
family in 



Luxurious 
Walking Ease! 

y on pillows 

- isH LjIc* Fa*rr. 
In. ilni 3/* pr 



t , untn+i.il .*llDuiri 

3. Git* Mrfr V#tt 

1 Cult-ion 'fidr» hcrU 





Cantrnved frtfflt jMjc 5J 

Tht children, are fine and 
hats* impriufd tremendously 
It'i jiiit as I <,aid alt otont;, 
thry merely needed a firm 
hand. It was nice of you to 
have them over for church 
lait Sunday. You must haur 
been tired by tht tint? you 
return*/} the,m here t tn^ii 
ttw* atr only two cf thtm* 
but somehow they altttavt 
mantlet to gire tht nni> t <- 
sion of a iruwd, ot maybe 
no: nt>uid be a better trurrf 
They're odd Ittttt f* i i_j i\ ri 1 . 
though. They're doing a yomi 
job on the graveyard (I see to 
it) but on thftr oitn lhe\ 
have even put fresh ft (Mr is 
on one of the guu-t 

Naturally they pirkitd Lady 
Syddyns' tote* without pcr- 
rmssi&n I ivrun# that out of 
fh?rn Lady Sykdynt daettx't 
know about it and / have no 
intention, of tglling her. 

Btouks loy* til* fcny** Uttr.fr 
wrote he'll he her? any l/jv. 
fi\in£ fm*t nt hts pTiiiitr 
plane. 

I'm on my may up to ihr 
-pott office to tgf tf Professor 
Ilobh 1 ' boi/k is hpre yet H<' 
ff'fwiired me an autographed 
ropy Iff was the one, / 
luppote I've tvid you. a 
thou f and timet, who first got 
mr interested in nrrhaeoh^y 
when I wat in the p.o.ic. 
camp, lit taught a course in 
it, 

Welt, f muit dose, I hope 
to tee you tomorrow. With 
my love, at altvayi. 

Albert. 

Ik- Meted (lie teller care- 
fully and put it in hii tilric 
|jik tot. As he wAlkrd up ta 
The poit office, he glanced at 
the war monument anil the 
Hit ot njLmc*. 

Three mcttr and ingloriows 
year* in a p.o.w» camp, ft 
MiSn't Viim fjiiill. they haul 
Iu.tn fighting a. rryrguard 
aciitin^ nmi they had fought 
until they were Surrounded 
and out of ammunition. Then, 
ai ordered hy their officcii, 
they had smashed their riflei 
and turrrndered. 

It J>ufllry Rirr-llopc 

who had written and told hrrn 
of his fatherj dtAth; he still 
ronrffibeicd the phrases, the 
kindness* the ^enuinir 
nyrnpathy. 

But it waj she- whi'> had 
written tu bim after that. 
Knowing: therr wan no unc 
ehe to write to hirn. no one 
cine who reallv tared whether 
he was a priioner-of~w.Tr or 
not. Like hei husb.ind'i. ber 
first letter had been prompted 
by sympathy, but jbr had 
I'ojstLrjurd tu wriu-. wcrk after 
week, montii after month 
ye-itr after year, S)ie had 
knitted for him r and sent him 
food panels. Her letter*. 
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innocent and Joving to ,\ 
hmrty eighteen- year -old btiv 
Ncwi of the hljiid, Mr. 
Brooks' heart condition, 
Dickie's death. Lady Syddyns 1 
rose* and rheum.-jliam, ihr 
» hurrh baiaar, the li^hiiip, 
Mt Duncan'* new calf, Mr. 
A Urn 1 .* lmrdnr cullies and their 
priced f.iltlc thin^. Lanle 
thing! th»t b.irl saved hit 
sanity and DlOlb bim bive her. 
Jm-vor-ithiy 

The children wrrr having 
tra and toast while Mrs. 
Bnmki opened her mail and 
Mr. Brooks read the ihrer- 
day-oid paper 

h Hjv4- ynn ever seen a 
ruLJirar here on our Island? 1 ' 
Harnahy aiked 

' (iood tfracioiiit, no! T ' Mr*. 
Bi'oukj said- "SLTscaJH 
(Irmltrr would never allow a 
t uuifar on our Island " 

A happy fflaucc paued be- 
tween Barnaby and Christie. 
One-ear* pretence wa» tin- 
suspected. 

Mn. Brocks looked fondly 
at Barnaby, 

"Darlintt," shr said, "we've 
|u^i L^tit n letter from your 
ttnple, he'll b« here atty lime 
now.' 1 

Barnaby said nothing. He 
Junked like the condemned 
prisoner whose last appe.d 
has ber:!i denied. 

"Can we go out and play 
n<iw?" he aiked, liiially. 

H Of rouTAe, dear," 



A, 



Ser fl/ea n t 
Co Li Iter came into the aturc, 
the children, barrfnoted ,md 
tanned. and usually so 
ebullient, slipped put him. 
The girl unilrri at him, but 
the boy, with a set fate, 
wulked on aj if he hadn t seen 
the hi^ policeman. 

Sergeant Coulter ihruge;ed. 
Kidi One day they clirribrd 
aB Gytrl vou with tnolf itirky 
Jit lie fin«ers mucking up your 
iuiifn:in; i he nei:i [fay you 
wrre discardefl, like oorne loy 
they had tired of. 

The bread, glazed and 
golden, wlu ready for de- 
livery. The kitchen had 
rooled but still smeUcd de- 
liciously ri yeaFt. The Roat- 
lady ■ racked tile loaves care- 
fully 

(l tw6 fyr Lady Syddyns, 
I wo for Mr, Alien, three for 
Mr. Dun< an, and remember, 
don 1 l ifcr up to hi* huujr, just 
shout at the fence, Agut-g 
will enrne and pick si up. and 
two for pooi Desmond Don'l 
forRei poor Demand " 

Each carrying a handle or 
the basket, ihey began ihHr 
rounds. 

Ihey were begin i ting t« 
tire when they reached their 



last port of cull, poor Dc*~ 

Pucr Desmond, the cillajre 
idiot. Jived in j »h.ibh%- k 
in the middle of the Island 
He was ihcir favontc cm 
totner. 

At the age of four he had 
beem *iif liken wilh t<-irlet 
fever and ncvci-j said Mr 
Brooks, from that day to thia, 
had his inind developed in 
any way- And they unm al- 
w:iv* he very kind to him. 

Poor Deimond had a flat 
back to his head, bad teeth, 
huge, BienlJr, lemur-like eyej, 
and he was thirty -five years 
old 

Either because of a natural 
iwetfmoi of disponitinn or 
from bcitiR so long isolated 
friim hw own age group, the 
four^yrAr-oldj, Desmond dis- 
play rd none of the common 
failing! of children. He never 
had temprrs, he never pouted, 
and he was trusting and 
grnerous. always sharing his 
OKHgrf ration ol candy with 
the children. 

Once his two older <i*irrt 
had lived on the Island with 
him, but they had ldug -unee 
left, lltey had married well, 
had fcrown faiiiilirf. of ihcir 
own, and they were aihamed 
of poor Deimnnd They 
hopplied him with credit at 
Mr Brooks' utorc. where Mr. 
Brooks ctWM bit grnrrrie* for 
hiio, jtid in exchange for 
k4mp|fl ratks such as wood- 
niuing <** gadiering clamt 
and QimtHi the goat-lady 
•rave him bread, buikr, and 
milk 

Christie nnd Barnabv had 
become very fond of him- 
WJirn they intrrrd the illark. 
i bet found DraTimnd scaled 
in a chair, w:«huig bis aocks 
in a bowl of soapy water. 

"Oh* ho!" said Christie 
"YooVe supposed l>* take 
them oil first, darlinR." 

While she removed Des- 
mond's frorks.. wrung them 
out. ^nd bung tbrm over the 
doors] I io dry, Barnaby fluny 
himself on Desmond's cor. 

'Tfl make lunch for you. 
Drsmoiul. Won't that be 
nice ? lt 

Desmond gave his random- 
toothed tmtlCv 

Christie rummaged through 
bis food cupboard, 

"Salmon. You love salmon 
sandwiches, don't you. De«- 

itiulul f M 

Dejinand nodded, his trem- 
Ming fingers happily brushing 
invisible spider webs from hii 
lace. 

"Come on." she said to 
iiim.iby, ,l ihe sandwiches are 
nrady." 

"I'm not hungry." 

He turned his fare to the 

To page Sty 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 




No. 273. — FROCK 
Smart turn-line frock it available cut out to make in pink. 

Sizes 32 and 34in. bust. 
Postage and dispan h V - 



5W green, and orange wool f roc king. 
_T sWOAj 36 and iUSin. bust, £3/7/- 



No. 274. — .SET OF BABY'S UIBS 

Set of bib* is avatlable cut tiut to embroider 
on pink, blue T and white organdie with 
flannelette lining Pritc of three, 17/6 plus 
l,. b [KiaULge and dispatch. 

No. 275. — GIRI/S SHIFT 
Praciica] shift is available cut inn to make 
in gold, brown T royal, and red corduroy. 
Siaej 2 and 4 years. £1/9/6: 6 and a yean. 
£ I Ml/6. Pottage and dbpatch 2/- extra. 



• Neeateaork Svtioni 
mfllf h# ab(ciiBrtt iniifl 
Toiaton T t oc it j. 
faiAion HoMtt. 34i rf 
ffcttioi £i- $tf&»Bp 
fottai addmt. faih, 
tvn r«>cAi. Hoi 4W9. 
Q.P.O , Sfdncr. NJZ. 
reader* iAoutd 
addret* ordrrt io &ov 
cut. uretUneta*. 
CO O- orderi act^p- 
trJ. 






'pHF, lini'? rtnicid yi-urej«J 
are soon srnooth" 1 alWfi 
by using vitattxtng 'f\i!t 
every night. Geutl citd< 
the cream, coaxint' :t irte 
Ihp dry linea to itnpirt 
milky smocrrhness 1 m 
5kitL Press the nortifisr 
mrnl along the «S| 
c;Kprcision lines w VM 
in an outward cu -wart 
direction with the hngii>; 
tips, then smnnih r tit* 
face and neck to *iuAk 
the Ulan vitalizing nigh 
cream to bring youth V 
the complexion. 



FACIAL 
HAIRS 

Home Treatment 

Be rid of un$ighib ^ 
gruwtlu — treat than * 
home with Vani*. Paiokt* 
and n cm injurious to tl* 4 
skin, Vanix pcnelratt J'^r 
into hair lLv>uts, devi iit r rfr 
the hairs sa complrv "> tfu "' 
they wither up and I ..11 utii 

VANIX 

is only 8/1 1 

frnm Firmen Llii.i *ll 1 I"*" 
ches Soul Pauinicws I til rtfS 
Krincii Pharmaciej 107 wd 
CoJFm* St., 276 RmJr;i »■ 
Mycr Pmrmnnnl, MsiiHiulT* 
ChndiiEone, Gcelon*. Utia[B Z 
Hirt vHwnusU Lul., V ft""** 
St , Adelcide: Huarw Ltd . W' 
WAlt ORDERS 10/- one n»U*' 
from ilxivic or dirfii:i baft 
iHt VAKIX CO.. 0*pi Wl 
tax 38 A # G.P.O. Mbav?L 
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How does she keep her skin so naturally lovely? She keeps it dear and healthy 
wiili Rexona's linn medicated beauty oils... Cade. Cassia. Cloves and Terehini h. 
four skin Mill look lovelier, loo. when yon keep it healthy Willi Rexona'Ioilei Soap. 
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Painful 
Haemorrhoids? 

ORAL* TREATMENT ASSISTS IN 
RELIEF FROM THE DISTRESS OF 
HAEMORRHOIDS 

Swiss Varemoid tablet after-meafs therapy 
treats the cause positively and in short time. 

The Varemoid method is effective a* an adjunct in 
ihc i tea l men l of haemorrhoids. It is an especially 
convenient treatment. You merely take your tablets 
after meals. By mis simple, dignified method, you 
eliminate the unpleasantness of suppositories and 
other means of temporary relief from piles. 

Ten yean* Swiss research developed irMhydro- 
xynetliy!} ruiosidum — preferred Iherapy for inflam- 
mation of the anal veins, lis effectiveness is estab- 
lished in years of testing on actual haemorrhoid 
sufferers. Remarkable improvement was recorded 
wiih patients, many of whom had suffered for more 
than 15 years. A week's course will convince you. 
Ask your chemist today for Varemoid tablets. 

Two tablets sftei meals three times a day 
to be swallowed whole. 




fretn Mm RamrcH Libarttanei o\ Zfmj. Switciflind 
Vinmoid ii tSt itgiBtnatf Indt fflirk af Ifmt, SwtfcarlMnl. 

DiilnUiitOf tot Australia. Swa PI* Llmitsd 



ARE YOV BWLDMG A 
HOME? 

Out Ilomr Plcuinrng £>n«r« 
thmttghtwl Australia mili help 
yt>u ivith evnry a§prct of plan- 
ning your ntnc how. 

Si ** f*i*F Ham? i'tan this 



ECZEMA ITCH 

Tt* ifllriir visar »klrv i^rt luiii 
linDCilli— Jrp-f trtiut pimplr.s. tinli- 
t-ciEma rrt\ bJu-trlii-i. h]«n- 
mht»% ana llgft, uw NIX ijDEHJkl , 
r.rl truin .V DMT 

chrmiu Clean i*kn *-hH* i'<mj 
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wall. Christie looked at him 
mupKiousJy. 

"You sick?" 

"Nor 

Sht And Detmtnud stuffed 
undwiches into their mouths. 

The faai-Udy always put a 
little treat foi Diamond in 
with the bread. 

"Oh, goodie/" cried Chris- 
tie, opening a brown jM\wr 
hag. "MoUawa cookies. You 
idling to tuxvr otw^ Barnaby?'* 

He shook hit head and 
turned his lace lo the wall, 

'What 1 ! thr matirr with 
you, anyway? You've been 
acting funny ever since this 
morning," 

B&niahy did not answer. 

Pur.xlcd, Chfiiiir tat on the 
edge ol the \'.ot. There waa a 
camaruderir between her and 
Barnaby: nott t*> her mother, 
the goat-lady, One-ear, Shtrp, 
Desmond, and, of ctmr.se. the 
incomparable Sugeant Coul- 
ter, she liked liaroahy more 
tiian anyone. 

"What's the matter, Bar- 
naby?"' 

Hr sighed wearily and 
diook his head. 

"I* il because your uncle 
U coming?" 

"Ya t " he said. 

"Don't you love vour 
uncle?" 

"I hate him!" he mid 
fiercely. "He killed Rudocy, 
and lie' ]l kill me, too." 

* ; You ought to go to the 
police*" laid the sensible 
Christie. "Why dWl you tell 
Sergeant Coulter?" 

"It 3 * no good. Hr wouldn't 
believe me. You'll see. Nobody 
believes me. 1 told Mr Robin- 
iiot]. rbr lawyer, and hr didn't 
brlirw me. tie called me jl 
Lonfirnind liar And he said, 
even if Uncle did kill Rudnry 
I win too bie> to make a fun 
uver .t ihinjf like thai-" 



UNCLE SYLVESTER 



Barnaby gulped and went 
on. "I am bad. And y«u 
know why ? Became of him! 
1'H tel! you something nobody 
would ever believe." 

"What r 

"He beats me.' 1 

"Oh, go on," scoffed Chris- 
tie, "Lots of kids get whipped. 
My mother slaps mr hard if 
I'm bad." 

"You don't underntandl Re 
only whips mc if I'm good! 
If I'm bad he gives mc 
presents. He's rnwy and no- 
body believes it except me. 
It's the truth, Christie, he 
only beatB me if I'm good." 

Christie Hit staring at him. 
She waa a shrewd little pefson. 

"Who waa Rodney?" 

"Rodney was my teddy 
bear. I loved him! More than 
anything in the world My 
mother gave him to me when 
[ waa a baby. He told me. 
Rodney had real fur, real 
brown ftir, and a lit lit? box 
inside of him played muiic, 
and his eyes were plus* and 
opened atid shut when yon 
put him upnde down, t loved 
him and 1 couldn't go to 
sleep without him. Hr knew 
it! He burned Rodney in die 
fireplace, right in front of mr. 



Notice to Contributors 

I > LEASE irpe T**r atmui- 
vcrinl *r writs clearlx kit 
Ink:, wfnT anJjr an* Mm «f 
Ihr pnpttr, 

Shrtrl iiturlc* ahoeH. be fraaa 
2*00 U> IHU worit- r aboTl 
iburl utarit^ 116* to HM 
wfl/ila *rtEfli-3 »p> l* 1AM 
worflla, Enelotr sluapa 1* 
f*iTpr rcivrn |imI*[* at raiw - 
atrlpt In war ef rejection- 

t^iv T-rt- la ih-kaii at 
m i It n >ij- rip Ift, but wi dcr.fpt nd 
rrip<Mi9>tithtT for tht-r*. Plcftar 
hrep * dnplieatc, N»om* anal 
#ddre»«R should wriltun 
on miiniiKrlpt m well u *n 

Add / ti* miEU)( nptp to in<r 
Editor. The A a i l r 4 1 I a. n 

il.P.O., Sydney 



fie said, l got him, Barnaby, 
I got Rodney and I burned 
him He's dead. You remem- 
ber that. You wait. Barnaby, 
you wait!" " 

"Oh. he didn't! That's 
awful!" CbrLtic wai horrified. 

"T'll be next! lie's ijoiiif: lo 
kill mr, I know it 1 " 

*'Bui why? 1 ' 

"Because of the ruuney, 
don't you see? He's not my 
real uncle. He added my 
aunl's name to his after they 
were married. When my aunt 
died she left the the money 
ta me, ten million dollars lt T s 
in a trtiil fund, for me, and 
when I'm twenty-one I get it 
and he i?ris what they call 
the interest off it until then. 
If I die before I'm twenty-one 
he gels it all. 

"You don't know how awful 
he Li, Christie. He does thingj 
— awful things — Christie, 
What'll 1 do? WlutUl I do? 
I'm so frightened." 

Christie sat thinking, her 
eye* narrowed and her inuuth 
a prim little linr, 

"Weli t " she said finally, "If 
he 1 * as had as you say, there's 
only one thing to do r We'll 
just have to murder him 
first." 

Barnaby looked at her 
wilh awr and admiration. 

,L I never even thought of 
that," he said. "You arc my 
friend, Christie, and I won't 
forget it, and when I pet thr 
money, IT! give you a million 
dollars," 

"Okay. Come on, let'd Ro 
hnme now. I'm thirsty. We'll 
start figuring out how to do 
it tomorrow." 

The plane circled the Is- 
land harbor like a bird of 
prey. It swept to the water ) 
ma Li ni' a smooth landing, and 



taxied to the ftoat 
wharf. 

"Barnaby, my 
fellow," Major ' 
Gaunt embraced 
affectionately: "Art 
Have you been hni 

"Yes, Unci*." 

"My. my, hi 
grown Well, how i 
of the Brookaes m 
you. Now, I must t 
Shall we go up?" 

"Uncle, may I 
them, for the summ 
place behind the 
siead of at the cot 

"Well, we'll dee 
I want you lo be 
go up and have I 
them now. I waj p 
to cancel my lease 
tAge. a* 1 have a p 
unexpected businri 
(o in the city, ir. 
able to fly over 
sionally" 

Barnaby 1 * fcce 
white, 

"Oh, let nie stay 
summer. Please, pi 
do anything you D 1 
me stay!" 

"But my dear i 
it isn't entirely u 
I'll have to see wh; 
Mrs. Brooks think 
idea. You run nloi^ 
while 1 talk with th> 

Barnaby 's gaze n 
unrjIeV face, but n 
the ratotlike moutl] 
dare contemplate if 
hind the dark gla$K 

Uncle's eye* v,. 
mad, Uncle* of ctn r 
this, which was 
always wnre dark v 

As he walked a> 
ab y look a deep bi 
e\b;iled slowly. Uiv 
changedL 

SciT(ranl C o u 1 
niaLically nutrd hi 
weight, build, n 
mannrriims. He 
the army carriac 



To pagt 5. 
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QUI OF I0WN 



ilfflV HAIR STYLES 
AT HOME 

A leading hair stylist pre- 
sents the first of □ Home 
Journal series. 



FREE! 

Win £150 Diamond Ring 

Diamonds could be YOUR best 
friend if you enter this FREE 
Home Journal competition for 
a diamond ring worth £150. 
It's easy to enter, fun, too. 



MY SON 
ROLF HARRIS 

Another mother 
writes about her 
famous son. 




Specially written for the 
many thousands of "out-of- 
town" readers of tke Aus- 
tralian Home Journal, a 
monthly featu re which 
keeps its eye on what goes 
on around a small property. 



FREE! 

Paper Patterns for 
a basic easy-to- 
make wardrobe for 
little girls six to 
eight years old, 
M c C A L L S 
PRINTED PAT- 
TERNS, too. 



SPECIAL SECTIONS 

on things to moke for your home and on how to 
give a kitchen tea. 



£500 

Sewing Competition 

PROGRESS PRIZES 



PLUS- 

• Crochet * Read- 
aloud children's 
story * Fiction 

• Cookery. 



ALL IN THE 



Hoffie Journal l^-ow n 
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fd, was a very naily dreuer, 
■i skilfully cut tP disguise 
al bulk. But something was 
lace. The hands, Tailoring 
ttUfcuite thettl Powerful. 
ndi which dangled in a 
unrtcr, like paws longing 

looked like A tnujr,h cus- 
.trrnilemnn, of course, bin 
l and it rung ai a wolf, a 
of country squire and c*- 

1o, 

Mr. Brooks, and Sergeant 
ll] met on the ponh tit the 



\tti Brooks was delighted to 
pjj | jor Murrhifoa-Gaunt 
pWe cirift teI1 y°u much 
i,.,mi i it Hju given ui hhvmg 
lj r (ii!« here," the said, "He'i an 
nfcsn, ji he not? 1 ' 
fajjr dew Mil. Brooks, let tut 
L^tfi bv trying to thank you for 
p'fuu i.ivc done for the hoy. Yes, 
L*aflh > it an orphan. He u now. 
f^r m an explanation for not 
Lbg here to look after him, hut 
t tru r > of the matter is 1 have 
fr. In Europe. Handling the 
unsril trruigements, and settling 
^ ala r of his mothrr." 
Mijn Murrhison -Gaunt pauied, 
tf-a ccMtinued. 

1 hardly know where to begin. 
|t wimle thing hai been such a 
partly First, I must aak you not 
j Kpe.it a word of this to the 

61 

H y<iu ice, Bamaby believes he 
in oi; -med in his infancy. Al a 
alter ■:•! fact, hii father did die 
y ; - B his mother passed away 
uH thr " r weeks ago. In a mental 
apjtuJ in Switzerland." 
"That poor child" whispered 
in. Bi wki. 

Jlr i indeed/' Untie paused 
ea£(ivr!y, then gave them a quick 
iinre "No doubt you remember 
i. d ii case. Lt made Inter- 
Htkmi headlines about ten year* 

s?" said Mr. Brooks. "The 
aple ?" 



U. 



NCLE sighed. "Well, 
i mil atid Uarnahy's father were 
rtlher *nd sister. After Bamaby i 
tU mother, Claire, suffered a 
p 'found depression — post- 
Dtsi it-mething or other, the doc- 
irsJ 1 iL 

wife and I had rented a 
ilU ■ Italy, and we suggested 
nil poor Claire and Robert and 
bah. should visit u*. Wf hoped 
pc:fiap* cheerful company *nd 
■vn ih l' .uid sports and that ■art 
chir would stiap Claire out of 
i it rerfLon of her*. Her doctor 
hfluifh' it was an excellent idea. 
"Unfortunately, what we, and 
firs her doctor, thought to be a 
tfflperny derangement proved to 
a ijrcp'Seated psychosis. I'm 
are wni most all remember now, 
Nailc i thr acute maniacal stage, 
ihr middle of the night, the 
'Hi. tabbed my brothrr-irt'law 
tafctrt And if it hadn't been for 
hilrj'i nunc 1 and myself hearing 
icrcatm, she would have 
titled 'nr baby — ye», little Barnaby 



We 



hed her jutt in time to 
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He did indeed. Several lUtle girls 
to whom he had taken a fancy 
bad vanished into thin air. 

"Which brings me to another 
problem," Uncle went on. "1 had 
intended lo spend the summer here 
with Bamaby, but business com- 
mitmenLs make this impossible. The 
best I can do is to fly over a couple 
of times a week, to t suppose I 
must keep Bamaby in the city 
with me." 

"Not at all, not at all/' cried 
Mrs, Brooks eagerly. "We'd love 
to have him for the summer j 
Major," 

Mr. Brooks looked at Albert 
and cast her a nervous glance. 
Uncle pondered. Bamaby' i wel- 



pn*cnt a second murder," 
Hit Hidience tat stunned. 



4-Quldn't Hand (rial, of 
Mlic was committed to a 
fur the criminally insane, 
yean age* I managed to 
I Iransfened to a private 



"Mr 

aunw. 

t» 

ktvp f 

link ' 

Cm 1 rubbed his hand* wearily 
*er hii face. 

*My wife and I adopted Bar- 
*&Y. f even added the name 
"iunt to my own, so the child 
*tald have the feeling of security." 
M AnM » your wife in Europe 

aJccd Mrs. Brooks. 
M, wife was killed in a car 
ftidrm lisr rnonthi later, Mr*, 
"^t* " Uncle Sylvester, momen- 
'*r\W overwhelmed by the appal- 
ajl mortality rate of his family, 
J hand briefly to hit dark 

Ma 

S*tfeam Coulter blinked He 
J«W have sworn the fellnw had 
%r on the palm of his band. But 
<d course, was imp^istible 

^hie learns to live with 
^JHv," uid Uncle bravely. "Bar- 
JRf m ail | have lefi, ihr onlv 
m I have with my dear Maude. 
™e never had a family, although 

.wanted one. So, you see, Bar- 
**V f* doubly precious to me. I 
*<nr children," 

»tt AusTHAUAfs Wr>MEJ#* WfifiaxT - June 16, 1965 
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fare was a matter of prime concern 
to him. 

*T am wondering if it would not 
perhaps be unsettling for him to 
be shuttling back and forth between 
us." Uncle sighed again, "But you 
tee, I must be a frU selfish myself, 
tf I could, perhapi, have him over 
to the cottage, iay r one evening a 
week?" 

"Of course, of course," cried Mr. 
and Mrs. Brooks, Sergeant Coul- 
ter, with a monumental effort, 
stifled a yawn and atood up- 

When Sergeant Coulter 
gone. Uncle turned to Mr. 
Mrs. Brooks. "Fine-looking, 
standing chap. Men like that 
the backbone of the British 



had 
and 
up- 
are 

Em- 



pire, 



Mr, Brooks smiled proudly, 
"Sergeant Coulter was in a 

prisoner-of-war camp for three 

years." 

Uncle, about to light a cigar, 
started slightly and turned to Mrv 
Brook i- 

"How very interesting," he said. 
"Do you happen to remember 
whirh camp he was in? You ice. I 
was a p,o w. myself," 

"It was Silesia, 1 ' said Mrs 
Brooks. 

"Ah." he taid. "I'm afraid wc 
wouldn't have run into each other, 
f wiU in Cold it?. And now , Mr 
Brooks, if you'll just open the cot- 
tage for nir f I'll get settled in." 

To page 60 
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"Whal a coincidence! Bo 
you know f $me The King 
and V three timet" 




Now Heinz gives your baby more to grow on 
with more vitamins, more protein 

Baby's bright eyes, clear skin, healthy appetite & happy disposition are visible proof 
of the extra nourishment that is provided by Heinz new peak-nutrition Baby Foods 



THE secret of Heinz addtid iiouriUimcn! 
is the exclusive, new peak-nutrition 
cooking method In all olber took in l 
methods, some nourishment is wasted. 

Bui Heinz has discovered a way to COOl 
cvtry particle of Torn] for precisely the r^ln 
time, and not a split second more In (hi- 
way. more of the vita) food elements arc 
rehnncd . . more vi lamins and protein u 
build strong bones and muscles. 



BABY 
FOODS 



rati 



More vitamins, more protein! Examples of 
Vitamin BI increases resulting from the 
peak-nutrition process are Strained Apricots 
& Rice (32% increase I and Junior Chicken 
Dinner (26^ }. Also, levels of Vitamin A, 
B and of protein show important increases 
icross the wide range of Heinz Baby Foods 
More solids, softer, loo! Heinz Babv 
I ood now has more easily digested solids, 
iusi right for baby s delicate digestive system 



nri muscles. pist nglit lor baby s dclti 

Heinz gives your baby more to grow on 
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OPEN PLANNINi 

Compact style designed 
round a courtyard 




NATURAL ROQ 
outcrop otj I trn 
and plant* mItm^ 
on the sit* ort'j 
perfect foil to ipii 
simple rerefinM 
fly/e o/ ilfr, 4I 
Afr*. fan Foil 
home Hi ( 4iwm 
Plateau, V.^.rl 
Outside h Hi J 
cement bb k §M 
painted ich re mm 
*t grey fa*citi ; frm\ 
door it in bk£j| 
iftaff fini.h&L 




SITTING and dining area* are com- 
bined in one long room opening 
through french window on to a 
courtyard* Featured color in the 
dining area u lincoin-green. 



A HOUSE thai k "different, private, and with 
three bedrooms, at not too high a cost" — 
these were the requirements of Mr. and Mrs. Ian 
Fav when thev decided to build at CoUarov 
Plateau, N.S.W,' 

The home deigned for them by architect, Mr. O. 
Hawke, of iJaukr ;m J Pereira. met thezv conditions admir- 
ably — and more besides. 

A eampati 3-bedroom design, planned round a court- 
yard, h's well suited to ihe Fays" present needs, but adapt- 
able lo future developments. 

Another flnor ran be added and provision has been 
made for a rumpus- room and M-'conrf bathroom. 

The site facet south, so the house has been opened up to 
the sunny north aspect at the rear, where the courtyard 
is situated. 

Natural rork landscaping in the front has been retained, 
wiLh existing trees and planrs^ to serve as a foil to ihe 
simple rectilinear style of the house. 

Economy of ronitruction was important; Walls are 
concrete block with an insulated metal deck roof. Inside 
the house^ ceilings are plaster board; floors are timber, 
vinyl and mosaic tile. 



pajl « 
boefck 



fi ife 
• ihi 



The three bedrooms are small, yet uncluttered, ^itJil 
minimum of furniture. Japanese wallpaper cot 
built-in cupboards. Doors are painted matt black 

In the living-room a low shelf forms an integral 
the fireplace design, giving space for cushion?, 
pottery, and television. 

The kitchen is ultra-modern and streamlined vi 
latest equipment. Mrs. Fay said that while she ^ 
pared to cut costs in the other parts of the hou 
wasn't going to stint on the kitchen. 

In the bathroom, a rose-colored ceiling reflects .. ^ jni" 
glow on all white wall?; and fittings. 

Color is an integral part of both the exterior and nitrtiu 
design. Inside the house, ihe architect chose color 
a feeling of space through unity. 

Feature colurs are used sparingly against a neutral back- 
ground, varying in deptli and tone from room to rot in. 

Total cost of the house was £5640 plus architect's fees 

After Jiving in it for over 12 months, Mr. and M: T> v 
arc delighted with iheii home and are now plain iaK l 
barbecue terrace and pool — part of the original d< 
be constructed at a later stage. 

"It's fun building a house in stages," said Mrs Fj*. 
"youVe always got something new to look forward 1 o 
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ST RE A M UN ED kitchen 
gel* plenty of natural 
light. Wall oven and 
counter top burner* are 
good gpaee-aaversn double 
gink doe* away with wiping 
up. Lavish cupboard *pace 
U efficiently orttanUed. 



CENTRAL CQVRTYAR&, 
round which the whole 
house u built* is situated tit 
the rear. With a mild, 
northerly a*pecL it make* 
a completely private out' 
door living area for winter 
and summer entertaining. 
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OR TWO HOMES 

9 These two Sydney homes 
demonstrate the versatility of 
modern open-planned design. One 
is built round a courtyard placed 
al the rear for privacy. The other, 
a split-level design, captures an 
alpine feeling for its owners* 




11 T E R i O K 
shm\ ,.i of Mr. and 
H h /. Mather** 
to i?i of Middle 
<te*>. Sydney, is 
VflLPH brick* On 
U ii cet tide* for 
hfvfa of privacy, 
tare sjt lUile glass. 



UP! V . PLAN 
ntrh r ( right ) hat 
laundry on one 
Ma ' i aing area on 
|| ther m The 
<W J ftwi nl right* 
iftrtx rhu level ^/ 
11 * h i use when a 
la in the 

M^«i e 6eff ms ore 



BtD STORAGE 
pIT, et right, 
bout?* a «*winjr- 
puc/j r f te, patter n#, 
prfrrW/wj; hoi torn 
front r is a toy box* 
VUtt out of the pic- 
fr** on the right, 
P* « built-in 

r p I * o hone. 
Wooden /loon ure 
»/ otoe gum* 




National Library of Australia 



WOOD* of several different species* com* 
bined with glut* and unpointed brick gives the 
interior of the house its shi+lodge look. Art 
open-tread staircase leads down from the 
dining arco to the living-room. Seats are 
built -in round the fireplace. 



§plit-level home 
like ski lodge 

SKIING enthusiasts Mr and Mrs, K. J. 
Mathers, of Sydney, when discussing plans for 
their new house with architect John James, told 
him they wanted a design that tcscmbled a ski lodge- 
"And we would like a tin roof so I can hear the 
rain drumming on it," said Mr?, Mather, a farmer 
Queenslander. 

The architect s answer was this unusual Oi-nqttare 
house at Middle Cove, N-S.W. 

Natural brick interior wall*. l ar R[C areas of fljjss, and 
many different speries of limber combine to give it tin 
atmosphere of an alpine chalet. 

One of the main advantages of tkt\ type of construction, 
apart from tangible beauty, is thru it tuts maintenance costs 
ut i minimum, 

WrltKl is used widely, but never monotonously. The 
variety of kpecies give* good contract of color as well a* 
grain, Boarded walls are Tasrnaiiian oak; the floor il 
blue gum; exposed oregon ceiling beams arc stained black; 
Ink hen and dining-room cupboards are wuhmt veneer. 

On the view Side of I he bouse, away from the street, 
vast areas of glass overlook a rugged reserve. Street-Level 
walls are bagged brick, with liule window space for 
maximum privacy. 

The house is built on different levels An open- tread 
staircase lead* from the kite hen /din ins; area to the living- 
room below. Tne living-room lias Lmili-in ben* -h-rtvk- seats 
covered with brilliant red cushionj, 

A copper-trimmed fireplace canopy help* channel h^ut 
up a copper Hue through iho diniiip area to the roof f 
warming the whole house when the fire is align L 
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The little loje church, chinked 
wiili while mortar. stood on top 
of a grassy knoll. Mrs. Rice-Hope 
had juit decorated the altar with 
fresh gladioli The children tut in 
a back pew, flanking poor innocent 
Desmond. They Wed the little 
church; it wu iuch a pleasant, 
peaceful spot in which to plan a 

murder. 

Bin, as Li usually the case, the 
assassins had difficulty in deciding 
on the technical details of the 
murder. 

They tat quietly discussing and 
discarding ideas, whik poor Dm- 
mond, as harmless as a time bomb, 
dozed between them, 

"Well/ 1 said Barnaby, "there's 
cue Rood things the time he T s really 
dangerous is when the moon is 
full, and it's only in in first quarter 
now/ 1 

Having exhausted ail other 



C*ntin**4 fn 
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possibilities, they reluctantly con- 
cluded that shooting was the only 
foolproof method. Rchictamly, be- 
cause they didn't have a gun. 

'"We'll just have to net one, some- 
how/' said Christie 

A shadow fell across them, and 
both children started 

Serjeant Coulter stood in the 
doorway. 

"Hello/ 1 he said casually, ■ lanc- 
ing past thern to the altar. When 
he saw the fresh flowrra, he sighed. 
He had missed her. 

"Mr. Brooks wants you. Run 
along, both of you " 

Reluctant to part with him, they 
stood shuffling (heir feet and 
n udging each other. 




"You tell him" whispered 
Barn* by. 
"No, you," 

"He won't believe tne, you know 
that/' 

"Well, what is it this time?" Ser- 
geant Coulter could look forbidding 
when he chote. 

Barnaby stood silent, so, taking 
a deep breath, Christie began. 

It was about Fletcher Proud foot. 
They were sorry they killed him, 
they hadn't meant to. 

All they wanted was to take him 
out and play with him for a minute. 
They had just got him out when 
they heard Miss Froudfow calling 
and asking who was there, 

Thry wrr c afraid of her, that's 
why they ran away, but they didn't 



have time to put Fletcher back in 
his cage. 

They didn't know what to do 
with him, so Bamaby shoved 
FlcUher down the from of his shirt. 

When they finally stopped run- 
ning and took Fletcher out he 
seemed dmy and staggered around 
in a circle. Then he fell over on 
his back with his little feet in the 
air and hi* mouth open. 

They waited for him to get up 
and speak- He didn't, and they 
were afraid he wa* dead. They 
carried him back to Miss Proud- 
foot's, but Miss Froudfoot had taken 
the birdcage inside, and again they 
didn't know what to do with 
Fletcher. Finally they put him on 
her front door step. 




Crush Tear Curl 



Here are the facts! "quick tips" rs made by the revolutionary 
ETC. process that's taking the big tea drinking countries by 
storm, C.T.C? ft stands for "Crush, Tear and Curl" - an 
improved process that completely lacerates the leaf so that 
all the flavour cells are exposed. When fresh boiling water 
hits these tiny Teat particles, infusion commences immediately! 
This means you get two important and unique benefits. 
Firstly, quick brewing; "Quick tips" brews nearFy three times 
faster than ordinary teas. 



Secondly, extra strength: Should you use the normal measure, 
you will find "quick tips 1 ' is just too strong! But don 1 ! worry 

— you will have proved "quick tips" remarkable economy 
benefit for yourself. Next time, you'll use less — much less 

— yet still enjoy tea that's rich, delicious and literally 
bursting with flavour. Flavour you've never had before! 
You'll pay about 9d extra for "quick tips" but, because of 
this extra strength and flavour, you get an extra 1/6 worth 
of tea, so you actually save 9d. Millions are proving it every 
day. How about you? 




i f m. * * f ii 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

tr you are oat convinced Hi at one pschit 
isf "quirk trfrt" well ffg fitrthf-r than IVs 
pars* is or say first trade tei. Liptw* 
iO«rseas> Ltd wiJI refund ywir ronn* r . 
This fusnmtee ti bathotf bf the guim 
infrrnfl-ttonjil Llptun ortnniiaUvn — ■ tea 
pom** and U»j merchants to His wnrJd 
for nffcrfr • century. 



FREE! 

a generous* sample of 'quick, 
tips' Lea — enough for two tiFg pots 
— to prove for yourself that 'quits 
tips' actually does go a I least half 
3S far again as any 'first-grade' teal 



SEND NO MONEY! Post this coupon to 
quick tips', Box ?&, Collingwoad, Victoria, 
tor your free sample of 'quick Dps'. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

STAHL_„_ , m 



1 PACKET OF "QUICK TIPS" GOES FURTHER THAN V/a PACKETS OF ANY FIRST GRADE TEA ■ «t iw 
Pcttfe GO Tire AomuwjAM 



"You didn't deliberaf? <<y ^ 
him ?" 

"Why didn'l you icll me 
before?* 1 

J, T didn't think you'd be; tvt & 
said Barnaby. 

"And you didn't ask in*,* ^ 
Chris rtt 

"All right," he twin I y 
pocket and took out a lutka^ „ 
gum, "Here, Now beat i jjjj^j 
if you can stay out of i-uv^ ^ 
the rest of the afternooti 

Serjeant Coulter smile 
thai the death of ihe bird hstj 
accidental. Thrir other bi ulamj, 
be dismissed, but Fin n w ^ 
seemed inexcusable. Tht chiltbt 
were still a nuisance, of r mnf i. ( 
the boy wasn't quit? he ju 
motiKter he bad appeared 

And for til! the chad „ 
orphaned, he was for inate 
having such a devoted u»: !e fa 
custodian of that boy v - as ^ 
job Sergcani Coulter covi rd. 



Uncle's first niftln at t. 
was uneventful^ He was wt 
much travelling* and I- 
sun had set he was ilr 
sound sleep of those wilt 
science 

After doling late, Un 
but did not breakfast. ' 
he puttered around ti 
spoLlesi cottage^ afrant-J 
pret iiely r 

Then he chansed h; 
denning a white silk t. 
did some judo seuina-up 
plus a few of his own 
such as Ringing himself 
against I he wall, doing a 
and landing neatly On 

At four o'clock in the 
he started preparations L 

Hr w;u neither a glun 
Ryu nut t — simple, pert 
pared foods were to his i 
iike One-ear. he ate 
i n r 4 ils every day or so. 
pound roast would providr 
two meals Kr fallow t-d 
raeal-hour pattrrn- wh*1 
hungry again, he ate *§ 



I rtitU| 

■twt t 

lout cm 

:1c am 
mcnlai 
alrjarf 
v tJxji 

LUML H 

(eti fin 
:aci Si 
fcun. 
afc 

m DDf 

tly 

Hk 'iik 



Tr,5*H 
hi HI 



J MEMIJ II I Hit Hill III M : II Ii 

FROM THE 
BIBLE 

# Instruct those itib 
are rich in this u rfd't 
goods not to be s. nud, 
end not to fix '^elr 
hopes on »o oiu f«ia 
a thing os money but 
upon Gody icho ei doKt 
um richly with all t 'unfi 
to en joy r 

— F Timothy K. 

iiiiiiiiitiiiiriiiii ii iitfiin 

lie had brought hi* own hmift 
cigars, and Turkish cofT-i- V^'hB 
the thick coffee was brewed, he 
sipping it from a tiny brass Off 
Happy and content. He w*-. trpto* 

It was too early for a > awl 
holding his expensive esgai in * M 
large hirsute hand, he lca:i«-d f | 
as fund old memories cfl »dd e 
on him. 

Have to have the boy I aer 
and Mart the treatment ,^ain. * 
the time of Claire, n>edic\i nuihcr 
ties said it was impossible ante' 
be done. But having read sncitf 
r^halrftic treatises and ItUtjM 
documents of demonology, hr v 
known better, Why, the psyd* 
trists had even coined it wort! M 
it not too long ago— hrainwwhi* 

It worked different I v wittl 
individual, of course, ft luid I"* 
off beautifully with Claire. 

It had been easy with her, 
spiritless little crealure mk rf 
migraine headaches, alwavt *«J" 
plaining trial Robert and M«* 
didn't understand her. 

Oh, Sylvester, clasping Sacs ^ 
less little hands, 1 really <to ^ 
my headaches are milder ifalg JJ 
hypnotised me. Do you rnaUfi jj 
dear? Perhaps we'll try ifllfl W 
night, if you feel it heipi 

Six tiruci in the deep trance stip 
would have hern enough - she . wM 
an ideal subject — but he'd (t' rtJt 
her a tkwen, juil to tnakr m'e. 

To page &4 

Women's Wisely - June 1*. 
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At Home with Margaret Sydney 



f i I am 100 percent in sympathy with the British MP 
who asked in the House of Commons why a man isn't 
allowed to try on a shirt before buying it. 



HIS wife has even more of my sympathy if, as 1 
w Lttct, she is the one who has to get the 
msauV ;( lory shirt back into its box so that he can 
riurn i to the shop, 

*Thf <*f Packaging shins so (hat their quality cannot 
sill, I discovered is becoming nothing more than an 
j^" the Member of Parliament said, "Only the front 
ifatb This makes it very difficult ro compare shirts, 
Tiecid'- which is a pood shirt before buying it." 
A Sydney shirt salesman, asked to comment on this, said: 
^ini'i making such a foolish suj^gestion couldn't havr 
pprn -what it would involve . . . every shirt tried on 
auld \ .ivc to be refolded, rcpinned, and repacked." 
Bui > . ; i-l y this is the whole point! Why pin it? Why box 
? iVh the silly little hits nf stiff plastic nvcr the top 
tuitpn 2nd ihe shaped bit of cardboard round the collar 
ml ihr i rite-tag inextricably tangled round the col tan uf 
h, i Why are men such goons as to go on putting up 

Mm*? 

Wamra'i fehlrt-type btouscs ire just u complex, but no 
uuufj >: ssrtr would be foolish enough to put 12 pins, two 
iu of lastk, and a atrip of cardboard in them and then 
ut the into an easily torn cellulose packet inside a fiddley 

ok tat. 

t-iii he wouldn't do it for the simple reason that he 
ism a woman wouldn't buy a blouse without having a 
wrf loA at it. and that half a dozen bit/use -buyers would 
m torn a blouse deportment into a shambles uf flying pins 

nrf pk ,tk. 

the t rouble U thai men 
bn* t get shirty enough I 

[JU1 men T for some reason, are not game to make 
3 U desman undo a shirt, 

Thev Accept his word that the material is first-clas*; 
irt thr thirt will fit in spjte of not being their size because 
v M t big make" or "a small make"; that the brand has 
* t-iii >»js sleeve length." 

& ah> v take the shirt home, rip out the pins, and shed 
hi frill lose and the plastic and the cardboard round the 
II on some patient female member of the family 
k ilie price -tag so that the shirt can be unbur- 
nned, -nd put it on 

If thr material turns out tn be shoddy and full uf filling 
If ill., half-mast, and the cottar as tight as a hang- 
I oie, the shirt gets abandoned on the bark of a 
^ i new Here, waiting for the unsatisfied purchaser's 
iftf to devote 20 minutes tu getting it back into shape 
H»m ■ id into its container 

IV hcen caught this way so often that now I implore 
rfuffh i let me unpin, unplastic, uncardbnard. and unfold 
ft* i )usi *n Til know where the pins are and have 
I ttttgfi idea how to fold the wretched thing up again 
ifcea ; Itrides jt has to be returned. 
! hj\, a theory that somewhere, in a back room at every 
:irr iViury. there's a twisted genius who spends his days 
^lur. up newer and more terrible ways of folding and 
hirf. 

Hugh brought home a shirt that looked all 
jja autil it was taken out of its box. The front looked 
effect Mug in its pristine fartory folds. Underneath it 
>d limply been scrunched into shape. 
Immriijuely I bad a vision of some weening and rJia- 
tatird wife furiously sweeping all the pins and bits and 
tott f packing into her rubbish tin and giving up ihc 
bakli . task of trying to do anything hut put a good 
tow cj„ the ihirt. 
fc*J \mt men stopped being W gutteu tu shirt-buyers. If 
: "i ■it'ttnft insisted on ikirts being undone so thai he 
m a proper look at them, shops would either have 
tdrtftA/j their staff (so there were, enough handi to do the 
"pmtir <ir else beg manufacturers to find a simpler way 
*l pfk^mg fnem. 

all he wanted was a 



j # of gentle nagging . * * 

T\0 vou nag your husband? Enough? Recently 
" if-r British Society oi Medical Hypnosis 
? pw"d the sad case of a man who complained to 
b dot: tor that his wife didn't nag enough. 

failure on her part was under mining hit health. 
* had wisomm'a and he needed the sound of □ nagging 
tn send him to sleep at night, but her pleasant 
top^amcm wouldn'l let her oblige, 

*K AUSTKALZAJV WoUKN t WsQPCXT - JuDC 16, 196? 



Doctors hypnotised Uiis tioor man who didn't find 
silence golden in an effort to find out the reason for his 
strange desire to have a nagging wife. 

Under hypnosis they discovered that when he was a 
fl&iti child his widowed mother used to punish him for 
any wrongdoing by refusing to speak to him for days at a 
time. Wifely silence, which most men find desirable, merely 
suggested to hU unconscious mind that she was angry and 
disapproving. 

So if your husband has insomnia . , . No, on second 
thoughts, perhaps you'd better not try nagging, or you 



mii{ht end up earning the epitaph poet John Dryden wrote: 
Here lies my wife. 
Here let her be! 
Now she's at Test 
And so am I. 

£)NCR upon a time people used to put sealing wax on 
their letters to make sure that nobody but the person 
intended could read the message. 

Then we gave up sealing wax in favor of gum t which 
wai licked to make it iriek and showed tell-tale Aligns if 
anyone sun at it with a hot knife or a steaming kettle. 

Ihc latest sort of envelope — the no lick sticker which 
has recently come into vogue — can be unstuck and 
re sea led without showing any real signs of intcrftfenoe, 
I discovered this when Yd sealed and stamped an envelope 
and tbea discovered that I'd left something out, 

I've now got a test envelope that Vi e, opened and reitaSed 
three times over a period of days, and it still looks good 
enough to use. So much for progress! 




"Would you say 
a baby's skin was a good 
place to experiment 
with talcum powder? 

Neither would Johnson's." 



JOKHSOHS: THE GRIG I HAL BAST fDWDEA THE ONE YOU FEL SAFE WML "KIT Fill MIT, iEST FOB TOD." £cfen«m-Jofwtt©Ti 
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HARBOR-SIDE 
HOME WHERE 



Every room has a view 




SECTION of the view from the home. 
The absence of dividing fence* on thit 
peninsula allow** unrestricted view* of 
Sydney Harbor* from Walton'* Bay in 
the wouth to ttantry Bay in the we At. 



SWEEPING CURVE of thU haute, the home of Mr, and Mr*. C. W ilkinnon at 
Sea forth, Sydney 3 i* accented by the curved veranda off the living - room and 
main bedroom* The eloping concrete brick wall* at lejh given privacy fo * 
courtyard without blocking view* of the harbor from the circular *unroam. A 
curving hallway connect* the gunroom and the living-room at the front 





§ Designed to suit a rocky site overlooking Middle 
Jl irbor, the home of Mr. and Mrs. G. Wilkinson, at 
S* a forth, Sydney, features free-flowing curves which 
take maximum advantage of the magnificent views* 
The plan allows for views from every room — even 
ike bathroom looks out on to a private courtyard. 




UFt VG-ROOM (above) has views on two tide* — utindows at fight look out 
en la the courtyard; Eliding glass doors, at left* open on to the veramln* 
Aluminium * lined drapes reduce heat from the nun in the room, and the 
ma an either aide allow cool breezes to pass through Textured bricks 
buck the sandstone fireplace, where a copper hood stands on two copper dog** 

Color pictures by Ron Berg 




\$ViSROOM (above) act* ait a dining-room and family-room. A servery with 
{concealed lighting divides this area from the adjoining kitchen. The room is 
llhta enclosed, and catches both the morning and afternoon tun, as well as 
lifting view* of the harbor on both side*. Hallway leads off at left, and doors 
I** the other end of the room lead to back garden* laundry, and the garage. 

I The Auvtiuuah Women 'i Wkjeilt - June 16, 1965 



SUBDUED LIGHTING in the vanity corner of the main 
bedroom (above) makes the oak panelling glow. 
Every room lakes advantage of the lovely vU'ivs — in 
this room the opposite icall is of glass panels, and a 
glass-panelled door leads on to the front veranda, 




ENTRANCE &OBBY (above) is a wide extension of 
the hallway, the inside wall of wttirh is of floor ~to*ceiiing 
glass panels overlooking a courtyard and harbor. The 
quaint oak chair, table, and bench were hand carved- 
Doors lead to daughter's bedroom and the bathroom* 
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AHK IOt HViLDtSC A 
HOME? 

Our Ho in* P/nnmr.« 
f.enfr^* throughout Aumtrnlin 
will help you irrl/i (Tpn 
flijHtl of pinnnitig your Mac 
MM 

Fitr riVfauV f/i, coupon 
Mi lAia mui', 



NEW 

RX 

FOR 



ASTHMA 

UEh.Tf.ACO 1* erltirifd to *tQP 
■Lr.ncki pf AnVimiA, BrotichitU. 
8m ui I its ud H*? Fcv«r si'ic: 
»hffiln*. cnui lilru — 2elt you 
tircuLhr naiJlT gm! I.Lerp ft 
baby Oct MENJW-O at cljr.jnf"t» 



ConfJnwd ft dm 
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UNCLE SYLVESTER 



Your headaches arc worse* 
They arc maddening. It'i 
Robert '1 fault. Hi* and 
MftudcY They hate you. 
They arc giving you the head- 
achcj You arc going insane. 
You bate them. Tonight you 
will get the knife. Tonight 
you will do iL While he 1 ! 
asleep After him. the baby. 
You will remember nothing 
when yoo wake up. You arc 
insane. 

She hadn't done it, of 
course, Broken down al the 
Ian minute and he had had 
to finish ihc job for her. But 
ibr. though I jhc had. and her 
mind bad certainly gcit 
pranged when ihc believed 
ihc'd nearly butchered the 
baby, too. 

OI course, he had had no 
idea il took these loonies so 
long lo die a natural death. 
Ten year*. Been carried away 
after he'd dime in Robert- 
Had to be m careful. 

Nb T it would have been too 



difficult with M*ude. Noth- 
ing hut murder would do for 
her or Robert- 

Too bad the hoy wasn't 
like t;birc Just like Maude 
and Robert. A real Gaunt, 
stubborn and hard ai naih 
He would have lo work over- 
time on <he boy. Maude had 
been a Tough nut, too. Had 
to uir a wrench on her, erven 
after (mining the car wef 
the ctifl", to make iuie. 

Good old Maude. Live 
dawrrrouiily, ihe always said 
Proud of driving a car and 
riding a home like a man. 
Ah, those lovely winding, 
dangerous mountain roadi. 

He'd given her her money' t 
worth, by George. No onr 
could say he hadn't helped 
her to live dangeromly 

Ghrb-de had two Mouses. 
The one ihe w*tf wearing was 
i Iran, having been washed the 
n^hi before, and her best 
one w« drving in the sun un 
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coming along wonderfully ... on Carnation Milk 



h\ wonderful to know that baby is growing up happy 
and strong and that your choice of Carnation as die 
milk for baby was right. Camatioii Evaporated Milk 
is pure wholesome cows* milk in its natural liquid 
form complete with all the basic essentials for baby 1 * 
healthy growth, preparing baby's formula with Car- 
nation is simple and accurate. All you do is combine 
Carnation with a sugar-water solution — it blends 
smoothly and quickly. You don't have to bud 
Carnation cither. It's completely safe because it is 
sterilised twice — the second time after the milk has 
been scaled in the can. Your Doctor and Baby 
Clinic Sister know all the advantages of Carnation 
Evaporated Mine. Why not ask them? 




Send this coupon for the 

FREE BOOKLET 

*You and your contented baby 1 , 



Jt'» orcnpU*d »p help 
Uuu tnn?r ytrar b*by 
cornplrcely wnhdat 
worry (funinl ihmtc UU" 
cwjivni flnrly nwnili*. 
Felt id mtul tamti (hii 
coupon \>. .Medw.it LVt. 

purunetLl, V. :i !'■-■( JI.1H 

Ccmipinv eiy. Ltd., 
£52 Swmiiw S1 , Uri- 
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Easier for Mother- completely safe because it's sterilised twice 



a ff cowberry buih, for that 
aflemoon the children were 
going to tea at Lady Syd- 
dyn«'. 

4i Now T both of you mind 
your manner* when you're 
there. Don't tnlk with your 
mouth* full, and say thank 
you. And, above all, don't 
touch anything. Her home ia 
lull of antiques and you re 
sure lo break io me thing il you 
cio," 1 

TV children nodded, but a 
sclit-i lijlamr passed between 
them Tliry billy intended, 
when the old lady's back was 
turned, to lay rude hands 
upon a gun if they could. 

"Cbriitie," said R.mtaby on 
tltr wav r "you talk about your 
Tnoihrr lometimes, but you 
never talk about your father. 
AVhere's your lather, Christie? 

SL MacNab?" Christie 
ih nigged vaguely. "In the 
city. He dcefln 't live witli 
us." 

'"MacNnb? Why do you 
call him MacKab? Why don't 
you call him Daddy like 
Uhrr kids with fathers do? 1 ' 

"He'i never done anything 
for me or my mother. Like 
hhe .iaya, he' i a dnink. and 
br haWt drawn a sober breath 
lor fifteen yean What would 
happen to the child if she 
didn't work like a slave? Dnei 
be think ihues for the child 
fjrow in beer parlors?'* 

'What child r* asked Bar- 
nohy. 

"Me, of course. That's, what 
my mother tayi and jhe/i 
rii^bt. My mother is always 
right." 



"Don't you with hr ^ 
with you? M 

"Certainly not!'* Chr^ 
was appalled. "Hp i , 
proitusing he'll quit dr :ik^ 
Going on the waggr, ^ 
straightening out. My an^d 
says thai man will slr-i^i^ 
out when a snake do- 1 
nolxidy «er slopped d mlii^ 
in a beer parlor," 

Looking like a brace «f 
timid and very clean 
BatiLahv and Christie knoSjJ 
on Lady Syddym" froT ' dot 
The old woman, dreav J no* 
in a yellow silk lea cq^ 
opened the door aim u \^ 
mrdiately. 

"Come in, children, J s s 
\cry pleased to see y< ' 

Although the childr „ y 
been in her hall, it, Q 
nev er seen her drawir-- rcat 

They stepped ban far 
i^cucjadons when they j.ierr*. 
it, and looked about I -ri ,[ 
wonder. 

"Ob, it's so pretty." liajSml 
Christie, 

"1 rn ffLid you like i " mi 
Lady Syddynj. "I'll sh w yu- 
^round later, N't>w )i dpj 
while 1 prepare tea." 

The Ehildren, Teali mj tj 
would be rude to app ar m 
ajptlbuS to see the e;uii com 
tion. seated themselvi ijiyis 
on the ed|;ei of two hrcti- 
cinered sof.-u before il, wluir 
marble fueplace. 

"While the tea is • -'Tiin 
Fll show you some )J lief 
things Sir Adrian ai.i I cfi|> 
Iri ted. We lived in lb lia Id? 
many ye-art 

The tour included -ndla 
tale^ ol Governmenl llnae 
balls and hill itatv ni, if 
Simla and Poona. of • 'ahan 

T» page 6^ 
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i ^ ARIES 

I MAR, St - ATB. SO 

X * l-urXj number till* wp*k. l. 



By ELS A MURRAY: Week etartiitg Jun^ 



Van miEbt fturt It dt&r 
ep peFsjjrcttvr:. A1LbO«£l. 
1LLH Irvdi rcm*ncr r »i 
rauld tiapptn — moslly 
UnS Waieh those heTte* 



J iMKkj <l»Ji, Wed,. a*tur4nr. I act, Ju»t watcb. 

{ "^"TAURUS - 



+ *rn^ *t - Mar 

+ Gumming/ coloo, rtd, "U™. 
+ LUckj da-;?,. Frirl.iy. SundlJ'. 



* ft^ GEMINI 

X MAF 31 . JVKV. Hi 

X A- LJicky number ttiEB Wt^K. a 

j[ □iUnblEng c oian r Lilcdlon. 

^ Luckr dajn, flur«l«.j, Mflnttaj, 



i cancer' 



+ You cuuEti br in for ft .((Lie* 
et»Otion&l cjiprrienre, Wllrr y*ur» 
uHl known pEtii'D^c i:r- * 
hard put to ;t to ktia uic 
Up. W*tch your heart utr ujp-lS 
and pufsr ulrlnsi. f 

ar t?«J»llT roilr aet-up- i^i) 
p*nod, but you've prubftkil' vtm t 
Into snag! and; raplda — ine t 

theie'i more turbulent nin^ 
ihajKi But nest week ljn.;:URaiJ 
immensely — p^riupii big ei ;il« ^ 



* + LucKy (lumber thin W«M, t fl, 
"* OomblLng eolori , raac. JftOe. 

* Laickj dayj!, Tnura. a Friday. 

t fc* LEO 

^ JULY 23- aUQ. « 

^ ^ l,urky T>ULn,&fr ihll »*et. 3, 
1 Gftcnbtint; eolorft. tow, Ulac. 
j, f.uckr unya. Wed,, Monday. 



A Tbc SLar of lute hut r-nl J 
Into your ilg-n. Thlflh aiiaur Will J 

a nrw mental facclLil lhli* 
Wtet If* JulL of iudden cJ fipij 



*Y You won't be 
pL>iln about a 
romance Ufv — , 
»enEdu,lc4 Uilnff 
IfBXt »Mt ha* k 



able In urn- f 
1 urtirv^ i '.fill | 
■ tot lV -JQ-i 
could 

more ti idflil * 



VIRGO 



* AirR. ta - seft. » 

J # liuckj Tiumbor Uita week. 6, 
"f Giinblin( calau, Ffid, iffJlct 
+ LtteS^ day*,, Tbura., Ttteiday, 

* rjj LIBRA 

* « Tiiicky namber ihls veek. I. 
+ OxmbUftS color ijreen. tan. 
^t Lucky dari. Hull clay, Monday. 



and leave imaortant thln« .i- . 
□ eit *wik. Thf Sth k «f" 
adTerir — choir bom 3n ,1-41*3 
September a r« m for btl tb< •'««■! 

The ;sth»jc:*t 1j a iftod pac J 



ar Nrxt week li Ttry mu:ri 

— there ia a eifl Iranian • w* 

Had ataT which enuUi 

nerrei and addte Judtfin^r i iiiii 

and 15th are beat day F 

route) will somewhat t 



<^fe SCORPIO 



(K7T ti - NOV. « 



^ # Lh£k> number tms wrek 
T OambliiiB color*, bJacb. white, 
Lncky diya, Pxi<5*y, Sunday- 



♦ Fripnclii could get tr. 
hair and yom arajf Fatal!?. * 
Uamcjitlc Die routd i*e * 
ebanan, Tread water; 
out next week, when th> 
are much more paftoetul 



i*f 



SAGITTARIUS 



MOV- 21.DCC. tl 
+ ir lJjeks mirobet tht> week, 3. 
■h c rambling colpn, fiwy, blue. 
*■ Lurky dayi, Wed.. Friday, 



1 CAPRICORN 

* DEC. tS -JAN. t* 
4c it IauXj number tint weak, Z. 
Jr Gamblins colors, pink. nav?. 
X Lucky days Sunday, Monday, 

* ~*± AQUARIUS"" 

X mn, ti - n» i$ 

F ^ l^ucky nUrobct Lhf. week, &, 

* OnmbUng cbl 
dayi. 



+ Hoi exactly a t:me :< 
fou:agE your f attuprhlriK n 
lftdloLlcma favor quiet tul' 
anythinK new could be * 
la an abrupt dcmlHr. IfejU 
KhoWJ the ireen ILghL 

& A good w»k to ttat icr. :e*J 
Caprlcomlaiu of the lnflkiP: ' 
trie liar*, especially tb* :tlOi j 
It'i an u pact tin. g. delay I nf 
— but neit week amplr eoniflflft*^ 
aatti. Be your prudont 



« in your regard, Cupid 'n'J^ t 



Jamblim 



colors^ tcUow. blue. 
Sat, Ucnday 



neat week 
hrtppkr proipeci 
Frle " 



could prore a 
6lt Uaht today 



I ft Lb.' 



PISCES 



Ecnria 

problem w . km*it nu^ f ir-"^ 

« Tlltrt could t» hurt fi-llnPj 
and wounded ^uai: epl i b ■ 1 1 n J 
Your tmdency lo triu'. ^* 
much c?ruiid brine 
It'i a Jittery weak, u ilr>r*i 
atioea muxt b* made. f 
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-* + Lucky nrnnber liitu Week, 4. 
■X mmbUng colon, vlol^l, grty 
^ T.UCfcj drt>j, Bat., Tuesday, 

J | The AqjtraJUn Wamro'a Wwbly rrravsta tbla aatw4acH*'| 

* diary at a fvatare of tnlarawt anly, witboui a«*ptl*| J 

J mponalblllty wkatevar for the itaienranta <*nla|n*d In U-) i 

Tut AusmtALiAH Women's Weejllv — juyir l<>, W 
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ctntbMtf fr-rmt m UNCLE SYLVESTER 



Jrian 



.litd the LnJniauuol. Sir 

Ml riven smiled politely, and 
toft Lad> Syddyns finally 
into the haJI and pointed 
d hanging on thr wall did 
k up theti eari 111.- a pair 
i :ibs. 

(ire itrpi and I hey werr 
iirary. their eye* ftWrjtttnn 
fiiigrn itchmg, for here 
iieni were taopnrd ikini, 
.■•serais. bowi, arrows. And 
uA*» guns! 

Lady Syddyns," cried 
with delight, "they're 
, ' Have ytnt got bullet* 
p " he asked with a dis- 
milc. 

my goodricu. no," said 
ddynj, "I'd I* afraid to 
loaded Run in the hot*lc. 
What if it went off? Br- 
■je ffutu are all so old thai 
/■(tt't made bullets to fit 
r yean and years and 



•tan., v hid ina despair 
"You're hungry," declared [jidy 
noticing their resigned 
jjteaifrts, and she dragged thctu 
\ to 'he drawing room, 
jhr- iiildien looked with awe 
I the Huje silver tray and thr 
g u-i ice. The old lady looked 
i ibc rious little girl. 
"Wuuirl you like to pour?" 
Office began filling the learups, 
aUrrminih there was no breeze, 
dftiiits stirred slightly. 



kJUDDRNLY i h e 
'ilih' n1 rhin.i tenpol slipped 
Krr fingers and smashed to a 
uri-r- niece* nn thr sftver tray. 

I pupils of Christie 1 ! eyes were 
tatui> and the tausck* of her 
h ar ' month rpiivered. Thr old 
y looked at her in alarm* 
J, M> dear," she said, "you 
'Uttn'l worry because you have 
the teapot, it isn't im- 
tsm< A> a tnattrr of fact. I have 
wmoi- trapots than T need." 

Lady Syddyru chatted on and 
kept th i unvcnwiiun from being 
i Brain, but Chriitic was subdued 
!<r the -mainder of the visit. 

were leaving, the old 
Kg ka b them each a present, a 
ffliiiJ-h' for Barnabv and a tiny 
idver nai^jfrltr for Christie?, 
In hi, garden jibe cut them an 
etiifLil I her moit beautiful roses 
Wjtmade them iiruruisc they would 
nut hr .igain. 
Whir they were around the bend 
the ro»d, Barnabv turned to 
"Jinitr- with a scowl. 
u Wki i - did you. have to make 
di a i uii about breaking thr tea- 
jj Wu never even said you were 
wty. fut sat therr with that funnv 
Mi or- your race." 

Il wm a shockingly pale, fright- 
raeil luile ifirl whit atared at Bar- 
aitry. 

1 w him/" she said tone- 
IhsJv 

SShor asked Barnaby, 

"Your uncle. He wa.<t looking in 
ihffjiK the french windows, juit 
iWtfnd the piano. You and Lady 
9*h had your backs lo him. 
nc to-- k off his dark glasses and 

yfi'i'. His eyes! I've never leen 

irJliii '-■ like them! And then be 
i hem way up till only the 
wiles allowed." 

lomaby lowered his head. "He's 
titer you, tod, now." 

Tj- sooner we kill him the 
|PJ to the said. "Cumc on, we'd 
•ffw be Roing." 

ykay." ftaraaby lowered hit head 
*pin. ilirn looked up at her and 
toithrri her arm lightly 

Tni sorry. Christie." 

. ![«.ik j deep breath 
_h nu't your fauli" she said 
. lutdu't help it because he 
nurriet' y^jur aunt." 

Th- W ere filent as J hey walked 
**o»tit. 

Brooks was calling from the 
™ t»f the storr. 

Se.-neani, yotir patkage from 
came in on yesterday's 



bitfjk written by !t friend of mine, 
an archaeologist. We were p.O,w-a. 
together." 

Sergeant Coulter paused when Ur 
reached I be war memorial A for- 
lorn figure was silting hunched on 
the step, 

"Hello" he said. "Whafa your 
trouble- ? -1 

Christie turned her pixie face to 
him. the bin ^iey eyes disconsolate. 

"I haven "l tfot anybody tu play 
with " 

"Where'j your little pal? M The 
Mtmntie sal down beside her, hi6 
p recti MM bonk laid carefully across 
his knees. 

"He's vkitijit; his uncle until 
totnorrnw mnrning. Did you get a 
present ?" 



bwttr 

Serffeanl Coulter changed hii 
PJjf military pace and almost, ran 
tlnre. 

Thank you," he tatd. "Its a 

£ Bt S? c<mpr«n Prtotcar United 
^Jp* yutil liber, AuftfUbsn CoeooII- 
-*« J** U oil ted, U$-n* C»»tleriMh 

H K AumiALiavr Wom«ws WnEKi-r - June 16, I9ri5 



"Yes. a book " He wondered what 
to ray next. 

"Wc had tea with Mr. and Mn, 
Rir.e~Hopc i\l Benares. Bamitby and 
me. Last Wednesday. We had 
chocolate cake, Barnaby ate ux 
pieces and then he threw Up and 
Mrs. Ri re-Hope put a cold cloth 
on hit head." 

"What did she say? ,T 

"Oh. you mean about you?" 

He swallowed hard u Yes." 

"About you be inn hundjomer*' 

"T don't know t do I t until you 
tell rne?" He gritted his teeth M Whal 
abcuu me Itc'tng handsome?" 

"She thinks you arc 11 She ga\^ 
him a deliahtf j! smile. "I do H too." 

"Did *he say that?" 

Christie nodded. 



"But why?" Sergeant Coulter 
asked. 

"Because I asked her. I said, *Mrf. 
Kice-Hope, don't you think Sergeant 
Coulter'* handiome?' " 

k 'Did Mrs, Rice-Hope say anything 
else?" 

^'Yes. hut it'i a Jccrrt. I'll tell 
you another secret, though." 

She beckoned hint down and 
whiape red- 
He straightened up. 

"What did he dor 

She whispered again. 

"What do you mean! Now look 
here, you quit this, He can take 
ofT his glassca if he wants. And IT 
you don't want to look at hint, 
don't." 

She ah cupped. 

"All right. 1 won't tell you any 
more. then. But the aeroplane and 
all the money is really Barnaby 's 

To page 66 
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Eor the woman who seeks extra protection . . . 



A larger napkin, wider, 
deeper for extra absorbency 
with super soft 
MASSLINN* cover . f , 

plus an exclusive 
full-Length *safety shield' 
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NEW TASTE THRILL! 

New I Mandarin Orange Segments in Syrup I Idsal 
lor cake decorating . . , a*, a new and eicilino, 
dessert .., as a titbit between meats. Extra lusckjua. 
sun-ripmed — wonderfijf for scores of dishes. 
At all good food stores I So inexpensive too' 
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NO MORE COLDS 
FOR THIS FAMILY! 

There are four in this family— and you'd expect at least one 
of them to go down wi th winter colds or 'flu. But they know 
how to avoid them. They all take Anti-Bi-San he/or* colds 
and coughs have 3 chance to gel a grip on them. 
You «e, Anti-*Ri-San help* to build up powerful defences 
■gainst colds; defences that can carry you right through the 
year, helping you to fight off each onslaught of colds and 'flu 
To ensure Anti-Bi-San protection take 7 tablets now — not 
all at once but over three days. One treairncnt gives an 
overage of three month'* protection. 

See that your family take their Anti-Bi-San tablets, too— 
there** a special 3-tablet treatment for children. So get 
pome And-fli-Sari rtorv — and keep your 
whole family cold-free all the year round. 

• AVAILABLE AT ALL CHEMISTS 




KEEP COLD-FREE 



ANTI-BI-SAN 

Stndfer /ft* ttafltl U if* dtrrribuien ; 

rtrm * aim pit* umTiD f t *«ucnu* a v«ih, artkimoi, 1 jlw 



CaitrriMtd from page §5 

And when he git* the money 
hr'jt coins in ^ive QHJ I mil- 
lion . i ." 

She flopped and put hrr 
hand fivr.r her mouth. 

"Don't tell rU'nahy 1 said 
anything " 

"Don'l worry, t won'1. I've 
got io be so inn now/" 

He shook his hc.nl as he 
strode back to the launch, 
Kids'. Well, it served him 
right for starting the conver- 
sation. They were all the 
same. 

And then a pleasant fflow 
suffused his body. She 
thought lie was handsome 
Oh, the little ejrl wasn't bad. 
Imagination too lively, that'i 
all. Still, she shouldn't tell 
stories like that. Saying Bar* 
naby's uncle had done some* 
diin*- awful, he hud taken aft 
his (long pause) glasses and 
she had seen his (long pause) 
eye*. Innocent men had been 
sent lo prison because little 
girls started nasty runiOfl* 

That evening he began hij 
weekly [etter to her, the 
prctioua book unwrapped 
and at his elbow. 

The ttttie girt told me to* 
day that you said you thought 
I was handsome. She doesn't 
always stick lo the truth, but, 
in this ease I hope she hoi. 

I finally got my eofy of 
Fti.fcinating Fr*gm*nlt of 
Etruscan Pottery ft am Pro- 
fessor Hobbs, Ht wrote an 
inscription to me in it. It't 
a Wonderful 000k. with mar- 
vellous color illvitrattom. 

Speaking of Habb%. by the 
way, I must write to kim. 
Brooks telh me that the boy's 
uncle zutrx at Colditz. Habhs 
was finally sent there from 
oar Stalag. The veteran 
escapetf an d the ones who 
wouldn't accept discipline, 
or, as the Jerries called 
lhem t the incorrigible; > We** 
rent there Hobbs, being an 
atthitzvloyiit, jfu.it had la dig. 
Font of habit, I suppose. He 
dug himtelf out of our camp 
four timei before they tent 
him to Colditt. Even Hobbs 
couldn't dig himself out of 
that place. 

J'll dote for now and may*- 
be read a chapter of the 
book before turning in. By 
the way, f'm wry the boy 
threw up, the greedy little 
hound. 

Wiih ht!0 t 

Albert. 

As usual, he folded the 
letter carefully and put it in 
his pocket, next to his heart. 
Then, like a miser with his 
gold, he opened the book. 

Constable Browning railed 
hiv mild eyes from the poHcc 
radio and looked over his 
shoulder, 

The sergeant pointed 
proudly to the inscription. 
"To m v dear friend, 
E. A. Coulter, 
with kindest regards from 
Percival Hobbs/' 

"See? It should he A. E 
of course. He's a professor 
and he wrote this book. You 
know, archaeology is (ike 
detective work. ffobbi is busy 
now trying to decipher the 
Etruscan language. It's never 
been broken. lYs like decod- 
ing, only much more diffi- 
cult." 



UNCLE SYLVESTER 



He Hipped through the 
book and stopped at two full- 
page color illustrations. Two 
msgniricerit terra-cot ta En-m- 
ean warriors, wjih raited 
weapons, stood on guard, 

"You see these boys? 
They're KB the Metropolitan 
Museum of An in New York. 
The statues are over seven 
frri high. IVe got a monlh's 
leave lomirjK in September, 
and firs going ihrre to >re 
them. Nrxt year E hope to 
get to Koine, maybe help 
Hobbs on a dig. I've never 
been irt on a field party, hut 
he say* I'm w^kulnr,' , 

The nasal, starralo voicr 
of the rwlire radio cut in 

*'Galc warning ^11 thmsigh 
trje straits," repeated Con- 
stable Browning. "E wonder 
if it will bring rain? We 
could do with some." 

^ AlIE door of 
Uncle's cottage was open, and 
Constable Browning Mood 
hesitant, A soothing voice 
wafted on the silent air. 

"You are very tired, Bar- 
naby. Your eyes are heavy. 
You tan't keep them open. 
You are falling asleep. Bar- 
naby Soon you will be 
asleep." 

Puzzled, Constable Brown* 
hag reached in and knocked 
on the open door. 

"Good evening. Constable, 
I didn't hear you coming up 
the path. Come in." 

Constable Browning's 
tolerant eyes fell upon 
Barnaby, sitting dfowsily by 
the fireplace. 

"Hello, Bamaby. 1 " 

"Stand up when Coa*.iable 
Browning addte^e> ynu, Bar- 
rtaby„ and say £Ood nveiiiiiir." 

Constable Browning ifnHcd 
at the- sleepy IrrNe boy, then 
turned (0 his uncle 

"We jusi got a storm warn- 
ing. They're expecting Rale- 
force winds all down the 
straits. Sergeant Couhcr 
thought you might want to 
put an exir* anchor on your 
plane," 

"Thank you, Cons I able. 
Thank you very mut h in- 
deed " 

The young Moon tic 
touched the brim of his hat 
politely. "Good night, sir"' 

Barmiby sat in a high- 
bauked winged rhair before 
the cobblestone fireplace. 

"Cnde : can I get some new 
running shoes jocm'" 

Uncle peered down lo 
Baraaby 1 ! shoes. 

"Good heavens, boy. you do 
need them, don't you P" 

Rarnaby's running shoes 
were too short and hr had 
ilil the rubber toes for com* 
fnrt. 

"fll pick you up a pair 
when I'm in town." 

"May I go tn bed now. 
Uncle?" 

"Perhaps you'd like a glass 
t>i milk and a biscuit before 
retiring Bamaby?" 

Barnahy looked confused. 

"I — ye* — no — no, thank 
you." 

"Come now, Barnaby ( m 
decision is the hallmark of a 
mediocre mind. Now > Bar- 
rmby. think carefully. Would 
yuu like a glaa of milk and 
a biscuit V 



"No, thank you, Uncle/' 
Barnaby rose and get M far 

the door 

4 My dear boy t you haven't 
raid good nigh i. Some limes 
I fear I'll never make a 
gentleman out of you, Bar- 
naby." 

Sarnaby said good night 
and gut as far as the door 
again. 

"Oh, Bar-na-beece." 

' Yes. Uncle ? M 

Uncle crooked a finger and 
Barnaby returned 

"Barnaby, I was always 
taught to shake my father's 
hand when 2 retired," 

Bamaby, whu knew Uncle's 
little games only too well, 
extended a trembling hand 
He had never yet won a set 
with Uncle. 

"That's better, my boy." 

He got to the door again. 

"Bar-na-beeeeee!" Uncle's 
voice was no longer auft. 

"Conic hercf" he roared. 

Bamaby returned. 

"Barnaby, you seem 10 have 
forgotten Rodney Poor Rod- 
ney. Do you remember Rod' 
ney, Barnaby ? Poor, poor 
Rodney. We don't warn any 
more regrettable accidents, do 
we, Barnaby? And wr won't 
have any if you do what 
Uncle telli ydu." 

His voice was soft and 
mocking. 

* Good nighi, dear boy" 

Unable to believr the game 
was over, Barnaby stood with 
buwod head, 

"Oh P by the way T Barnaby, 
wa must bring your little 
friend over some time soon." 

+A She's my friend f* Barnaby 
shouted. "You never let me 
have friends. You can't have 
her! She's mine!" 

"I do bclirve you are 
jealous, Bamaby Oh, by the 
way, just one more thing. 
Barnaby. Mr. Brooki tells me 
you have been a very good 
boy *ince you rame lo the 
Island!" 

Uamabv screamed and ran 
to his bed. 

Chuckling, Uncle went back 
to hn book and his favorite 
author, the Marquis de Sade. 

Constable B rownin a; was 
tired and puzzled. Sergeant 
Coulter looked up from his 
book. 

^Srrgcant" he said, "that 
Major's a queer chirk. There's 
mj me thing creepy about him. 
I heard him telling the boy 
he was tired and sleepy and 
couldn't keep his eyes upen. 
He kept repeating it. It didn't 
sound natural, somehow." 

"It sounds like a reasonable 
naieiiiLut to make to a child, 
this lime «f night, doesn't 

ii r 

The next day Bamaby was 
spiteful to Christie and inso- 
lent to Mr. Brooks. 

But when Uurle r limbed 
into his plane and flew to the 
city for ihe week, Barnaby 
was restored to good spirits 
and he apologised to ChW?ric, 

Chrislir spoke one word. 
"Uncle?" 

Bamaby nodded. 

Tbrre was no more to be 
said. She understood. 

To ht ttuidudeef 

This serial is adapted from 
the novel Let's Kill I'ncir. by 
Rohan O'Grndy, published by 
Longmans Green 4. Co. Ltd. 
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GOING TO 
MELBOURNE? 

Make this the visit y« . eta* 
ered The Victoria. Tim lg£ 
modern hotel is tsmoi . fnrpsi 
sona) senjicu and hapL > stPci 
phere. Dfilicious for- m 71 
dining room, light snn. vH-?t 
Fiesta Coffee Lounge nateni 
Vlctona the popular re^oafld 
Iran* early tnomirg i 
night Lnw-cosf u utter -owd 
park right opposite. A|i thii,g 
bed and breakfast 0 ily 5:1 
{with private barhroorr SJf*| 
Do try i t 




STAY AT 
THE VICTORIA 

Australia's larfesi tseslal 
in thi heart of tt> lilf 

Bookings to: The \ florin 
215 Lt. CoJlins St.. V-ltooun* 
Phone 63 0441. Tel, otji* 
AccommodQtion, Moiboura 




p li 

to a love lie 
complex io 

Hare's 0 simple beauty 3fHff * 
thai works wondsrs wtnh f9i&* 
, . . revilahsinQ four skin ■»drtw 
mg licaHliy hidden aeauiT. fljj 
massage yauT race and nwi * 
Mercofized Face Cream 
"dnnks" in its ro|nvenaiii!j 
are, absnrbt iis natorsl r.utrinn 
and rfturm to voulhful I mil** 
5/6 at thieitjisls ami stoir 
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U vim r tnrk HCtM I 
Rn#UMi*lj»iB kiitn ton 

tun, mkt* ir^w imriOi vrff *^ 

TUX Ur m»0. Sa«t 
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■l«ttt, Oft Stlpnttftft i'JjS 
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THE fact that the 
tt atador's cape, el 
ipati. is always red is 
nar c I | tradition," said 
fohiici "Bulla follow move 
^i. id that's why the* 
Jiargr he swinging cape." 
MrWl. 20, of French's 
fowl N.S.W., recently 
fcni j r ear in Spain, where 
ttutfied bullfighting for 
jniin 1 i before joining the 
; LJibillo Dance Corn- 
am, 

"Ini nunatcly, I didn't 
I th'- ha nee to go in the 
ig with a bull/' he said, 
'f wasn't ready for it in 
iimntk and once I 
m under contract to 
jjjjttfo 1 wasn't allowed. 
"In Fart, I really had to 
lotyet bullfighting one* I 
i&rtcd dancing again be- 
werr always travel- 
mg tway from Madrid" 
lilnr -i urn* auditioned 
t»f Lut.iltcji company when 
k famous Spanish danrer 
vjirt'd Wttralia in 1961. 

irat only 16. brut he 
rerat'rt rarpr&sed to find I 
much about 
said Mirhael. 
SuthiHugh there were iw 
\ftv with the group, he 
< ij to look him up if 
wet ucnt to Spain. 
"So 2 did and was very 
|)li:awj{ '.vhen he invited me 
I |nm fiii rompany almost 
trabjhi away." 

A; rl only Australian and 
'Puiifr-,! member of the 
?TQup. Michael, then 19, 
Iwcd in theatres in Spain, 
Wgium, Germany. Finland, 
j'lil v nia. He ako made 
ton tripf to France, where 
M ap:-- .tred on a television 
*hw iih Zsa Zsa Gabor 
RM J phinr Baker. 
Mi. h a e l p professionally 
tonm n Miguel de Triana, 
bi been interested in 
lim-Ti ■ dancing for as long 
Jf he remember?. 

Burr in Australia, his 
3Jf*as grandparents were 
-j! jtrjel he hat always 
mtcd wish Spanish friends 
t Sydiiey. 
"I WW always crazy about 
Spain," he said. "As a child 
Imriii (u apeak Castilian, 
rlxsiii- ,i | Spanish, and Galo, 
Ifce r. n',v dialect u*cd in 
wth-r Spain." 

Starfed young 

MkHad loved listening m 
^niib music, and when lie 
Jfl abui II took flamenco 
fatrint! feitfom for about a 
H»r mth a Spaniard, Man- 
<A> Fait* 

"Mufirjlo taught me the 
i We flamenco rhythms/' he 
jd, Hut since then I've 
ail my own chnrcog- 
r *phy and taught myself. 

3 M lies* way to learn 
,™tico is to watch the 
txpenx and develop your 
Hvte/ 1 he said. "It's 
«t bullfighting — you can 
l^rfl the rudiments but you 
r^Y hive to conquer it 

'Oyr^Jf." 



SYDNEY flamenco dancer Michael Giiimer, in 
the Trojc de Luces, Ifie traditional matador's 
dress, which he hired in Spain for this picture 
— "to send home to my folks" 



Michael used to join the 
do rent of other boys in Casa 
Canipu t the park in Madrid 
where the master matadors 
practise each day. 

"Wc used to act as the 
hull for all the professional?," 
he said- "In Tetnrn they'd 
give u5 some valuable hints 
and lend ns their capes to 
piaciise passes.'" 

For the "bulb" a local 
Spaniard used to hire Out 
his kelpie dog to the budding 
young bullfighters. It was 
(rained to follow the cape 
and he used to charge the 
hoys 10 pesetas (about one 
shilling) an hour for the 
dog's services! 

Some boys, aged only 14 
and 15. walk and hitch-hike 
hundreds of milts from the 
south of Spain to the park in 
Madrid with hopes of be- 
coming bullfighters. 

"They arrive with little 
mere than a swag — a parcel 
nf food and often a home- 
made fighting cape," said 
Michael. "Some have to beg 
on the streets before they're 
tjood (and lucky) enough to 
be apprenticed to the profes* 
sinnais. 

"To make the top, a hull- 
fighter not only needs skill 
but a lot of money (at first 
ihry have to pay to fight), 
public ity, and a lot of luck. 

"The professionals devote 
their whole life to it — prac- 
tising all day, every day." 

Other facts that Michael 
discovered about bullfighting 
were: 

• The fighting rape which 
the matador seems in swing 
*o freely weighs about 301b, 

• Matadors carry rr*vy iron 
walking -st irks in the streets 
lo strengthen their amis to 
hold the cap*. 



• CulIHghtCT arc very super- 
rdtiQUS, As well as a num* 
Ijer of good -luck charms, they 
always earry a picture of 
their own saint, the Virgin of 
Macarena. in the ring. 

• They live on a strict diet 
(no smoking, no drinking), 
and watk about (en miles a 
day to stay slim and in [op 
i-'mditiuiL 

• Bullfighters are never 
railed toreadors in Spain. 
"That's out of the opera 
Carmen" said Michael 
"But I hear the French do 
rail their bullfighters torea- 
dors sometimes." 

Sport of kings 

• For a biavc and honorable 
kill, the matador can be 
awarded an ear or a hoof or 
the tail of the bud by 
applausc from the audienrc, 

• The foleta (pigtail worn 
by the matadors) is false. 
"It*s pari of the traditional 
dfess for bultnght era," said 
Michael. ,L Most of the ones 
I knew had quite short hair." 

• Most matadors hire the 
beautiful T rajr dn Luces 
(Suit of Ughtsj worn in the 
ring. 

'The suits, heavily em- 
broidered with gold and 
vivid braiding, cost about 
£2W," said Mirhael. "So 
only the successful fighters 
can afford their own. 

"Of course I hired the one 
I'm wearing in the picture I 
sent home to the folks," hr 
said. "1 found they weigh a 
ton — well. 401b. anyway — 
which Li a lot to drag around 
in the bullring." 

Michael found the reason 
the matador's dress U so 
elaborate is because bull- 
fighting was originally a 
sport among kings. 



MICHAEL poses in one of the traditional flamenco suits he brought 
back from Spain. Another suit is in beautiful bright red velvet with 
black braiding, warn over a lace hilled shirt. 



"They used to fight the 
bulls on horses until the Pope 
banned it," he said. "Liter 
it became popular among the 
lower classes who couldn't 
afford horses and so intro- 
duced bullfighting as we 
know it today.*' 

Michael never missed a 
bullrlghi (held every Sunday 
in the season from April lo 
September) when Luisillo's 
company was dancing in 
Madrid, "A few of my 
friends were professional 
matadors ami they u>ed to 
get me free tickets, 1 ' he 
said. 

When he was dancing in 
Madrid, Michael always 
lived with gip*y families, who 
hate ihrir own suburb* in the 
city. 

"It was marvellous experi- 
ence for me." he said, "f 



learnt more about flamenco 
in that one year living with 
the gipsies than most people 
visiting Spain would learn in 
five years, 

"Flamenco is the true folk 
music of southern Spain — it 
expresses the way of Life of 
the gipsies," he said. "De- 
veloped through die ages, it 
was originally influenced by 
the Arabic, Jewish, g»|isy, 
and Spanish cultures. 

"The flamenco artists in 
Spain ent» sleep, and breathe 
flamenco— they devote their 
whole life to it," said 
Mirhael "Thais why so lew 
non-Spaniards ever become 
great flamenco artists, 

"Most of the grrate.it 
flamenco stars (dancers, 
singers, and guitarists) have 
been gipsies/' he said. 

Michael was very im- 
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pressed with the hospitality 
of the gipsies. 

"They were very friendly, 
delightful people and ac- 
cepted me completely," he 
said. "In fact, with my black, 
curly hair and green eyes, 
many people thought I was 
■ gipsy." 

Michael is now hark home 
fur a year, dancing at a folk 
coffee-house and a Spanish 
restaurant t and is hoping to 
make a few television appear- 
ances and to leach flamenco 
dancing before returning to 
Spain. 

"Spain is ihe flamenro 
artist's paradise, 1 ' he said. "I 
hope to form my own imall 
dance company there and to 
write a bonk on flamenco, 

"And I'm still crazy to be- 
come a professional bull- 
Fighter someday/' 
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baby 

just 
growed 

and 
growed! 



Lih* T npsy. Thi I '» wtia 1 h uppcji i when yon 
put FuffBT x rnto jftt'uc (fading' i dial. Ba h> 

i leep j well , en | qt? mtals anit Id ough Iht 
pojini'i doesn't know jI - lrrrrv« fast on 
Farley'i heal ill Luildrng nutrient* 
Made lrom cereal, lugar, lai, mmarals arid 
vilamma (indtidmg Yrlamrm B1 and. 8 ?" 
Fertiy'i ji a complete, dalitiom dit-: 
jupplemsnt in natural Mi lornrula feading 
Ftrfaf'j ran he fad To baby al «ath vital 
r Ea QB nf dt if eJopnufnt. Ai a pre -an I i d a rouihii 
ihi 3 month mark. As a soft food when 
baby b art 2 meals daily, and as a sclio 
body- holder aMer teeth have arrived. 

MADE IN SECONDS 
Uifti's the joy of iL &aby F i tinl solid food 

ii iht faslast to prepare Jul rail FirFay's 
and wale r in a feed I nrj dub . Ih en add wtu it> 
milk Th* texture rfr at inmath as can be 
It » easily riigeilad. and doom l liaby love 
pti Thai's why you won't havo any boltu'r 
leading Farley* Far baLy t fqk» - aitri 
ymiri - ask for Farley's The lamoin in 
fiat food Ih^i't recommended and said in 
over !>Q tounlfiat 



No Bother 
Feeding Farley's 




Farley's 
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Beatle club 
gives school 
more sparkle 

^HREE months ago 'omr 
friends and [ hit on the 
idea of having a Beatlc club. 
Wr put up notices an the 
school notice board, and be- 
fore we knew where wc 
were 78 teenagers had ap- 
plied far club membership. 

Wr issued badges, and told 
members to bring as many 
ficatlc recordii as ihcy could 
to the weekly meetings. 
'Ihcse arc held in the music 
room, kind wr dance while 
the records are played. Now 
and then tonic one will vol- 
unteer to sing a pop song. 

On Saturday afternoons 
we split up, some going hill- 
ing, some swimming, some 
to the pictures, roller skat- 
ing, or some other sporting 
at tiviiy. So far tiot one single 
member has resigned, but 25 
more have applied for mem* 
bership. 

If any other teenagers feel 
like giving school a hit more 
sparkle, j suggest this idea. 
— Sally Passmvre, Towns* 
mite, Qjtd. 

Flying saucers 

J AM another person fasci- 
nated by stories of flying 
saucers. [ have yet tn deride 
whether these flying saucers 
really exist. But J da believe 
that there is life elsewhere in 
the universe. 

Many people laugh at 
such statements. But I wish 
some of them would logi- 
dilly * i«riMde.i ih<- tiiiulion. 
Kanh is a very small planet 
when compared with the 
infinite size of the universe* 
it's like comparing a grain 
of mind with the 117P of our 
\iuil 

Rul however insignificant 
it is. life flourished on ihis 
plane l, and, most important 
of all. intelligent life. Surely 
if life is found on such a 
small place in the universe* 
there mujil be life elsewhere. 

Whether il is intelligent 
Ufe, I do not know. Bui 
the odds are t6 gTeat in favor 
nl there being life .somewhere 
— perhaps a I the source of 
the ftving saucers. — Trevor 
\Y. Hampel, Lvxton., S.A. 

Leaving home 

'JK) young pr-ople who want 
to leave hmue for vari- 
nus reasons (new johs, travel, 
independence from the 
family circle, or even for the 
lake nf peace from brothers 
and sisters And arguments 
with parents U take it from 
me — the biff world isn't 
ns hright and gliitering as 
when viewed from the home 
from, 

T" In- ujute pn-cise, when 
hnme is virwetl from the 
outside memories seem to 
l>fing om the best in every* 
thing), home b what ynu 
most want. 

You ran\ pat in one room 
all the advantage* of a home, 
lt> other words, i room gives 
ynu .in appreciation of a 
good, .sLible home- Mcrttyn 
G&u, Bnhvyn t Vic. 
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In Mum's shoes 

J>ECENTLY I have dis- 
covered huw to get along 
quite well with my parents. 
For a long time 1 had ar- 
gued with them over many 
things such w ak dress and 
company. 

Then one day, furious 
with me, Mum told rat tu 
put myself in her shoes in 
Irving to gnide and help a 
teenager along the right path. 

1 gave it some thought, 
Lind new, before purring 
wmcthing to her, T ask my- 
self if I would Jet a daughter 
of mine do it. 

This has caved me many 
arguments. Perhaps others 
on Id try it. — Anne firvad- 
brnt, Rotdyn Park, SjL 



NEXT WEEK 

• Every girl dreams of 
booking a hearUihroh — 
the boy all the other girts 
are swooning over, the 
handsomest boy in the 
crowd But there are 
hazards — and aert week's 
story explains them and 

gives advice. 

• Color pictures and 
story about Tom Jones, 
the fabulous Welsh pop 
singer, nicknamed 

"Tiger, " 



Kookie cooking 

JJOING my fnter mediate, 
the class in which I get 
musi of my laughs is cook- 
ing. Highlights have been 
when meat under a grill 
caught lire and the stove 
tnmcd black, and when 
crunchy toast shot off my 
plate when I rut it- It had 
.1 nice, sofl poached egg on 
top. 

The episode that tops the 
lot was when we made morn* 
ing tea. I Iwl to m.3ke fruit 
serines. 1 carefully followed 
the recipe, tun v*hen 1 re- 
moved i hem from the oven 
rhey loukrd anything I nit 



what they were supposed to 
be. When Mrs. P.. the rook- 
ing teacher, came to have a 
look at die completed meal 

I held my breath. "I like 
your rockbuus, but what is 
The jam for?" she asked, re- 
ferring to a howl of jam 
with which my friend had 
just come up. 

"Oh, that's for the scones," 
my friend replied. "Are you 
having scones?" asked Mrs, 
P, 

+, Those are die scones," my 
friend replied. If she'd said 
they were rockbuiB, we 
would not have had to conk 
scones again the following 
week. — Sandra Mindei, Royal 
Park, SA. 

Old traditions 

JJkfNG an Austral ian -born 
European girl 1 feci E.hat 
most people may have the 
wrong impression of us and 
think that we are squares. 
Most people do not realise 
that we are compelled to 
comply with old traditions 
that do not allow us any 
freedom. 

European parents must be 
made tu realise that they 
are not just hurting us, but 
themselves as well, by making 
us rebel against them. As 
Australian citizens we should 
adopt the customs of this 
country. 

As it fa* the girls just sit 
iiround until marriage is 
arranged for them. If il fails, 
then the parents are blamed. 

I I is better for the girl her- 
self to choose, for then she 
can blame only herself. 

We are living in a modern 
age, and should be allowed 
to make our derisions regard- 
:ng uur life. We must be 
aliowed some sort of life 
before vve are 21. T do not 
believe wc should carry on 
I he traditions of our grand- 
patents. Life is too short. — 
"Sentnd Gtnetatian f f ' Ade- 
laide. 



Dressing up 

^yHAT has happened to 
parties? My mother 
oflen tells how she dressed 
up and looked forward to a 
party. Are we, the younger 
generation* taking parties too 
casually? 

I like the feeling of 
dressing up for a party - 
hut what a shock yau receive 
when yrw arrive in lind all 
your girlfriends in jeans and 
slacks. 1 feel that wc should 
realise that we are only 
young once, and dress up so 
that we can tell our children 
what a wonderful time we 
had dressing up for our 
parties. — Suzann? Oatcs, 
Penrith, NJSW. 

Charity stalls 

J>EOPLE who want 1o raise 
money fnr Red Cross or 
some other charity often 
have the idea of a stall, but 
don't know how to stock it. 
Here are some suggestions 
which may help. 

Sell bracelets and necklets 
made from varnished apple 
seeds (they luak lovely). 
Empty cotton-recur can be 
painted and threaded and 
made into playthings for 
babies. Then there arc 
ramies you have read, and 
stamps that you have too 
many of, and srrapbooks 
filled with pop groups, 
fashions, flowers, etc. 

These are just some ideas. 
There are lots more if you 
like to put your thinking 
cap on, — Johanna Teuns, 
Poolaigelo, Vie.. 

Shocking scene 

JJAVING heeu brought up 
to respect the "wrakcr 
sex" I think that to hit a 
woman is one of the lowest 
things a man can do. So 
you ran understand how 
shocked I was the other night 
when I *aw on television a 
detective slap the fare of a 
woman he was questioning. 

Whoever is responsible for 
censorship shouldn't let 
programs like this into (he 
country. Maybe il would be 
a good iden 10 have one or 
two responsible teenagers 
advise the censorship people 
about die teenage viewpoint 
on matters like this. 

1 am sure that die in rr ease 
in juvenile delinquency and 
gang violence is the result of 
such programs, — Keith 
Btitnes. For rat, A.CT. 

Sweet 76 

JJAVE anv of my fellow 
teenagers celebrated a 
birthday as, with the help of 
my parents. T celebrated mv 
1 6th? 

At night a barbecue was 
set up on the back lawn, and 
after our feast we all piled 
on to the tray of a truck 
stacked with soft, bouncy 
hay, and journeyrd along the 
bark tracks. Friends brought 
a guitar and piano accordion 
along on ihe ride. 

Baci at home after the 
ride wr sat in the lounge- 
room on rugs, drank coffee, 
and had supper, playing our 
favorite records, — "Party* 
lover," Gawler, S.A, 



Beatify in brht 

EYE-DO 
IDEAS 

IT YES look as bright *j 
a child's thii casa*{ 
— made bigger 
brighter, of cons . hy j 
the discreet , j 

eye make-up si lf u [| T j 
applied. 

It goes without ayjoi j 
that anything re- tcntav] 
able as a "m. de^ [ 
look" is out for t£t*1 
agers; a pretty w lutunjjl 
effect is ihe thine (o aim) 
for in eye glamor. 

And what go 
AROUND the < 
equally important 

Hollows, dark irrtaj 
occasional pu flint - j 
happen to anyonr -evtaijl 
model girls son. titno 
have to cope will 
problems. 

If you knov. tot* 
hoi laws and dark ■ irdei ] 
are from ladt of sleep,! 
or too much ey trak,! 
you can cam nil 
them with lititcc: foun- 
dation and uphr« 
powder than on t. ■» Tea 
of the face, and -solve I 
to catch up on yuiirj 
skep! 

Watch the din loo; 1 
cut out rich fooc and.) 
for a time, those bird is f 
fats. Eat fresh mm,! 
salads, vegetable and t 
drink plenty al told] 
water. 

Application of alter-! 
nate hot and colH rouvl 
presses is a simple wiy l 
to reduce slight puSmaa 
under the eyes. 

But remembt!: ywr] 
eyes indicate die ite " r j 
your health; yon I 

aren't satisfied ■ ik the | 
way yours feel an 'I loot j 
make tracks to yoori 
doctor or oculist 

— CAROLYN WllLE 



Definition 

A. TEACHER I i br» 

delighted m « mng 1 
definition of an "expert 
the blackboard ^ hen 
encountered ih- w - 
students. 

He would write, 
equals x, an unkri 
rity plus spurt, a drip 
pressure." 

Quite enough to afe 1 
pause before sayini; I'm 1 
expert at . , . n — Mtrrrt^ 
If in ton, Mackay, Q> 



New Hair Beaut? 
with 

the Teek-m ilo» I 



VOUR hair lak- x nft ' 

more youihfal. *$SjL 
radiant appearand 
haves beautifully Ln<i Jll 
sponds to your everjjf »*' I 
when shampooed « it5 L, I 
modem "Perk4rT GP| 
shampoo by Detpfc- 
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A clean-cut look for 
he Seekers and Dave 

• Long hair for men is not a must in the entertain- 
ment field if you can judge by two successful pop 
combinations who have just toured Australia. 



in li 
tad i 



lib! - 

Thfe * 

for 

►-hn : 

p 

flfH 

mlfi I 

Tbe S 
I/Mr! 
ipgTr- 
irjy ! 
'Dm 
■ foe 



OL GUY, Bruce 
lOcQcy, and Keith 
of the Seekers, 

C two advrmsiiiir 
QTLci a radio pro- 
whir, h is exactly 

. were before I hoy 
■ir hit Fi-coTd in 

.lbout a year ago, 

ith Durham, 

vc Dave Clark Five 

it their locks well 

unds, 100. 

fon't like our? too 
aid Dave Clark, 
. it a on the way 
The trend back 
fur the nurmal 
Managers prefer 

■■as a home-eoiming 
the Seekers, who 
originally from 
nr. They have 
the English pop 
vice, beating the 
>th times, 
fcers made history 
i hy being the first 
p to appear at the 
>te\ cabarets, 
nilial engagement 
two weeks/ 1 said 



dimpled Judith Durham, 
kJ then it was extended a (ruin, 
but we could only stay for 
another werk. We expected 
reactions like 'bravo 1 and 
the polite clapping of 
hands, but the diners were 
shouting out in the end — 
with requests for Waltzing 
Mattidtt and other old 
favoritei." 

Judith ha* trouble with 
clothes in Engl and. She soon 
realised, on arrival Last 
year, that she needed a 
bister and better wardrobe. 

"With my figure (Judy is 
pleasantly plump] I couldn't 
fit into stock English sizea, 
so the only thing to do was 
to make my nwn clothes. 
That way I knew I would 
gel something approaching a 
correct fitting. 

"I wore short f forks for 
television, usually dark in 
color, and on the stage would 
always wear long frocks and 
sometimes muu-muus. The 
hoys always wear suits and 
dinner jackets or tails when 
they appear at the place* 
like the Savoy Hotel, T she 
said. 



'Tm afraid I carry a 
pretty big wardrobe around 
with me." 

"Like a great big oak 
cheat," said Bnire Wnndley 
with a groan. They have all 
had to late a hand wirh 
Judith's luggage at some 
rime or other. 

Their manager, Eddie 
Jar e It, told how he found 
their recording of Myra and 
Swag On My Shoulder on 
his desk after they first 
arrived 

"I liked their record, I 
liked their publicity picture, 
and, two days later when 1 
met them, I liked them/' he 
said. "Judith looked like a 
girl and not one of the hoys, 
and the boys Looked like 
men/' 

A week later they were on 
B.B.C. T 9 Tonight. and 
four weeks after their 
arrival they made the much- 
COVCtCd Sunday Night 
television allow at the Pal- 
ladium. After that they 
topped the pops with I'il 
Sever Find Another You. 

Now they are on their 
way to America to appear 




THE DAVE CLARK FIVE: From left. Rick Huxtey, Denis Peyton, Dare 
Oor Mike Smith, and Lenny Davidson. The boomerangs were pre- 
sented by their Western Australian fan club. 




THE SEEKERS; Emm 
left, Bruce Woodley f 
Judith Durham, Athoi 
Guy, and Keith Pot get. 

on The Ed Sullivan ShoiL'> 
and after that they wilt go 
back to England for a 16- 
week live show at the 
Pavilion Theatre. 

"You know," said Judith, 
u lm will fully, "it will be 
nice when we have time to 
do some sightseeing some- 
where." 

The Dave Clark Five had 
not been to Australia before, 
but they had plenty of 
friends here. 

"They all came out as 
migrants." said Dave, 

Dave smiled indulgently 
and pleasantly on his other 
four as they talked about 
their cars— sax pbyer Denis 
Pay ton confessed to having 
a pink Mercedes. 

They arc a cheery lot of 
I/mdoners who all hail from 
Tottenham, right in the 
heart of the old rity. 

like the Seekers, they had 
only twelve days in Australia,, 
five days in New Zealand, 
and four in Fiji before going 
(0 America. 

The big date they have 
after that is in London, 
sometime during August, for 
the premiere of the film 
Catch Ui If You Can. The 
film, their first, is a romp 
through England with the 
Five petting into lots of 
trouble. 

— WIN &TSSFT 




THE LITTLE 
RED ROISTER! 

• I see that, after years of offi- 
cial banning, there are Beatle- 
style groups in East Germany. 

A REPORT says there are about 20 combos in 
the country, the biggest of which is called 
the Butlers, 

The Butlers, it seems, do not get the rewards and freedom 
that the Beatles and other Western groups have. 

Each player gets only 10/- a performance. 

Perhaps this poor pay Lot rork-'n-rollers inspired the old 
German saying, a rolling stein gathers no moss. 

The Butlers and their colleagues also are not allowed 
to dresx as flamboyantly as overseas vounierparts. For instance, 
they are short-hcired. 

The rulr ib flourishing gning ahead in liebchens' bounds, 
you might say — mainly in the Leipzig area. 

Communist official* have one complaint about the Leipzig 
Sound — ihere are no numhers with a local flavor- 
Perhaps the Butlers could play / Wanna Hold Your Hani 
or I'd Like to Gel You on a Slou: Boat to Dresden China. 

On tours of neighboring Poland they could do Danzig 
With Tsar; in My Eyet. 

And surely Lit tit Red Rw»t?r would be the life of the 
Party 

Dancine, to Beatle-type music is also officially encouraged, 
' Much of this music springs from vital, self-governing 

Africa/" said a Government spokesman. 

Clearly a rase of what's sauce for ibe goose-Ale p is sauce 

for Ugamli 

For veins authuricies accused pup music of being a 
capitalist plot to undermine Communism. 

1 believe they changed 
their minds when they rfD £ * /¥ / » 

found lhai Rittgo's music ~- A^AQ4m\ OllHAUf 
has no strings attached. fVm. 
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I 



i 



Louise 
Himtei 



^ Her c> 9 8 




your answer 



• Although ptfi'Mtmrns and initiate are aiwayi vied. Iff ten mU not be 
afliw«r«T un/eti /to/ name anri oddrtJi of j«od«r are 91'vtsi as a guarantee 
of OOAdT toith. P/WOt* aniyttrj 10 £n}fciJVrtli cornier: fa# given. 



Wiry, wavy /loir 

"J AM in average-looking boy of 
16, but 1 have an inleriorily 
complex because of my hair, ll is 
hard, wiry, and wavy. I tike long 
hair, bul my wave* ruin my fringe 
and curl up at the iides and back, 
I hate mixing with girls now and 
would do anything for soft, straight 
hair/* 

M,S„ Vie. 

You will just have ro accept the 
fact that you won'l be able 10 wear 
your hair long — and there are 
stilt lots of girl* WOO prefer short 
styles. Go to a really good men's 
hairdresser and ask his advice 
;ihou( 1 he righr rut and k'n^Lh for 
your hair. Then keep it clean and 
eombed and forget about il. 



Teacup future 

,4 £ AM a country girl spending a 
holiday with a friend in the 
city. Before I left home I had 
my fortune read in a (camp 
by my friend and my grandmother, 
Both times, il said that I would 
meel a rich boy in lire city and 
eventually marry Mm, Strangely 
enough, I have met a boy who is 
rich and who makes it extremely 
evident that he likes me. But he 
h very fresh and J don't tike him. 
How can I prevent this marriage 
from taking place?" 

"Worried/ W.A. 

You can prevent it by poll rely 
refusing to see him any more, 
and slicking to it. Despite what 
the tealeaves say, in this you are 
«ill master of your own fate! 




The cheeriest way 
to get the goodness of rice 



« D :.> I tv-. t. U«k ' "TWF HFfi 



Snap! Crackle! Pop! That's the 
happy hello of Keilogg's Rice 
Bubbles meeting milk. That's also 
the hearty bur&ting-forth of oven- 
popped rice ... one of the world's 
most nourishing grainy the grain 
Kellogg £ uses to put the cheerful 
crrispness of nourishment in "your 
Rice Bubbles each morning. 



RICE 

BUBBLES Aj 



RICE BUBBLES' 




K467 
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•Jfeguiffcd Trttfc Mark 



THE BEST TO YOU EACH MOftNING" 



(F'-icr Bubblei » a rrgiiLerai cntdenwk 
vi Kcliugr (AuitJ Tt>. Ltd. lor it» 
J?lsv i'.kj! titand H" L«vcii-pcippc4 "tx- 

The AU£TllAJ.tAH 



Wfll q 

"I irH, 
hick, 

1 

mad* foj 



She didn't teff 

"JJECENTLY 1 moved to j 
house with my partfn| 
brother. I made a few fr ndi 
I think they liked me. Out 
we were talking about hi >«,, ^ 
*aid I hadn't been out nth M 
Tbey talked about a ho\ w[ 
just moved nearby, and ^ll ^ 
over him, 1 hough none Ii A ^ 
to him. They exaggerair . 0 ^ 
1 didn't realise they >i» e uit, 
about my own brother. 0^ ^ 
they saw me walking w{j| ^ 
and when I told them h 
brother 1 hey abused mr 
him what they said, 
course, I didn't do. 
won't have anything to , 
because they think I 
of them and can't be trusted." 

"Unwanted," Vic. 

HicyVe being a bit 1 
they? Try telling them 
soon as you get .1 chain < 
haven t tola your hro 
warn them that if thev lon't & 
being stupid you darn vi ell Xi\[ 
tell him 

Follow it up with ur\ nviiim 
to your home- M they .il 1^ 
he's super they won't refnie. 

Moods change 

"Jf V feelings keep duw t i^. 1* 
moment I feel so cniiicti 
and depressed and aijinii 4 
world. I fee! that ever tit b 
me and life isn't worth living 
a can't -be- bothered feeling, % 
I he ii'.Kt moment 1 am ag fe 
of I he world, bright,, h a 
glad to be alive, I wonder fa* 
could have been so miseutJe. ! 
this part of growing u]\ or n 
something more?" 

"Depressed," NJ5..W. 

Tu uu e * tent you hart i| 
problem wiih mint y*-» nj jlL 
who are 1 hanging anrJ grow 
emotionally and men'.ilty rrt 
mure remarkably than it if bni 
arc changing, 

On the other hand. -'u\i\t. 
mailer what age, alw. 
encc up* and downs, i n \i & 
is pari of your ehai,' •<•!, it 
Ixmnd to level oil sotn4 \vlutt *l 
a few years. 

The comforting thi 
menuSei is <hat to fr 
you must huve a terrr1n rap?iii 
for emntir.tn. Even -kin I pitttp 
never feel so complete!' terrftl 
true. But they never feel quite 
wonderful, either! 

Complexion probtem 

"J AM a 19-year-old girl Rcewi 
I have noticed awiul bnn 
marks on my faec. As « he wet 
go by they have bet in* 
noticeable and eonsideral ly dirin 
Could you tell me how ro rtf* 
thew marks?" 
Qld. 

Any sudden physi 
should be tli^ussrd wili W. 
latuily doctor. If he thtsifcs H 
tnrni by a skin specialist ii atftl 
vary he will refer yuu t0 00$ 

No explanation 

I 17 havc * >fcfl 

with a boy of 21 for Wurt^ 
He is now away for a i^o 
holiday and we. had planned < fl I 
out the night before br !cu, TV 
day he called and mid me hf^ 
to have his ear repaired » 
couldn't take me oui> Nttf 
learned that he bad spem ibe e« 
ing with one of his mam, I * 
very hurt. As he offered & 
planattnn, should 1 gi*e himup 1 
give him another chance 1 '' 
"Second Chantr/' QIlI 
If lie drlibimtrh lied to 
avoid seeittt( you it ^1 urtd* ^ 
the brglnning of ihe end B 
miflhi J^ wf.'U ^tart l"i>smH ,:| 
someone eLse. Bul }pvt 9 
change to explain when hr ^ 1J J 
liark. lie mifiht hnvr mrlj" 
friend an idem ally wvS tP 
wm**wfirrr where he dida^jjp 
a ear, and then run thWP 
important enoumh to nn»H tlin 

WoMLN ti Weekly/ — Jon* 
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MDRAKE 

THE 

GiCiAN 



THE MOLE breaks into Fort Kno* 
a second hme in an attempt t© 
steal gold. Mandrake is waiting 
for him. The Mole dives through 
the floor with Mandrake in hat 
pursuit. NOW READ ON . . 




BUTTE RICK 



PATTERNS 




2. Rob a cat (uue t -i ?)■ 

3, To be found in a imith's 
woffcahop sad in an ear 

+ . Tree* and senior ritixeas 
(6). 

5 . Hard vulcanised rubber; you 
can make it with one bite 

6. Entice with the dreariest 
rm print ii {5). 
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7, Orna turn ted Inmnstands and 
rtal cabs (11). 

8 - Old wine and not id ancient 
harbor (7, 4). 

14. Lei rat the colonist (7). 

Hi Ted chewed up a nut and 
made it musica] (7)< 

17. The part or a ring con- 
taining the » tone (€j. 

19, Mature (5). 

21. Wail* hemn {5}. 




3405— Short *l*eved oterbioofc. Potto n ofso 
hm sleevefws vcnibri and notched collar. 
Sim 31. 32, 34, 36. Ifik, butt. P<«< 5/ 
incfudcfc poitug*. 

2716^-Three tkirts In on*- v *t*t nj semi- 
Ha rod, flared, and slim. Touflg J'; uad T«* 
tire*: 231. 24, 25, 251, 26, 28jn. waist. 
Price 5/- includes pas rage. 



2907,— Ufcrfuf rggton-ltecre shift dress, with 
or without id f cord belt, Size* 31. 32. 34. 
36, 3Bin. bust, Price 5/9 includg^ poitngc. 

3417— tittle girt"* (faublv-bfesiii.il low- 

.fetfitfed drm to weor over skivvies or pufl- 

"orer. Sues 2 to 6X t# ( 22, 23, 23j, 24, 

25in, cb*J*) P'i« 5/- includes postage 



BUTTERFCK PATTERNS AH€ AVAILABLE AT LeAfJlNG STORES 




3417 




Sind yavr ordir and paird n D j. to: PAtTESN SERVICE, P.O. BOX 4, CfcOVOON, N S W. 
fN.Z. roodcriL P.O, BOX II -094. Ellwilli. S.E.6.) SE SURE TO STATE SIZE 





DESIGN 


SIZE 
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ALL 

DAY 
ENERGY. 




When young appetites are sharpened by 
fresh air and exorcise. . .when energies lost 
in play or study need renewing. . ,give 
them Arnott's Milk Arrowroot Biscuits. 

Easy to digest, the full nourishment and 
energy in Arnott's Milk Arrowroot Biscuits 
an- readily available for your children, 



Qrnotts 

famous 

MILK ARROWROOT 

Biscuits 

There is no Substitute for Quality 
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